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KING LEAR 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
8 CENE A Palace. 
Eu Is Glo'ſter, and ——_ the Baftard. 


KEN r. 


Thought the King had more l the Duke of Albany 
than Cornwall. 6 
Gu. It did always ſeem fo to bs: but nom in the: "Y 
viſion of the kingdom, it appears not which of the Dukes 
he values moſt; for qualities are ſo * d, that curiolity 
in neither can make choice of either's moi 

Kent. Is not this your ſon, my Lord? | os 

Glo. His breeding, Sir, hath been at my charge. I have ſo often 
bluſh'd to acknowledge him, that now I am braz'd tot. 

Kent. I cannot conceive you. 

G1. Sir, this young fellow's mother could; whereupon 8 grew 
round-womb'd, and had indeed, Sir, a ſon for her cradle, ere the 
had a huſband for her bed. Do you ſmell a fault? 

Kent, 1 cannot with the fault undone 7: the iſſue of it being ſo 


Proper. 

Gb. But I . a IR ; Sir, by order of * * years elder 
than this, who yet is no dn in my account; though this knave 
came ſomewhat ſawcily into the world before he was 2 for, yet 
was his mother fair, there was good ſport at his making, and the 
whorſon muſt be acknowled g'd. Do you know this nobleman, 
Edmund ? 


Baſt. No, my Lord. 


"a | 


I 


G- . 1 
. 


—* 


„ .F King Ln. 


Gl My Lord of Kent ; e 
Eren 

Baſt. My ſervices to your Lordſhip. | 

Kent. I muſt love you, and ſue to know you better, 2 

Baſe. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy your deſerving. 

Gb. He hath been b 4 nine” your, and away he tall * 


The King is coming. 


* 5 5 e 33 


SCENE II. 


To them, „Enter King Lear, Cornwall, Albany, Gonerill, Regan, 
Cordelia, and Attendants. \ 


Lear. Attend the Lords of France and Burgundy. © 
Glo. I ſhall, my Liege. [Exit. 
Lear. Mean time we ſhall expreſs our darker purpoſe, 
Give me the Map here. Know, we have divided 6 | 
In three, our kingdom; and tis our intent, fk: = 
To ſhake all cares and bulines from our _ 2 
them on younger ſtrengths, while we a + 32 
Unburthen'd crawl tow'rd death. Our fon of Gormwall, © | 
And you, our no leſs loving ſon of Albany, 
We have this hour a conſtant will to publiſh 
Our daughters ſev'ral Dow'rs, that future ſtrife 
May be prevented. The Princes France and . 
Great rivals in our younger daughter's love, 5 
Long in our Court have made their am' rous ſojourn, 
And here are to be anſwer d. Tell me, daughters, 
Since now we will diveſt us, both of rule, 
Int'reſt of territory, and cares of ſtate; 
Which of you ſhall we fay doth love us moſt ? 
That we our largeſt bounty may extend 2 


Where nature doth with merit cm. . 
: Our eldeſt born, ſpeak firſt. 


| Gon. I love you, Sir, 

| Dearer than eye-ſigh f d li 
1 eyc-light, ſpace, and liberty, 
'1 Beyond what can be valued rich or rare ; 


ft WS, 


„ 
3 F . 


3 * 
— 5; 


With plenteous rivers and wide- 


Only ſhe comes too ſhort; «that I profeſs 


No leß than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour : 
As much as child cer boy'd, or father found. 


A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable, 


Beyond all- manner of fo much I love you. 


Cor. What ſhall Cordelia do? love and be ſilent. [ Aj 
Lear. Of all theſe bounds, ev'n from this line to this, 
With ſhadowy foreſts and with Five e rich'd, | 


We make thee Lady. To thine and the 's iſſue 
Be this — What ſays our exe daughter, 
Our d Regan, wife of Cornwall ? ſpeak. 

Reg. I'm made of that ſelf-metal as my ſiſter, 


And prize me at her worth. In my true Heart 


I find ſhe names my very deed of love; 


My "lf an enemy to all other joys, 5 
Which the moſt precious ſpirit of ſenſe poſſeſs, © | 
And find I am 22 felicitatee | 0 
In your dear Highneſs love. N 
Cor. Then poor Cordelia ! 
And yet not fo, ſince I am "ip my love 8 
More pond'rous than my tongue. 
Tear. To thee, and thine, hereditary ever, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom, 
No leſs in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure, 
Than that confer d on Goerill. — Now our joy, 
Although our not leaſt; in whoſe young love, 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be int reſs' d: what ſay you to draw 
A third, more opulent than your fiſters ? peak, 
Cor. N othing, my Lord. 
Lear. N othing ? 
Cor. Nothing. 
Lear. Nothing will come of nothing, ſpeak again. 
Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth: I love your Majeſty - 


Ring LEAR, = 2 


Ac- 


8 King LEAR. 
According to my bond, no more nor leſs. 
Lear. How, how, Cordelia ® mend your ſpeech a lite 
Left you may mar your fortunes. 
Cor. Good my Lord, 
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me. I 
Return thoſe duties back as are right fit, 
Obey you, love you, and moſt honour you. 
Why have my fiſters huſbands, if they fay 
They love you all? hap'ly when I ſhall wed, 
That Lord whoſe hand muſt take my plight, ſhall carry 
Half my love with him, half my care and duty. 
Sure I ſhall never marry like my ſiſters, 
To love my father all -—- 
Lear. But goes thy heart with _—: 

Cor. Ay, my good Lat" :- ö 
Lear. So young, and fo untender ? | | 
Cor. 80 young, my Lord, and true. 

Lear. Let it be ſo, thy truth then be thy dowre: 
For by the ſacred radiance of the ſun, 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the night, 
By all the operations of the orbs 
From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be: 
Here I diſclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity, and property of blood, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee from this for ever. The barb'rous 9 
Or he that makes his generation meſſes 
To gorge his appetite, ſhall to my boſom 
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliev d, 
As thou my ſometime daughter. oe 
Kent. Good my Liege 
Lear. Peace, Kent! 
Come not between the dragon and his wrath. 
E lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my reſt 
On her kind nurs'ry. Hence, avoid my fight | --— 
.So o be oy ove my peace, as here I give 


2 


; FO | | a 
| | þ 2 fa * | 
Her father's heart from ber; Call France ; h rs? „5 MY 
Call Burgundy -— Cormuall and Albany," - e of Io roi 
ith my two daughters dowres, . digeſt the hed da ov. | 
pride, which the calls Pa FWW ; 
do inveſt you jointly. with my power, roa - > @ 
Preheminence, and all the large effect nn | | 
hat troop with Majeſty. Our ſelf N 
ith reſervation of an hundred "1 5 3 
ou to be ſuſtain d, ſhall our 1 
ake with you by due turns: only retaingngngnn 
The name and all th addition to a King; . . | 
The ſway, revenue, execution, Kg 
Beloved - ſons, be ours; . to | 
between. you. 
Kent, Royal Leary ho tyre ae ttc r were 
Whom I have ever honour'd. as my King, | | 
Lov'd as my father, as my | | 
And. as my patron tho 1 
Lear. The bow is LES 
"Kent. Let it fall rather, though che fork rade * 
The region of my heart; be Kent unmannerly, y | f 
When Lear is mad: what would' ſt thou do, old man? red vat | 
Think'ft thou. that duty ſhall have dread to e 2ovmom al ; * 
When pow'r to flatt ry bows ? to e ca 4 og Heilt rig 
Is bound, when Majeſty to folly falls. 
Reſerve thy State; with hetter judgment ma, 254 noboznd 
This hideous raſhneſs ;- with my life I anſweerro 
Thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leaſt, Nin A eL | 
Nor are thoſe empty-he : whoſe low ſound. 4 2181 1/97 Pf. * 
Reverbs no hollowneſs. * V . 
Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. W be e . 
Kent. My life I never held Hut as a pawn O W u. 1 | 
To wage againſt thy foes ;' nor fear to loſe itt. a 11271 „ 
Thy being ende. TONES - 
Tear. Out of my it!! 3 RE . 
| TY L. . PIR * > | "FE , ent. ; 
> * IE | a — « {3 
: s * a c N 5 EE, 7 RY N | 
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Kent. See better, Lear, and let me ſtill remain 

The true blank of 6 <= eye. Mo OE SEED oct 90 
Lear. Now by Apalh — CEOS A 3 3 | 0 * 
Ken Now by Apollo, King, 3 271 ; 

Thou ſwear'ſt dy Gods in vain. 

Lear. O vaſſal! miſcreant!— 

Alb. Corn. Dear Sir, i 

Kent. Kill thy pliyhcidhy and 

9 the foul dense; revoke 

whilſt I can vent clamour 22 1 e Hah 

M tell thee, thou doſt exit 7 ng 

Lear. Hear me, recreant! eee 


. 


- 


Since thou haſt ſought a 
Which we duft never yet; 


to make us n e 
and . ſtrain d 


— 


N 
i 
4 
N 
N 
i 


2 v 


— — ——— —— 


— 


To come betwixt our ee and our power,r. 
Which nor our nature nat duf place can bea e: 
Our made — < take thy reward. + 2 e <4 % 
Five days we do allot thee" for provi | Tries. 

To ſhield thee from dif | 
And on the ſixth to turn thy hated 
7 our kingdom; if the tenth' day. following 1 1 | 
baniſh̃ d wank, be found is cur dotgivions, - vitg e . 

The moment is thy death: nd gu | 
This Hall not be revok d. I 13 I'S 20 + 3 "I fs + 4 
Kent. Fare thee well, King; 8 hs thou wil peas dp) 
Freedom lives hence, and baniſhment is here: 
The Gods to their dear fhelter take thee, maid, 
That juſtly think'ſt, and haft moſt; right} 1 
And your large ſpeeches may your 


- - 


Ha 


o 


* 
* 
* 
of » 
4 

LY 
* 


3 


That good effects | may ſpring from words of 
Thus Kent, O Princes, bids. you all adieu, 


7 5 
He'll ſhape his old cat; in a country new. 
* . * ; a $ Ce 22 % * , 
% s | 4 
'H * +44 4 K: +8 WHO * 
7 - 1 
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Enter Glo ſter, with 


_ T7 * 


Glas Here's France and Bur 

Lear: My Lord of Bug 
We firſt addreſs tow 'rdyau,” wo with: this King 
Have rivall'd for our N ; what at leaſt 
Will you require in preſent dowreew vith her N 
Or ceaſe your queſt of lover ane ; «$53 2 23 . . 

Bur. Molt royal Majeſty, -- - 18 
I crave no more than what 
Nor will you tender leis. 4 
Lear. RAE noble 


But now 8. price is fall' n: 8, 1 ſhe ſtands, % G4 
If ouglit within that little el 
Or alf of it with our diff 


8 


ey 13 | 1 
4 *# AN 5 


w! 


Bur. 1 Lim: no 2 
Tear. Will you with thoſe infirmities ſhe « IE 
Unfriended, new- to our hatt 
Dowr'd with our curſe, and 7d with our oa, 


Take her, or leave % 


* 


8 2 tt * 4 ia F >. 1 3 2 


Bur. Pardon, royal Sir. of 85 Cr ett 
Election makes not up on ſuch conditions: 

Lear. Then leave her, Sir; for by pe 
I tell you all her Welch e For you, great King, 
I would not from your love make ſuch a ſtray, 2 
To match you where I hate; therefore beſeech v Pong 4c 
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T* avert your liking a more worthy; way kk) 3:5 1 n 


Than on a wretch whom nant Wakam'd nl 0 . 
Almoſt t acknowledge hers. „ 305 5 | 
France. This is: moſt ſtrange! 55 Hb 01/3. wx 
That ſhe, who ev'n but now was your beſt object, 
1 | B 2 Your 

5 | ”- | 


and 3 ſhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing ſo monſtrous, to diſmantle  ,- i & 
So many folds of fivoar! ſure th offence | 1 
Muſt be of ſuchi unnatural degree, GN neee 
As monſters it; or your fore- voucht affection © = - 
Could not fall into taint; which to dellere e t ee 
Of her muſt be a faith feuſon ( 77 "31 edf >! 
A miracle ſhould never plant in me. 75 e nite; nam A 
Cor. I yet beſeech your Majeſty, Bo” | 


I want that glib and oily art, to + | Tot þ Sg 
And purpoſe nat, fince what 1 well Ted. 0b ie dot 


I'll do't before I ſpeak) that you make known 5 RN = 
It is no vicious blot, murther, or foulneſs, vo a Of tr”. uk 


No unchaſte action, or diſhonour'® f 44 


That hath depriv'd me of your g. ; 
But ev'n the want of that, for Which I'm N N 31 GD veau, 
A ſtill folliciting eye, and ſuch # . 
That I am g I've not, n n e e 
Hath loft me in your liking, FP 
Lear Better thou | | | Pi OR 4 5 Wo 
Hadſt nt been born, than not have pleas'd me better. 
France. Is it but this? a tardineſs in 8 BT SS 
Which often leaves the wanſpoke'? Lid, Eo; 
That it intends to do? my Lord of Burg r 
What ſay you to the Lady? love's not „„ 
When it is mingled with regards, at fund 
Aloof from th' intire point. 8a will — =Y 1 006 
She is her ſelf a dowry. e e n un 
Bur. Royal Ning „„ n ne 
Give but that which your ſelf propos d, ee eee 
And here I take Cordelia by the han. 
Dutcheſs of Burgundy. een tir} ns 
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Lear. Do — -T ve ſworn. Duſt 1.04451 0 q 
Bur. Tm ſorry then you have io loſt a father, 19 7090 03:56 . 
That you mult A 4 Huſband. 5 You! 'y Wh £21116: 2: TS | a A ; 
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I ſhall not be his wier 7 Fe 
| France. Faireſt om tha art 00 
forſaken; and moſt lov d, 
Thee and thy virues here I ſeize upon, - ” 45 C0 tre 
| Beit lawful I take up hat ' caſt away; 3 
Gods, Gods! tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ft erde KM 

My love thould kindle to clam. reſpect. 55 
Thy dowreleſs daughter, King, thrown. PE 
Is Queen of us, of 
Not all the Dukes of 

| Gam "ny 
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Without our grace, our lovey, ur 7 51 4. 25 
Dome, noble Bus gundy. Tg. E Lear and B 
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Fra 2. Bid farewel 0 your en ane 

8 Le jewels of our father, with waſh'd 

| Cirdelia * — you: I know what you are, 

And like a ſiſter am moſt loth to 
Your faults as they are nam d. I. | r 

To your orofellins boſoms I commit him; HS mee 

But yet, alas, ſtood I within his grace, ce. 

I would prefer him ts a bettee.place.” ea. 

So farewel to you. boch. . 1 Got A 
Reg. Preſcribe not us our duty. : | hi 

Gon. Let your ſtudy, A . 

Be to e. your Lord, who hath receiv d „ 

At fortune's alms ; you | wk obedience ſcant | 
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«6 9 $06 well are worthy to want that you 
Cor. Time ſhall unfold what 
Who cover'd faults at laſt with 1h 
Well may you. nn 
France. Come, my fair Cordelia. 
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Gon: Siſter, it ja tive Leela 0-60! 3. Ovary 6k 1; 


Of what moſt nearly;appertains aue bob. n Tv) 
I think our father will go hence to-nigh 3: ie red ©: 320 gl | 
Reg. That's certain, and with you ; next. py with us. 
Gon. Vou ſee how full of — 0 age is, the je 016-1 fi we 
have made of it hath not heen little ; he always low d our ſiſter 
moſt, and with what poor he hath no caſt her off, ap- 
pears too. groſſy. by OS Fa MY | te « 14.4 . 
Reg. Tis the infirmity of his 2 yet he |; ever ut ſl 5 
derly known himſelf. CJ 
Gon. The beſt 4 Gunbed, Fe but raſh; 
then muſt we look from his age to receive not alone the 
ctions of long- engrafted condition, but therewithal the unrul y,way-- 
wardneſs, that infirm and cholerick years ring with them. , 
Reg. Such unconſtant ſtarts are we like to have from him, as 
this of Kenz's baniſhment. | rt Bt rb 
Gon. There is further complement of legre-taking between Bur- 
5 4 and him; pray you, let us ſit together: if our father carry 
authority, with fuch diſpoſition as he bears, this laſt: ſurrender, of 


his will but offend us. f bo 4 IRE 
Reg. We ſhall further think of it. „ „ 
Gon, We muſt do ſomething, and i 7 thi heat, ¶ Exeunt. 
| r 'S r | 
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nter Baſtard with a lter, O14 6: 5 by 


Zo Hou, Mature, art my Goddeſs; to thy lu 

T's y Tetvices are hound; "wherefore ſhould 1 6 

plague of cuſtom, und nt i a of | "I 

The I —— deptive me re 
For that I am' ſome twelve or fonrtece! — ES 
Lag of a brother ? and why-baftlard © aſe ® © Sf; | N ih * ? 
When my dimenſions are as well compac r. 
My mind as gen rous, and. m y ſhape As true, 5 i 8 1 th 34 
As honeſt Madam's iflue ? why paddy uss. 


With bafe? with baſeneſs.? battardly'P baſe baſe ? ey 4 597 — 4 
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More compolition and fierce/quality, He no the eee 
Go to creating a what tribe of fops'* 14 I BY nd 
Got tween a- ſleep and wake” Well then, good brother, 08 5 
Legitimate Edgar, I muſt have your land, e ek the 
Our father's love is to the baſtard Edmund oo an We 


3s iy 
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As to th legitimate; fine word 1 — 9 
Well, my legitimate, if this letter ſpeed SS eee 
And my invention thrive, 3 baſe. 70 er een 


Shall 
| Now, Gods, 


and . for baſtards! Thy f : « Hogan Bath 


* 
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(a). Edmund dre im hing againſt the cuſtom o Sid ar der two 2 
flances, one with reſpect to — ag acid tho other pen of 222 A baſtards. In the ee of 
ot be underſtood to mean bin  though-he- ſpeaks in the firſt perſon, bus according to a\common 


of ſpeech to ſuppoſe the. caſe his amm, and as in hit own per{on to exclaim againſt the unre N : 
injuſtice of the age the ment thus becomes general implying more than a ſud, namely 
wheretpre fould I or amy 0 fps 1 

301 As the treafling uy upon another's Been an expreſſion uſed | fo | —_— the being 10 = behind 
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8s CEN E VII. 
To him, Enter Glo ſter. | 


"he Kan benith? d thus! and Frater l in choler parte ed! 
And the King gone to-night | ſubſcrib d his — r, 


Confan'd to exhibition! all is gone _— * 


Upon the gad! --- Edmund, ; now ? __ 5 3 


Baſt. So pleaſe your Lordſhip, none. | Putting up the: letter. 


Glo. Why ſo earneſtly ſeek he to put up abt letter? 

Baſt. I know no news, my Lord. _ | : | 
Glo. What paper were you reading? „ 4d hn by 2 5% 
Baſt. Nothing, my Lord. 


Gh. No! what needed then that terrible diſpatch of it into . 
pocket ? the quality of nothing hath not ſuch need to hide it ſelf. 
s ſee; come, if it be nothing I ſhall not need ſpectacles. _ - 

Ba I beſeech you, Sir, pardon me; it is a letter from my; 


brother, that I have not all o'er-read ; and for ſo much as I 2 8 
perus d, I find it not fit for your o'er-looking, Salons, 
Gh. Give me the letter, Sir. 7 
Baſt. 1 ſhall offend, either to detain, or ge it 3. "ho e contents 


| as in part I ndern them, are to blame. 


Gh. Let's ſee, let's ſee. 


Baſt. J hope, for my brother 8 — A wrote 2 but as 


an eſſay, or taſte of my virtue. 


Glo. reads. | This policy in ONE « —— age de the word bit- 


ter to the beſt of our times; keeps our fortunes from us, till our old. 


nejs cannot reliſb them. I begin zo find an idle and fond bondage in 


the oppreſſion of aged tyranny ; which ſways, not as it hath power, 
but as it is ſuffered. Come to me, that of this I may peak more. I, 


our father would ſleep till J wak'd him, you: ſhould enjoy half. his 
revenue for ever, and live the beloved of your brother. Edgar. 
Hum -— Conſpiracy | —— ſleep till I wake him ---- you ſhould 


en Joy half his revenue — My 52 Edgar ! had he a hand to write 


this] a heart and a brain to breed it in! When came 1 to you ? 
who brought it? 
Baſt. 


*Y 1 þ 3 
1 3 CY Fl Le 44 1 
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Baſt. It was not brought me, my Lord; there's the cunning of 
it. I found it thrown in at the caſement of my cloſet. 

Glo. You know the character to be your brother's? 

Baſt. If the matter were good, my Lord, I durſt ſwear it were 
his; but in reſpe& of that, I would fain think it were not. 

Gh. It is his. 

Baſt. It is his hand, my Lord; I hope his heart i is not in thi 
contents, 

Glo. Has he never before ſounded you in this buſineſs? 

Baſt. Never, my Lord. But I have heard him oft maintain it 
to be fit, that ſons being at perfect age, and fathers declining, the 
father ſhould be as a ward to the ſon, and the ſon manage his re- 
venue. 


Glo. O villain, villain! his very opinion in the letter. Abhorred 
villain! ndl, deteſted, brutiſh villain ! worſe than brutiſh ! 
Go, Sirrah, ſeek him; B I'II apprehend him. Abominable villain ! 
where is he ? 

Baſt. I do not well know, my Lord; if it ſhall pleaſe you to 
ſuſpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can derive 
from him better teſtimony of his intent, you ſhould run a certain 
courſe ; where, if you violently proceed againſt him, miſtaking 
his purpoſe, it would make a great gap in your honour, and ſhake 
in pieces the heart of his obedience. I dare pawn down my life 
for him, that he hath writ this to feel my affection to your ho- 
nour, and to no other pretence of danger. 

Glo. Think you ſo? 

Bat. If your honour judge it meet, I will place you where you 
{hall hear us confer of this, and by an auricular affurance have 
your ſatisfaction, and that without any further delay than this very 
evening. 

Glo. He cannot be ſuch a monſter. Edmund, ſeek him out; 
wind me into him, I pray you; frame the Fan! after your own 
wiſdom. I would unſtate my ſelf to be in a due reſolution. | 

Baſt. J will ſeek him, Sir, preſently, convey the buſineſs as I 
ſhall find means, and acquaint you withal. * 


G1. Theſe late eclipſes in the ſun and moon portend no good 
Vol. III. 5 ST 
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to us; though the wiſdom of mankind can reaſon it thus and thus, 
yet nature finds it ſelf ſcourg'd by the ſequent effects. Love cools, 
friendſhip falls off, brothers divide. In cities, mutinies ; in coun- 
tries, diſcord ; in palaces, treaſon ; and the bond crack'd 'twixt 
ſon and father. This villain of mine comes under the prediction, 
there's ſon againſt father; the King falls from biaſs of nature, 


there's father againſt child. We have ſeen the beſt of our time. 


Machinations, hollowneſs, treachery, and all ruinous diſorders, fol- 
low us diſquietly to bur graves. ' Find out this villain, Edmund ; 
it ſhall loſe thee nothing, do it carefully ---- and the noble and 
true-hearted Kent baniſh'd ! his offence, Honeſty. Tis ſtrange. 
| Exit. 
SCENE VIII. 


Baſt. This is the excellent foppery of the world; that when 
we are ſick in fortune, (often the ſurfeits of our own behaviour) 
we make guilty of our diſaſters, the ſun, the moon and ſtars; as if 
we were villains on neceſſity, fools by heavenly compulſion, knaves, 
thieves, and treacherous by ſpherical predominance, drunkards, liars, 
and adulterers by an inforc'd obedience of planetary influence ; and 
all that we are evil in, by a divine thruſting on, An admirable 


evaſion of whore-maſter Man, to lay his goatiſh diſpoſition on the 


charge of a ſtar] my father compounded with my mother under 
the Dragon's tail, and my nativity was under Ur/a major, ſo that 
it follows I am rough and lecherous. I ſhould have been what I 
am, had the maidenlieſt ſtar in the firmament twinkled on my 
baſtardizing. | 
| SCENE IX. 
e To him, Enter Edgar. 


Baſt. Pat! — he comes like the cataſtrophe of the old come- 
dy; my cue is villainous Melancholy, with a figh like Tom o Bed- 
lam -— O, theſe eclipſes portend theſe diviſions | fa, fol, la, me --- 

| #87 5 Humming. 
Eag. How now, brother Edmund, what ſerious contemplation 
are you in? | 


Baſt. 


e 4 


Ring LE AR. 19 

Baſt. I am thinking, brother, of a prediction I read this other "LM 
day, what ſhould follow theſe eclipſes. * 
1 Eag. Do you buſie your ſelf with that? 
» Baſt. J promiſe you, the effects he writes of ſucceed unhappily. * 
* When ſaw you my father laſt ? | 

Eag. The night gone by. 

Baſt. Spake you with him? 

Eds. Ay, two hours together. ; 

Baſt. Parted you in good terms, found you no diſpleaſure in 
him, by word or countenance ? | 

Edg. None at all. | 

Baſt. Bethink your ſelf wherein you have offended him : and 
at my intreaty forbear his preſence, until ſome little time hath qua- 
lified the heat of his diſpleaſure ; which at this inſtant ſo rageth 
in him, that without the miſchief of your perſon it would ſcarce- 
ly allay. | 

8 Eds. Some villain hath done me wrong. 

Baſt. That's my fear; I pray you, have a continent forbearance 
till the ſpeed of his rage goes ſlower: and, as I fay, retire with 
me to my lodging, from whence I will fitly bring you to hear m 
Lord ſpeak : pray you go, there's my key: if you do ſtir eval, 
go arm'd. 

Edg. Arm'd, brother! K | 

Baſt. Brother, I adviſe you to the beſt; I am no honeſt man 
if there be any good meaning toward you : I have told you what 
I have ſeen and heard, but faintly ; nothing like the image and 
horror of it ; pray you, away. 


Eag. Shall I hear from you 1 . | [ Exit. 


SCENE Xx. 


Baſt. I ſerve you in this buſineſs : | 
A credulous father, and a brother noble, 
Whoſe nature is ſo far from doing harms, 
That he ſuſpects none; on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 
My practices ride eaſie: I ſee the buſineſs. 
| | C 2 Let 
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Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit; 
All with me's 3 UNE: T can faſhion Ht, [ Exit. 


SCENE KI. 
The Dule 47 Albany Palace. ek 
Enter Gonerill,, and Steward. 


ID my father ſtrike my ogg | for cn of his 
fool ? 

Stew. Ay, Madam. | 

Gon. By day and night he wrongs me ; every hour 

He flaſhes into one groſs crime or other, 0 
That ſets us all at odds; I'll not endure it; 
His Knights grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids 3 
On ev'ry trifle. When he returns from hunting, 
I will not ſpeak with him, ſay I am fick. 
If you come lack of former ſervices, 
You ſhall do well, the fault of it I'll anſwer, 

Stew. He's coming, Madam, I hear him. 

Gon. Put on what weary negligence you pleaſe, 
You and your fellows : I'd have it come to queſtion : 
If he diſtaſte it, let him to my hiſter, 
Whoſe mind and mine I know in that are one. 
Remember what I have ſaid. 

Stew. Very well, Madam. 

Gon. And let his Knights have colder looks among you : 
What grows of it no matter, and adviſe 


Gon 


Your fellows ſo: I'll write ſtrait to my ſiſter WS 
To hold my courſe. Go and prepare for dinner. ¶EEreunt. 
— 8CENE 
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TENETS RL.” . 
As open place near the Palace. 


Enter Kent diſguis d. 


Kent. If but as well I other accents borrow . | 
And can my ſpeech diffuſe, * my good intent 
May carry thro it ſelf to that full iſſue 
For which I raz'd my likeneſs. Banifh'd Kerr, 
If thou canſt ſerve mn few thou doſt ſtand condemn' d, 
So may it come, thy maſter whom thou lov'ſt 
Shall find thee full of labours. 


Horns within. Enter Lear, Knights and Attendants. 


Lear. Let me not ſtay a jot for dinner, go get it ready : how 
now, what art „ „ | | 


Kent. A man, Sir. 
Lear. What doſt thou profeſs ? what would'ſt thou with us? 


Kent. I do profels to be no leſs than I ſeem; to ſerve him truly 
that will put me in truſt, to love him that is honeft; to converſe 
with him that is wiſe, to fay little, to fear judgment, to fight when 
I cannot chuſe, and to eat no fiſh. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent. A very honeſt-hearted fellow, and as poor as the King.. 

Lear. If thou beeſt as poor for a fubject, as he's for a . 
thou art poor enough. What would'ſt thou? ; 

Kent. Service. 

Lear. Whom would' ft thou live? 

Kent. You. 

Lear. Doſt thou know me, fellow ? | 

Kent, No, Sir, but you have that in your countenance, which 
I would an wall maſter. | 

Lear. What's that ? 

Kent. Authority. 


(a) To diffuſe here ſignifies to diſorder, to put out of a regular courſe. IE is uſed in the ſams 
ſenſe in other Places in this . diffuſed attire. diffuſed ſounds. 


Lear. 
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Lear. What ſervices canſt thou do? 

Kent. I can keep honeſt counſels, ride, run, marr a curious tale 
in telling it, and deliver a plain meſſage bluntly : that which or- 
dinary men are fit for, I am qualify'd in, and the beſt of me is 
diligence. | | 

Lear. How old art thou ? | - + 

Kent. Not ſo young, Sir, to love a woman for ſinging, nor fo 
old to doat on her for any thing. I have years on my back forty 
eight. | 

jy 1 Follow me, thou ſhalt ſerve me; if I like thee no worſe 
after dinner, I will not part from thee. Yet no dinner ho? din- 
ner where's my knave? my fool? go you and call my fool hi- 
ther. You, you, Sirrah, where's my daughter ? 

: Enter Steward. = 
Stew. So pleaſe you Exit. 
Lear. What fays the fellow there? call the clotpole back: where's 

my fool? ho? -— I think the world's aſleep ; how now ? where's 
that mungrel? 

Knigbt. He ſays, my Lord, your daughter is not, well. 4 

Lear. Why came not the ſlave back to me when I call'd him? 

Knight. Sir, he anſwer'd in the roundeſt manner, he would 
not. 

Lear. He would not ? ; 

Knight. My Lord, I know not what the matter is; but to my 
judgment, your Highneſs is not entertain'd with that ceremonious 
affection as you were wont; there's a great abatement of kindneſs 
appears as well in the general dependants, as in the Duke himſelf 
alſo, and your daughter. 

Lear. Ha! fay'ſt thou fo? 

Knight. I beleech you, pardon me, my Lord, if I be miſtaken ; 
for my duty cannot be filent, when I think your Highneſs is 
wrong d. - 1 | 
Lear. Thou but remember'ſt me of my own conception. I have 
perceiv d a moſt faint neglect of late, which I have rather blamed 
as my own jealous curioſity, than as a very pretence and purpoſe 
an ; of 
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of unkindneſs; I will look further into't ; but where's my fool? 
I have not ſeen him theſe two days. 

Knight, Since my young Lady s going ie France, Sir, the fool 
hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I have acted it wells go you wt tell 
my daughter, I would ſpeak with her. Go you, call hither my 
fool. O you, Sir, come you hither, Sir, who am L. Sir ? , 


. Enter Steward. 

Stew, My Lady's father. 

Tear. My Lady's father? my Lord's ES you whorſon dog, 
you ſlave, you cur | 

Stem. I am none of theſe, my Lord; I beſeech your pardon. 

Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, you raſcal ? LT him. 

Stew. I'Il not be ſtruck, my Lord. 

Kent. Nor tript neither, you baſe foot-ball player ? 
[Tripping up his heels. 

Lear. I thank thee : fellow. Thou ſerv ſt me, and I'll love 
thee. 

Kent. Come, Sir, ariſe, away, rl teach you differences: away, 
away; if you will meaſure your lubber's length again, ,tarry ; but 
away, go to; have you wiſdom ? fo. [L Fates out the Steward. 

Lear. N ow, my ROY. knave, 1 thank Kd there's earneſt 
of thy ſervice. 


8, EN. RK ANI. A l 0 
" T0 this. Enter Fool. Be 


Fool. Let me hire him too, here's my coxcomb, it NG 
| | Gromg bis on 


5 How now, my pretty knave ? hank a0 ft l wh.) 
Fool. Sirrah, you were beſt take my caxcomb. = 


Kent. Why, my boy ? 

Fool. Why ? for taking one's part that is out of . nay, 
an thou canſt not ſmile as the wind fits, thou'lt catch cold ſhottly. 
There, take my coxcomb ; why, this e has baniſh'd two of 
his daughters, and | did the third a bleſſing nt his will; if thou 


7. follow | 
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follow him, thou muſt needs wear my coxcomb. How now, nuncle? 
would I had two coxcombs, and two dau ghters. 
ear. Why, my boy? 


Fool. If 1 give them all my living, I'll keep my mb my 


ſelf; there's mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

| pen Take heed, Sirrah, the whip. 

Fool. Truth's a dog muſt to kennel, he muſt be whipp'd out, 
when the buy brach may ſtand by th fire and ſtigk. 

Lear. ſtilent gall to me. 

Fool. 17 III her thee a ſpeech. I 7 Kent. 

Lear. Do. 

Fool. Mark it, nuncle; . 
Have more than thou ſhoweſt, 
Speak leſs than thou knoweſt, 
Lend leſs than thou oweſt, 
Ride more than thou goeſt, 
Learn more than thou troweſt, 
Set leſs than thou throweſt: 
Leave thy drink and thy whore, 
And keep within door, 


And thou ſhalt have more 


Than two tens to a ſcore. 
Kent. This is nothing, fool. 


Fool. Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd lawyer, you gave 
me nothing for't; can you make no uſe of nothing, nuncle ? 
Lear. Why, no, boy ; nothing can be made out of nothing. 


Fool. Pr'ythee, tell him, ſo much the rent of his land comes to : 
he will not believe a fool. * | [Zo Kent, 


Lear. Doſt thou call me fool ? 


Fool. All thy other titles thou haſt gre away ; that thou waſt 
born with. 


(a) ----- believe a 805 | | - i 
Lear. A bitter fool ! 2 


Fool, Doſt thou know the difference, my Grit between a bitter fool and a ſweet one? 
Lear. No, lad: teach me. 


Fool. That Lord that connſel'd thee to give away thy Land, 
Come place him here by me, or do thou 2 him fa = 
The ſweet and bitter fool will preſently appear, 


The one in motley here, the other found out there. 
Tear. Doſt thou call „Ce. 


Kent. 
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Kent. This is no | altogether fool, -my Lord. 

Fool. No, faith; Lords: and great men will not let me; if I 

had a ene on't, they would have part ont: nay, the Ladies 

too, they ll not let me have all fool my ſelf, they'll be ſnatching, 
Give me an egg, nuncle, and I'll give thee two crowns. 


Lear. What two crowns ſhall they be? 80 4.8 
Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i MY middle ala + eat ap 
the meat, the two crowns of the egg : when thou cloveſt'thy crown 
i th' middle and gav ſt away both parts, thou bor'ſt thine aſs on thy 
— oer the dirt; thou had'ſt 15 wit in thy bald crown, when 
thou gav'ſt thy golden one away: if I ſpeak like my ſelf 1 in this, 
let him be whipp' d that firſt nds it ſo. 


Fools ne er had leſs grace in a year,  , _|[Singing. 
For wiſe men are grown Joppiſh, — n drr 
And know not how their wits to gl] "_ 
Their manners are Jo apiſh. | 


Lear. Since when were you wont to be 0 6 Full of 4 Sirrah? 
Fool. I have uſed it, nuncle, e' er ſince thou mad' ſt —— daugh- 


ters thy mothers; for when thou gav ſt chem the T6; an r 
down thine own breeches, 


Then they for Fara, joy did weep, e hc 139 
Aud I for ſorrow fun HY 
That fuch a King aal play Was, 
And go the fools among. 


Pr Nhe, nuncle, keep a choc! mater that can ache thy fool to 
lie; I would fain learn to lie. 

Lear. If you lie, Sirrah, we'll have you whipt. : 
Fool. I marvel what in thou and thy daughters are: they'll 
have me whipt for ſpeaking true, thou'lt have me whipt for lying, 
and ſometimes I am whipt for holding my peace. I had rather be 
any kind o ' thing ban a fool, and yet I would not be thee, nuncle ; 
thou haſt pared thy wit o both ſides, and left —_ 1 th' middle; 
here comes one o th! parings 1755 h 
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SCENE XIV. 
To them, Enter Gonerill. _ 


Li How now, daughter? what makes that frontlet on? you 
are too much of late i th frown. 

Fool. Thou waſt a pretty fellow when thou hadſt no need to 
care for her frowning ; now thou art an O without a figure; I am 
better than thou art now, I am a fool, thou art nothing —— yes 
forſooth I will hold my tongue, | To Gonerill.] ſo your face bids 


me, tho you ſay nothing. 
Mum, mum, he that keeps nor cruſt nor crum, [ Singing. 
Weary of all, ſhall want ſome. 


That's a ſheal'd peaſcod. 
Gon. Not only, Sir, this your all-licenc'd fool, 
But other of your inſolent retinue, 
Do hourly carp and quarrel, breaking forth 
In rank and not to be endured riots, Sir. 
F thought by making this well known unto you, 
T' have found a ſafe redreſs; but now grow fearful 
By what your {elf too late have {poke and done, 
That you protect this courſe, and put it on 
By your allowance; if you ſhould, the fault 
Would not ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſes ſleep, 
Which in the tender of a i weal, 
Might in their working do you that offence, 
Which elſe were ſhame, that then neceſſity 
Will call diſcreet proceeding, 
Fool. For you know, nuncle, 
The heage-ſp! arrow fed the Cuckoo ſo tow "AE 
That it had its head bit off by its young ; 54 44 
80 out went the candle, and we were left darkling. | 
Lear. Are you our daughter ? | 
Gon. I would you would make uſe of your good wikdom, wh; 
Rey I know you are fraught, and put away 


. | Theſe 


— 
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Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late tranſport you 


From what you rightly are. 
Fool. May not an Aſs know when the cart draws the horſe? 


whoop, Jug, I love thee. 
Lear. Does any here know me? this is not Lear: 
Does Lear walk thus? ſpeak thus? where are his ay” 2 
Either his notion weakens, his | 
Are lethargied -—- Ha! waking — tis not ſo; 
Who is it that can tell me who I am ? * 
Lear's ſhadow? I would learn; for by the marks 
Of ſovereignty, of knowledge, and of reaſon, 
I ſhould be falſe perſuaded I had daughters. 
1 Your name, fair gentlewoman ? -— 
1 Con. This admiration, Sir, is much o' th' favour 
L Of other your new pranks. I do beſeech you 
To underſtand m ſes aright : 
You, as you're ola Lk es rend, ſhould be wiſe. 
Here do you keep a hundred Knights and Squires, 
Men ſo diſorder' d, ſo debauch'd and bold, 
That this our Court, infected with their manners, 
Shews like a riotous Inn ; Epicuriſm and luſt 
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel, 
Than a grac'd palace. Shame it ſelf doth ſpeak 
For inſtant remedy. Be then defur'd 
By her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 
Of fifty to diſquantity your train | ö 
And the remainders that ſhall ſtil depend, | 4 
To be ſuch men as may beſort your age, 
= | And know themſelves and you. 
= | Lear. Darkneſs and devils ! 
= Saddle my horſes, call my train together ---- 
Degen' rate baſtard ! I'll not trouble thee ; 
Yet have I left a daughter. | gd A ; 
(a) ----- who I am? Hs 


Fool, Lear's ſhadow. ERAS, I” | =_ 
Lear. Your name, fair 3 i —.— | | | | 
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Gon. You ſtrike wif. 2 and wm diſorder d rabble ; 
Make ſervants of «alba 


; SCENE XV. —_— 
11 70 them, Enter Albany. | 


Lear. Woe - that too late repents -— oh, Ae are you come? 

Is it your will, ſpeak, Sir? prepare my horſes, — [Zo Alb. 
titude! thou marble-hearted fiend, | | 

More hideous when thou ſhew'ſt thee in a child, 

Than the ſea-monſter. 

Alb. Pray you, Sir, be patient. 
Tear. Deteſted kite! thou lieſt. [2 Gonerill. 
My train are men of/ choice and rareſt parts, 
That all particulars of duty know. 10 i 
And in the moſt exact regard ſupport TY = 
The worſhips of their names. O moſt ſmall fault, = 
How ugly didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew | 
Which like an engine wrencht my frame of nature 
From the fixt place; drew from my heart all love, 

And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear / 

Beat at this gate that let thy folly in, [Striking his bead. 
And thy dear judgment out. Go, go, my people. 
Alb. My Lord, I'm guiltleſs, as I'm ignorant 
Of what hath moved you. '' -- Bal 
Lear. It may be ſo, my La 1 

Hear, Nature, hear, dear Goddeſs, hear a father — 
Suſpend thy purpoſe, if thou didſt intend 
To make this creature fruitful : 6 F 
Into her womb convey ſterility, 1 3 
Dry up in her the organs of increaſe, 
And from her derogate body never ſpring s | 
A babe to n her! If ſhe muſt temm = 
Create her child of ſpleen, that it may hve, | - 
And be a thwart difnatur'd torment to her; 


Let i ftamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, 


by * 
1 
» 6 "7 1 * "* 


<= -_ 


With 
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With cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks, 

Turn all her mother's pains and benefits 

To laughter and contempt; that ſhe may feel, 

How ſharper than a ſerpents 7 — it is, 

To have a thankleſs child. Go, go, my people. 
Alb. Now, Gods, that we bio! whereof comes this? 
Gon. Never afflict your ſelf to know of what, 

But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope 


As dotage gives it. | 
Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap? Nn 
Within a fortnight ? -—-- - mY 
Alb. What's the matter, Sir? /. * 


Lear. T1! tell thee ---- life and death! I am aſham'd _ 
That thou haſt pow'r to ſhake my manhood thus, 
That theſe hot tears, which break from me perforce, + 
Should make thee worth them -— blaſts and fogs upon thee | 
Th' untented woundings of a father's curſe _ . - 2 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee! Old fond eyes, 
Beweep her once again, III pluck ye out, 
And caſt you with the —— that you loſe ne Men en 
To temper clay. Ha! is it come to this? n 7 
Let it be ſo: I have another daughter, 7 
Who I am ſure is kind and comfortable; wv ad6T :, - 
When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails __ © 
She'll flea thy wolviſh viſage. Thou ſhalt find, 
That I'll reſume the ſhape which thou doſt think 
I have caſt off tor ever. 7 (EI Lear and Aua. 


SCENE XVI. ant. 


Gon. Do you mark that? © HB Fe EY 
As. I cannot be ſo. partial, Generill, | 1 
To the great love I bear you —- A 

Gon. Pray you, be content. What, Oſenald, hol, en ) 
You, Sir, more knave than fool, after your maſter, _ 


Fool Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry, take; the fool with th ee: 
A Fox, 


. 2 * 5 
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A Fox, when one has caught her, 
And ſuch a daughter, £ 
Should ſure to the flaughter, 


If my cap would buy a halter 
So the fool follows after. Exit. 
Gon. This, man! hath had good counſel, =— a hundred Knights! 


Is't politick and ſafe to let him keep | 
A hundred Knights? yes, that on ev'ry dream, 
Each buz, each fancy, each — 8 
He may enguard his dotage with their pow rs, 
And hold our lives at mercy. _ I ſay. 
Alb. Well, you may fear too far; — 
Gon. Safer than truſt too far. 
Let me Rill take away the harms I fear, = 
Not fear ſtill to be harm'd. I know his heart; 
What he hath utter d, I have writ my ſiſter ; 
If ſhe'll ſuſtain him and his hundred Knights, 
When I have ſhew'd th' unfitneſs -—- 


Enter Steward. 
How now, Ofwald? + 
What, have you writ that letter to my liſte ? 
Grew. Ay, Madam. 
Gon. Take you ſome: company, awa to n 
Inform her full of my fears, n 
And thereto add ſuch reafons of your own 
As may compact it more. So get you gone, YL 
And haſten your return. I Exit Steward. 
— No, no, my Lord, 1 
This milky gentleneſs and courſe of yours, 
Though I condemn it not, yet under pardon 
You are much more at taſk for want of wiſdom, 
Than prais'd for harmleſs mildnek. 
Alb. How far your eyes may pierce T cannot tell ; 
Striving to better, oft we mar what's well. 


* 


1 ; 


Gon. Nay then NB 
Abb. Well, well, th' event. NI | [ Exeunt. 
A SCENE 
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10 „ IRC. 
Re-enter Lear, Kent, Gentleman | and Fool. 

Lear. Go you before to Glo er with theſe letters ; acquaint my 


daughter no further with any thing you know, than comes from 


her demand out of the letter; if your diligence be not ſpeedy, I 
ſhall be there afore you. 


Kent. I will not ſleep, my Lord, till I have delivered your 
letter. | Exit. 
Fool. If a man's brain were i his und wer t not in 
of kibes? 

Lear. Ay, boy. 


Fool. Then, I pr'ythee, be merry, thy wit ſhall not go flip- 


Lear. Ha, ha, hg. > *Þ 

Fool. Shalt ſee thy other daughter will uſe thee kindly ; for 
though ſhe's as like this as a crab's like an wy yet I can tell 
what I can tell, 

Lear. What canſt tell, boy? 

Fool. She will taſte as like this, as a crab does to a crab. Canſt 
thou tell why one's noſe ſtands i th* middle of one's face? 

Lear. No. 


Fool. Why, to keep one's eyes of either {ide one's noſe ; - that 
what a man cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy into: 1 2 
Lear. I did her wrong | EI ine 


Fool. Canſt tell how an oyſter makes his wel? u he 
Lear. No. 1 


Fool. Nor I neither; but I can tell why a nail has a | houſe. 
Lear. Why? 


Fool. Why, to put's head in, not to give it away to his daugh- 
ters, and leave his horns without a caſe. 


Lear. 1 will forget my nature: 10 Kind a father ! be my horſes 
ready ? 


Foal. Thy aſſes are gone bens. em-; the reaſon why the ſeven 
ſtars are no more than ſeven, is a preity reaſen nt: 


* 
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Lear. Becauſe they are not eight. | 
Fool. Yes indeed; thou would ſt make a good fool. 

Lear. To take't again perforce | ---- monſter ingratitude 

Fool. If you were my — nuncle, 1 'd have thee beaten for be- 
ing old before thy time. 

Lear. How's that? 

Fool. Thou ſhould'ſt not have been old, till thou hadſt been 


wile, 
Lear. O, let me not be mad, not mak ſweet heav al 


Keep me in temper, I would not be mad. 
How now, are the horſes ready ? 


Gent. Ready, my Lord. 


Lear. Come, boy. 
Fool. She that's a maid now, and laughs at my departure, 


Shall not be a maid long, unleſs things be cut ſhorter. [ Exe. 


ww 


r 


A Caſtile belonging to the Earl of Glo ſter. 
Enter Baſtard and Curan, A. 
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08 


Ave thee, Cu uran. 


Cur. And you, Sir. I have been with your father, and 
given him notice that the Duke of Cormoall, and Regan his 
| Dutcheſs, will be here with him this night. 


Bat. How comes that? 
Cur. Nay, I know not; you have heard of the news abroad, 


I mean the whiſper'd ones, for they are yet but ear-kifſing argu- 


ments. 


Baſt. ets I; pray you, what are they ? 
Cur. you heard of no likely wars toward, *twixt the Dukes 


of Cormuall uf. Albany ? 
Baſt. 


* 


B36. Not a word. 
Cur. Vou may then in time. Fare you well, Sir, 


SCENE II. 


| Baſt. The Duke be here to-night | the better belt! = 
This weaves it {elf perforce into my buſineſs, 

My father hath ſet guard to take my brother, 
And I have one thing of a queazy queſtion 
Which I muſt act; briefneſs, and fortune work | 
Brother, a word : deſcend, brother, I ſay. _ 


To him, Enter Edgar. 
My father watches; O Sir, fly this place, 


Intelligence i is giv'n where you are id; _. 
You've now the good advantage of the night ---- 
Have you not ſpoken 'gainſt the Duke of £ Cornwall? . 
He's coming hither, now i' th' night, in haſte, 
And Regan with him; have you nothing ſaid 
Upon his party gainſt 'the Duke of Albany ? * 
Adviſe your ſelf. 

Eag. Tm fure on't, not a word. | 
Baſs. 1 _ father coming. Pardon me -— 
In cunning — draw my ſword upon * 
Draw, m—_— to defend your ſelf. 
Now quit you well ---- yy 
Yield -— come before my father light — here, -— 
Fly, brother -— Torches! -—- fo, 'farewel --— 2 Edg 
Some blood drawn on me would beget opinion. | Hounds bis arm. 
Of my more fierce endeavour. I've ſeen drunkards 
Do more than this in . Father! father! 
Stop, ſtop, no help? — 


(a) Meaning, upon the party engaged by bim againſt the Duke of Albany. 


LE) 
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SCENE III. 


To him, Enter Glo ſter, and Servants with torches. 


Gh. Now, Edmund, where's the villain ? 


Baſt. Here ſtood he in the dark, his ſharp ſword out, 


Mumbling of wicked charms, con] ey the moon 
To ſtand Sai auſpicious miſtreſs. 

Glo. But where is he? | 

Baſt. Look, Sir, I bleed. | — 

Go. Where is the villain, Edmund ? 


| Baſt. Fled this way, Sir, when by no means he could 
Glo. Purſue him, ho! go after. By no means, what? 
Baſt. Perſuade me to the murther of your Lordſhip ; 


But that I told him the revenging Gods 
*Gainſt parricides did all the thunder bend, 
Spoke with how manifold and ſtrong a bond 
The child was bound to th' father. Sir, in fine, 
Seeing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood 

To his unnat'ral purpo 


ſe, in fell motion 
With his prepared ſword he charges home 
My unprovided body, launch'd mine arm; 
And when he ſaw my beſt alarmed ſpirits, 


Bold in the quarrel's right, rouz d to th' encounter; 


Or whether gaſted by the noiſe I made, 
Full ſuddenly he fled. 
Glo. Let him fly far; 

Not in this land [hall he remain uncaught: 
And for diſpatch the noble Duke my * 
My worthy 9 arch- patron, comes to- night; 
By his authority I will proclaim it, 
1 he which finds him ſhall * our thanks, 

ging the murth'rous coward to the flake: ; 

Fe 42 conceals him, death. 
Bat. When 1 diſſwaded him from his intent, 
And found him pight to do 5 with curſt ſpeech 
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I threaten'd to diſcover him; he replied, e 5 7 NY 
Thou unpoſſeſſing baſtard, do'ft thou think, 5 
If I would ſtand againſt thee, the repoſal | 
1 Of any truſt, virtue, or worth in thee 
1 Would make thy words faith d? no, what I'd deny, 
1 (As this I would, although thou did 'ſt produce A = 
= | My very character) would turn it all Fats 
A To thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned practice; 
And thou muſt make a dullard of the world, 
= |! If they not thought the profits of my death 
| Were very pregnant and potential ſpurs | | 
* To make thee ſeek it. [ Trumpets within, 
Glo. O ſtrange, faſten'd villain! 7 e Go | 

Would he deny his letter, faid he? hark! 

Hark, the Duke's trumpets ! I know not why he comes -— 
All ports I'll bar, the villain ſhall not "ſcape, 

The Duke muſt grant me that; beſides, his picture 
4 I will fend far and near, that all the kingdom 
= | May have due note of him; and of my land 

9 (Loyal and natural boy) I'll work | the means 

To make thee capable. 
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1 SCENE IV. 
7 1 Enter Cornwall, Regan, and Attendants. 


Corn. How now, my noble friend ? fince I came hither, 
Which I can call but now, I have heard ſtrange news. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort 
Which can purſue th' offender ; how does my Lord ? 

Glo. O Madam, my old heart is crack'd, it's crack d. 

Reg. What, did my father's godſon ſeek your life ? 
He whom my father nam'd, your Edgar ? He? 

ns * 1 Lady, ſhame would have it hid. ä 

eg. Was he not companion with the riotous Knights 3 ; 

That tended on my uber 0 | 

Glo. I know not, Madam; tis too bad, too bad. | : 
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Ref. Ye, laden, bb ii of that bg: 
__ Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill-aftected ; 


Tis they have put him on the old man's death, 
To have th' expence and waſte of revenues. 
I have this preſent evening from my ſiſter 
Been well inform'd of them, and with ſuch cautions, 
That if they come to ſojourn at my houle, 
I'll not be there. * 0 
Corn. Nor I, aſſure thee, Regan; 
Edmund, J hear that you have ſhewn your father 
A child-like office. 
Baſt. It's my duty, Sir. 
Glo. He did bewray his practice, and receiv'd 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him. 

Corn. Is he purſued ? | 
Gh. Ay, my good Lord, he is. 1 
Corn. If he be taken, he ſhall never more —= 

Be fear'd of doing harm : make your own purpoſe, E 
How in my ſtrength you pleaſe. As for you, Edmnnd, 
Whoſe virtue and obedience doth this inſtant 

So much commend it ſelf, you ſhall be ours; 

Natures of ſuch deep truſt we ſhall much need: 


You we firſt ſeize on. 


EN 33 FIC, 


Baſt. I ſhall ſerve you, Sir, f 
Truly, however elſe. 
G. I thank your Grace. 7 : 
Corn. You know not why we came to viſit you 
Thus out of ſeaſon thredding dark-ey'd night. : 


Reg. Occaſions, noble Glo'fer, of ſome prize, 
Wherein we muſt have uſe of your advice -—- 
Our father he hath writ, ſo hath our ſiſter, 
Of diff 'rences, which I beſt thought it fit 


To anſwer from our home; the ſev'ral meſſengers bo 
From hence attend diſpatch. Our good old friend, E | 
Lay comforts to. your boſom, and beſtow e a 


Your needful counſel to our. buſineſſes, > == 
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Which crave the inſtant uſe. 
Glo. I ſerve you, Madam, | $4 | 
Your Graces are right welcome. 25 I Ereunt. 


SCENE V. 
Euter Kent, and Steward, ſcverally. ; 


Stew, Good dawning to thee, friend ; art of this houſe ? 

Kent. Ay. | 

Stew. Where may we ſet our horſes ? 

Kent. T th' mire. 

Stew. Pr'ythee, if thou lov'ſt me tell me. 

Kent. I love thee not. 

Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent. If J had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I would make thee care 
for me. | 

Stew, Why doſt thou uſe me thus? I know thee not. 
Kent. Fellow, I know thee. | 

Stew, What doſt thou know me for ? EE 

Kent. A knave, a raſcal, an eater of broken meats, a baſe, proud, 
ſhallow, beggarly, three-fuited, hundred-pound, filthy wooſted- 
ſtocking knave a lilly-liver'd, action-taking, whorſon, glaſs-gazing, 
ſuper - ſerviceable finical rogue; one-trunk-inheriting ſlave ; one 
that would'ſt be a bawd in way of good ſervice; and art no- 
thing but the compoſition of a knave, beggar, coward, pander, 
and the ſon and heir of a mungril bitch; one whom I will beat 


into clam'rous whining, if thou deny ſt the leaſt ſyllable of thy 


addition. | 0 
Stew. Why, what a monſtrous fellow art thou, thus to rail on 
one, that is neither known of thee, nor knows thee ! 
Kent. What a brazen-fac'd varlet art thou to deny thou know- 
eſt me! is it two days ſince I tript up thy heels, and beat thee 


before the King? draw, you rogue; for tho' it be night, yet the 


moon {ſhines ; I'll make a ſop o' th* moonſhine of you; you whor- 
ſon, cullionly barber-monger, draw. [Drawing his ſword. 
Stew. Away, I have nothing to-do with thee, 


* 


Kent. 
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Kent. Draw, you raſcal; you come with letters againſt the King, 
and take Vanity the puppet's part, againſt the royalty of her fa- 
ther; draw, you rogue, or I'll ſo carbonado your ſhanks -— draw, 
you raſcal, come your ways, 

Stew. Help, ho! murther | help! 1 

Kent. Strike, you ſlave; ſtand, rogue, ſtand, you neat-ſlave, 
ſtrike ! 8 . [ Beating him. 
Stew. Help, ho! murther ! murther | --— | 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Baſtard, Cornwall, Regan, Glo'ſter, and Servants. 


Baſt. How now, what's the matter? Part -—— 

Kent. With you, goodman boy, if you pleaſe ; come, I'll fleſh 
ye; come on, young maſter. 

Glo. Weapons? arms? what's the matter here? - 

Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives; he dies that ſtrikes again; 
what's the matter ? 

Reg. The meſſengers from our ſiſter and the King? 

Corn. What is your difference? ſpeak. 

Stew. I am ſcarce in breath, my Lord. EX 
Kent. No marvel, you have ſo beſtir d your valour ; you cow--. 
ardly raſcal, nature diſclaims all ſhare in thee : a tailor made thee. 

Corn. Thou art a ſtrange fellow; a tailor make a man? 

Rent. A tailor, Sir? a ſtone-cutter, or a painter could not have 
made him fo ill, tho' they had been but two hours o th' trade. 

Corn. Speak you, how grew your quarrel ? 

Stew. This ancient rufhan, Sir, whoſe life I have ſpar d at fuit 

Kent. Thou whorſon zed | thou unneceſſary letter | my Lord, 
if you will give me leave, I will tread this unbolted villain into 
mortar, and daub the wall of a jakes with him. Spare my grey 
beard ? you wag- tail! 

Corn. Peace, Sirrah! | 1 of 
You beaſtly knave, know you no reverence ? - "Os 

Kent. Yes, Sir, but anger hath a privilege. 
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Corn. Why art thou angry ? 
Kent, T 4 ſuch a ſlave as this ſhou'd wear a ſword, 
Who wears no honeſty : ſuch ſmiling rogues | SD 
Like rats oft bite the holy cords in twain _ 
Too intrinſick t' unlooſe : ſooth ev'ry paſſion 
That in the nature of their Lords rebel 
Bring oil to fire, ſnow to their colder 15k "IE 8 
enege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 
With ev ry gale and vary of their maſters, J 
As knowing nought, like dogs, but following. 
A plague upon your epileptick viſage | 
Smile you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool ? 
Gooſe, if I had you upon Sarum plain, 
I'd drive ye cackling home to Camelot. 
Corn. What, art thou mad, old fellow ? 
Gl. How fell you out? ay that. 
Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 


Than I and ſuch a knave. 


Corn. Why doſt thou call him knave? what is his net 
Kent. His countenance likes me not. 
Corn. N o more perchance does mine, nor hs nor hers. 
Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plain 
I have ſeen better faces in my time, 
Than ſtand on any ſhoulders that I ſee 
Before me at this inſtant. 
Corn. This is ſome fellow, 
Who having been prais'd "A, bluntneſs, doth affect 
A ſawcy roughneſs, and conſtrains the garb 
Quite from his nature. He can't flatter, he; 
An honeſt mind and plain, he muſt ſpeak truth; 
An they will take it, 11 if not, he's plain. 
Theſe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainnef 
Harbour more craft, and far corrupter ends, 


(2) In the parts of Somerſetſhire near Camelot there are many large Moors upon which great 
numbers of Geeſe are bred, ſo that Boa other Places in England ore n thence POT with quille. 
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Than twenty ſilky ducking 7 waa 
That ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kent. Sir, in good faith, in ſincere veriey, 
Under th' allowance of your grand aſpect, 
Whoſe influence, like 8 wreath of radiant fire 
On flickering Phebu front -— 

Corn. What mean'ſt by this 

Kent. To go 6ut of my dialect, which you diſcommend ſo much; 
I know, Sir, I am no flatterer ; but he 2 beguil'd you in a plain 
accent, was a plain knave ; which for my part I l not be, though 

I ſhould win your diſpleaſure to intreat me to't. 

Corn. What was th' offence you gave nf 

Stew. Never any: \ 
It pleas'd the King his maſter very lately 
To ſtrike at me upon his miſconſtruction; 

When he conjunct, and flatt' ring. his diſpleaſure, 
Tript me behind; being down, inſulted, rail'd, 
And put upon him ſuch a deal of man, 

That worthied him, got praiſes of the King, 
For him attempting who was ſelf- ſubdu'd, 


And in the fleſhment of this dread exploit 


Drew on me here a 
Kent. None of theſe : rogues and cowards, 
But Aja is their foil. 
Corn. Fetch forth the >cocks. 
You ſtubborn ancient knave, you rev rend braggart, 
We'll teach you. 
Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn: 
Call not your Stocks for me, I ſerve the King ; 
On whoſe imployment I was ſent to you. 


You ſhall do ſmall reſpect, ſhew too bold malice 


Againſt the grace and perſon of my maſter 
Stocking his meſſenger. . ; 


Corn. Fetch forth the Stocks ; 


As ] have life eee 


. Reg. Till noon] till night, my Lord, and all * too. 


* 


7 


oF 8 = 6: 
_ 
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Will check him for't ; 


Ning 


. O 


Kent. Why, Madam, if I were your father's dog, 


- You could not uſe me . 


Reg. Sir, being his knave, I 
Our ſiſter ſpeaks 


will 


Is ſuch, as baſeſt and the meaneſt wretches 
F _ pilf'r rings, and moſt common treſpaſſes, 


Are puniſh'd with. The King muſt take it ill 
That he's ſo ſlightly valued in his meſſenger, © 
To have him thus reſtrain d. 


Corn. Lil anſwer that. 


Reg. My ſiſter may receive it yet much worſe, 
To have her Gentleman abus'd, aſſaulted 


For Jollowing her affairs. Put i 


Come, my Lord, away. 


in his legs — 


[Kent is put 


41 
* 


[Stocks brought out. 
Corn. This is a fellow of the ſelf- ſame nature 
of. Bring away the Stocks. 

Gh. Let me beſeech your Grace not to do ſo; 


His fault is much, and the good King his maſter 
our purpos'd low correction 


t in the Stocks. 


[ Exeunt Regen and Cornwall. 


SCENE VI. 


Gh. I'm ſorry for thee, 
Whoſe diſpoſition all the world 
Will not be rubb'd nor ſtop'd. 


Some time I ſhall ſleep out, the reſt T'll whiſtle : 
A good man's fortune may grow out at heels; 


Give you good morrow. 


well knows 


friend; tis the Duke's pleaſure, 


— 


I'll intreat for thee. 
Kent. Pray, do not, Sir. I've watch'd and travell'd hard. 


G10. The Duke's to blame in this, twill be ill da. 
Kent. Good King, that muſt approve the common ſaw, 
Thou out of heaven's benediction com'ſt 5 


(a) As old proverbial ſay lied to thoſe who are turm d out j ed hy 
the comforts of life — — 3 che fg — 4 4 1 _— , 


—— warm ſun. 
Approach thon beacon to this under globe, 
Vor. III. 


To the warm ſun. All weary and o er- watch d, 


s of the Air e 


. 


E up to the moon. 


a 


(Ext: 


That 
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Take n heavy eyes, not to behold - 


This ſhameful lodging. | 
Fortune, l night, ſmile once more, turn thy wheel! 


12 4 Joups: 


SCEN E VII. | 
SCENE changes to 4 part of a Heath 


Edg. TVE heard my ſelf e nb, 
1 And by the happy hollow of a tree 0 

Eſcap'd the hunt. No port is free, no place 

That guard and moſt unuſual vigilance 
Does not attend my taking. Whiles I may Lupe 
I will preſerve my ſelf: and am bethougit 

To take the baſeſt and the pooreſt ſhape | 
That ever penury in. contempt of man 

Brought near to beaſt : my face I'll grime with falth, 
Blanket my loins, elfe all my hair in knots, | 

And with preſented nakedneſs out-face "4 

The winds, and perſecutions of the {ky. 
The country gives me proof and preſident 

Of bedlam beggars, who with roaring voices "3641 
Strike in their numb'd and mortify'd bare arme 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, ſprigs of roſemary ; 

And with this horrible object, from low R RY 
Poor pelting villages, ſheep-cotes and mills, . 
Sometimes with lunatick bans, ſometimes with pra yrs, 
Inforce their charity; poor Turluru ! poor Tom! 

That's ſomething yet: Eagur I nothing am. 


That by thy comforeiii beams I may 

Peruſe this letter. N othing mod Sue miracles - 
But miſery. I know tis from Cordelia, : 
Who hath moſt fortunately been inform'd 

Of my obſcured courſe. I ſhall find rime 

From this enormous ſtate, and ſeek to give 

Loſſes their remedies. All weary, Cc. 
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SCENE VIII. 
Changes again to the Earl of Glo'fter's Caſtle. 
Enter Lear, Fool, and Gentleman. 


18 ſtrange that they ſhould ſo depart from home, 
And not lend back m 
Gent. As 1 learn d, E 
The night before there was no purpoſe i in x them 
Of his remove. 
Kent. Hail to thee, noble b 
Lear. Ha, mak'ſt thou ſhame thy paſtime ? 
Kent. No, my Lord. 
Fool. Ha, ha, he wears cruel garters ; horſes are ty'd 
heads, dogs and bien by th' neck, monkeys by th loins, an 
by th' legs; when a man is over-luſty at legs, then he wears w 
nether ſtocks. 
Lear. What's he, that hath 0 much thy place miſtook, 
To ſet thee here? 
Kent. It is both he and ne, 
Your ſon and daughter. 
Lear. No. 
Kent. Yes. 

No, I fay. 
But I fay, | 
Jupiter, I ſwear no. 

By Juno, I ſwear ay. _ 
They durſt not dot. 
They could 5 would not do t; 'tis worſe 
To do upon reſpect ſuch violent outrage : 
Reſolve me with all modeſt haſte, which wa 
might'ſt deſerve or they impoſe this 
Coming from us ? * 
Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your Highneſs letters to them, 


* 


maſter.” 


* 


* 


ee. 


* 
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» Ere 1 was riſen from the place, that ſhew'd 
My duty kneeling, came a recking poſt, 
Stew d in his haſte, half breathleſs, panting forth 
From Gonerill his miſtreſs ſalutationññ 
Deliver'd letters, ſpight of interm ion X 
Which preſently they read: on thoſe contents wt] 
They ſummon'd up their meiny, ſtrait done Horle, e 
Commanded me to follow and attend N 
The leiſure of their anſwer; gave me cold looks Av 
And meeting here the other meſſenger,” 
Whoſe welcome I perceiv'd had poiſon'd mine, TL 
- Being the very fellow which of late Ws 


4 * 5 12 # 7 y 0 
3 1 N 5 


Diſplay d fo ſawcily againſt your High nem, . 
Having more man than wit about me, I drew; _ N 
He rais'd the houſe with loud and coward cries: 
Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers. * * 
Fool. Winter's not gone yet, if the wild me oO that way. 
Fathers that wear rags eg 7 
Do make their children blind, F-26130 1 — | 
But fathers that bear bags N 5 . 
Shall ſee their children kin. 5 
Fortune, that arrant whore 
Ne'er turns the key to th 
But for all this thou ſhalt — as many dolours L from 5 # dear 
daughters, as thou canſt tell in a year. 
Lear. Oh, how this mother ſwells up tow'rd my heart! 
Hyſterica paſſio, down, thou climbing forrow, - ; 
Thy element's below ; where is this dh daughter 
Kent. With the Earl, Sir, here within, | 
Lear. Follow me not, ſtay here. VVV. 
Gent. Made you no more offence n . 5 ee 
But what you ſpeak of a DO F 10. TLDS. N 
Kent. None ; LIOETED-1) E N # f 
How chance the King comes Wich 65 ſmall a number? 


FF 21 P T3 ; Wy 
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_ (a) A quibble intended between airs any dollars, a De wk, 
Fool. 
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Fool. An thou hadſt been ſet i L thi Stocks for that alen 7. 


thou'dſt well deſerv d it. AIR". 
Kent. Why, fool ? 1 * 5 
# Fool. We'll ſet thee to ſchool to an Mus; to e thee chere 8 | 
no lab'ring i” th' winter. All that follow their noſes are led by | 
their eyes, but blind men; and there's not a noſe among twenty a 
but can ſmell him that's ſtinking» let go thy hold when a great | 
wheel runs down a hill, leſt it break thy neck with following; but 
the great one that goes upward, let it . thee after. When a 
wiſe man gives thee — counſel, give me mine again; I would 
have none but knaves follow it, Pod a fool gives it. 
That Sir which ſerves for gan, e a 
And follows but for form, 165175 e270 i BT: 
E- Will pack when it, begins to rain, N IE, + ; 
9 And leave thee in a ſtor m — 3; 568 _ ＋ 
1 ; 4 And I will tarry, the fool 1 tay, TR. {4A Mp 2 | a 
= And let the wiſe man fl: . Fo eee hs e 
= The knave turns fool that runs away | 
8 The fool no knave, perdy. 8 5 
3 Kent. Where learn'd you this, fool? „ 
* Fool. Not i' th' Stocks, fool. IDLE «5h 
| s RN DE... 1 ts 


Enter Lear and Glo! ſter. 


Lear. Deny t to ſpeak with 5 they re ſick, they'r re weary, 
They have travell'd all the night? meer fetches, | 
The images of revolt and flying oft. 
Bring me a better anſwer -—- | 
Glo. My dear Lord, 
You know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
How unremoveable and fixt he i is. 9925 
In his own courſe. e 
Lear. Vengeance ! plague! death | 8 * 
Fiery? what fiery quality? Why, Glo er, 
Id ſpeak with th th' Duke of Cornwall, and his 5 5H 


. 4 _— 
WE: = 


46 King LzeAk. 
Gb. Well, my good Lord, I hate inform'd them fo: 
, _— Inform' d Taka ? doſt thou underſtand me, man? x 
Glo. Ay, my good Lord. 1 1 
- Lear. The King would ſpeak with Cornwall, the dear father — 
Would with his daughter ſpeak, commands her ſervices 
Are they inform'd of this? my breath and blood 
Fiery ? the fiery Duke? tell che hot Duke that \ 15 
No, but not yet, may be he & not well, * 0 
 Infirmity doth ſtill neglect all office, ery 
Whereto our health is bound; dn, p 
When nature. commands the mind + 
To ſuffer with the body. T'll forbear, + 
And am fall'n out with my more heady will, = | 
To take the indiſpos d and ſickly fit, — 
For the ſound man. Death on my ſtate ! but wherefore = 
Should he fat here? this act perſuadeth me, | = 


4 


That this remotion of the Duke and her | $2, 9 


6 
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Is practice only. Give me my ſervant forth; | 
Go, tell the Duke and's wife, I'd ſpeak with them 
Now preſent! bid them come forth and hear me, 
Or at their chamber-door Tl n eee, | e 
Till it cry, ſleep to death. „ 
Glo. I would have all well bawin you. = 
Lear. O me, my heart! my riſing heart! but down 
Fool. Cry to it, nuncle, as the cockney did to the Eels, wean 
he put them i th' Paſty alive; he rapt em o th' coxcombs with 
a ſtick, and cry'd down, wantons, down; Twas bis brother, chat 
in pure kindneſs to his horſe buttered his hay. 
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Enter Cornwall, Regan „Glo ſter, and Servants. 


Lear. Good morrow to you both! | | ap! 2 th 
Corn. Hail to your Gracet + «+ [Kent 15 ſet at liberty. 
Reg. I am glad to ſee your Highneſs. | 
Lear. Regan, I think you are, 1 know what reaſon, . 
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I have to think ſo; if thou wert not glad, J un it, ES Fo | | | 
I would divorce me from thy 'mother's tombs. ID ws 


ome other time for that. Beloy nnn \ 
hy ſiſter's naught; oh Regan, ſhe. hath tied e fe 
Sharp-tooth'd unkindneſs, like a vulture here; [Paints 2 bis burt a 
I can ſcarce ſpeak to thee, thou It not believe W e $19 el 
With how deprav'd a quality -— oh Regan | — . A of 
Reg. I pray you, Sir, take, patience; I have! hope; off 
You leſs know how to value her deſert, x Uli, o re, 7 
Than ſhe to ſcan her duty. N parte 22 5 Ho 6.00 614 £3.15 
Lear. How is that 1 r ee e 
Reg. I cannot think my fiſter i 1 r en 
Would fail her obligation. If perchance Heir hbnt fab of 
She have reſtrain'd the riots of your followers, 2 15%. UN 
Tis on ſuch ground, and to ſuch ——— end, of | +116); 
As clears her from all hlanmmaa : ²˙ m OY 
Lear. My curies onberike os 1 oo bn lf ng £ 
Re eg. O Sir, you are old, Mer eite 5 
Nature in you ſtands on the 8 verge 50-110) wo "oh 
Of her confine ; you'ſhould be ruFd and led onions rack 0 3 
By ſome diſcretion, that diſcerns your ſtate 
Better than you your ſelf : therefore I pray Jos; > boa HD 
That to our ſiſter you do make return, u MW wh 
Say you have wrong'd her, Sir. 310 1 0 
Lear. Aſk her forgiveneſs? -. 4129 eo 
Do you but mark how this 1 81 LY 
Dear daughter, I confeſs that I am old; {The King kneeling! 
| Ape is unneceſſary : on my knees. ] beg, 38 
That you'll vouchſafe me ate ta and frad, ©, 08 
Ree. Good Sir, no more; theſe are polgatly ticks: 1 808 
Return you to my ſiſter. . 89 
Lear. Never, Regan : e eee 
She hath abated me of half my t mn, r 
Look d black upon me, ſtruck me with * tongue 1 
Moſt Krpegtolike, upon ion. very heart.” 1. Je : 
| 5 A 


« 
_ 
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All the ſtor d — e 

On her ingrateful head | ſtrike her young bones, 

You taking airs, with lameneſs | 
Corn. Fie, Sir | fie! 
Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your „ blinding flames. 

Into her ſcornful eyes | infe& her beauty, 

You fen-ſuck'd — drawn. the pow 200 fun 

To fall, and blaſt her pride! 5 
Reg. O the bleſt Gods! | Te 

So will you wiſh on me, when the a ed is on. 
Lear. No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my curſe: 

Thy tender-hefted nature ſhall not give 

Thee o'er to harſnneſs; her eyes are fierce, but thine 

Do comfort, and not bun Tiis not in thee 

To grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my train, 

To bandy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes. 

And in conclufhon to oppoſe the batt 

Againſt my coming in. Thou better know'ſt 

The offices of nature, bond of child-hood, - 

Effects of courteſie, and dues of gratitude: 

Thy half o' th' kingdom thou haſt not 0 

Wherein I thee a . d. pc 
Reg. Good Sir, to th purpoſe. | [ Trumpet within. 
Lear. Who put my man i' th Stocks? bet 


Enter Steward. 


Cars, What trumpet's that? 

Ne. I know't, my ſiſter's: this approves her 1— | 
That ſhe would ſoon be here. Ts your Lady come ? 

Lear. This is a ſlave, whoſe eaſie-borrowed 2 
Dwells in the fickle grace of her he follows. 
Out, varlet, from my fight! N 

Corn. What means your Grace? ? 


King Lz4s. | 
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FA Ent er Gonerill. 
Lear, Who ſtockt my ſervant ? Regan, I've od bee 


Thou didſt not know on' t. Who comes here? O heav'ns! 


If you do love old men, if 2 ſweet ſway 
Hallow obedience, if your ſelves are old, 
Make it your cauſe; ſend down and take =y bl 
Art not aſham d to look upon this beard ? - 
O Regan, will you take her by the hand? 
Gon. Why not by th' hand, Sir? how ye 1 offended ? 
All's not 8 4 ence that indiſcretion finds, 
And dotage terms fo. _ 
ear. O ſides, you are too cough ! 
Will you yet hold? how came my man i' th Stocks? 
Corn. I ſet him there, Sir: but his own diſorders 
Deſerv'd no leſs advancement. 
Lear. You? did you? 
Reg. 1 pray you, father, bike wake, ſeem Þ.. 
If, till the expiration of your month, _ 
You will return and ſojourn with my fiſter, 
Diſmiſſing half your train, come then to me 
I'm now from home, and out of that proviſion 
Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment. 
Lear. Return to her? and fifty men diſmiſs d? 
8 7. 
To be a poſing with the wolf and owl, 


Toy, Sy now" Tray o' th' air, 


_— 


Why! y | A ha thoks France, that — took 

youngeſt born, I could as well Bo 

To knee his throne, and Squire like penſion beg 

To keep baſe life a-foot; — 

Ferſuade me rather to be ſiave and ſumpter „ 

To this deteſted groom. e 
_Vor. III. i G OS 


* „ 


50 1 88 Aug L BAR. 
Gon. At your choice, Sir. 
Lear. I pr'ythee, dauphter, do not make me mad, 
I will not trouble thee, my child. Farewel: 
We'll no miore meet, no more ſee one another 
But yet thou art my fleſh, my blood, my , 8 
Or rather a diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, 5 
Which I muſt needs call mine; thou art a bile, 
A plague-ſore, or imboſſed carbuncle 
In my corrupted blood; but FH not chide thee. 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it, 
I do not bid the thunder-bearer ſhoot, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging 
Mend when thou canſt, be better at thy jeifute, 
I can be patient, I can ſtay with Regan, 
I and my hundred Knights. 
Reg. Not all together, 
I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome; give ear to my fiſter; 
For thoſe that mingle reaſon with your paſſion, 
Muſt be content to think you old, and ſo 
But ſhe knows what ſhe does. 
Lear. Is this well ſpoken ? 
Reg. I dare avouch it, Sir; what, fifty followers ? 
Is it not well? what ſhould you, need of more? 
Yea, or ſo many? ſince both charge and danger 
Speak gainſt ſo great a number: how in one houſe 
Should moe people under two commands 
Hold amity ? tis hard, almoſt impoſſible. 
Gon. Why might not you, my Lord, receive attendance 
From thoſe that ſhe calls fervants, or from mane ? 
| Reg. Why not, my Lord? if then they chanc'd to Mack ye, 
We could control them ; if you'll come to me, 1 Than 
(For now I ſpy a danger). J intreat you TIS 
To bring but five and twenty ; to no more OTE 
Will I give place or notice. | 
Lear. I gave you all -—- 
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Allow not nature more than nature needs, 
Man's life is cheap as beaſts. Thou art a Lady; 


I will have ſuch revenges 


Kong LEAR. v7 


Reg. And in good ginak Jou'gnve & Kt. 
Lear. Made you m $, — 
But a — is be Soles d 
With ſuch a number; muſt I come to you 
With five and twenty ? Regan, {aid you ſo? 
Reg. And ſpeak't again, my Lord, no more with me. 
Leer. Thoſe wicked creatures yet do look well-favour'd 
When others are more wicked. Not being worſt _ 
Stands in ſome rank of praiſe ; I'll go with thee, [75 One 
Thy fifty yet doth double fave and twenty 5; 
And thou haſt twice her love. 
Gon. Hear me, my Lord; | 
What need you five and twenty ? ten? or five? 


To follow in a houſe, where twice fo many 


Have a command to tend you ? 
Reg. What needs one? 
Lear. O, reaſon not the need : our baſeſt beggars 


Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous ; 


If only to go warm were gorgeous, 
Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear'ſt, 


Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm; but for true need, 


You heav'ns, give me that patience which I need! 

You ſee me here, you Gods, a poor old man, 

As full of grief as age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ſtir theſe daughters hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much 

To bear it tamely: touch me with noble anger; 

O let not womens weapons, water-drops, 

Stain my man's cheeks. No, you unnat ral bas 

on you both, 

That all the world ſhall I will . 

What they are yet I know not, but they ſhall be 

The terrors of the earth: you think III weep : 

No, 1 U not weep. Though I have full cauſe of weeping; a 

G 2 
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This heart ſhall break into-a thouſand flaws Tj : 
Or cer * I ſhall go mad. 
¶Eraunt Lear, olle, Kent, and Fool. 
1 


SCENE, XII. 


Or Let us withdraw, 'twill be a ſtorm, ¶ Storm and Tempeſt. 
Reg. This houſe is ſmall, the old man and his people 
Cannot be well beſtow'd. 

Gon. *Tis his own blame, heath ur himſelf from reſt, 
And muſt needs taſte his folly. 

Reg. For his particular, III receive him ahn, 
But not one follower. - 

Gon. So am I pu 
Where is my Lord Lee, hor "A 


Enter Glo' ſter. 


G F ollow'd the old man forth; -— he is return 'd. 
G/o. The King is in high rage. 
Corn. Whither i is he going ? 
Glo. He calls to horſe : but will I know not whither. 
Corn. Tis beſt to give him way, he leads himſelf. 
Gon. My Lord, 42 him by no means to ſtay. 
Glo. Alack, the night comes on: and the high winds 
Do ſorely ruſile; for many miles about 
There's ſcarce a 'buſh. 
Reg. O Sir, to wilful men, 
The injuries that they themſelves procure 
Muſt be their ſchool-maſters: ſhut up your doors; 
He is attended with a deſp rate train, 
And what they may incenſe him to, being apt 3c 
To have his car abus'd, wiſdom bids fear. 
Corn. Shut up mk we doors, my Lord, 'tis a wild night. 
My Regan counſe well: come out 0 th ſtorm. [Exeunt. 
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ACT UI. SCENE I. 


80 E N E A Heath. 
4 Por 7s Ps with Thunder and Li . Enter Ka, 


and a Gentleman, a. 
KEN r. 


HO's tha beſides foul weather? 

Gent. One minded like the weather, moſt unquietly. 

Kent. I know you: where's the OE 

Gent. Contending with the fretful elements; 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the ſea, | . 
Or ſwell the curled waters bove the main, | a 
That things might change or ceaſe: tears his white "TY 
Which the impetuous blaſts with eyeleſs rage 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of. 
This night, in which the cub-drawn bear * would 128 
The lion, and the belly-pinched wolf 
Keep their furr dry, unbonneted he runs, 
And bids what will, take all. 

Kent. But who is with him) 
Gent. None but the fool, who labours to We} 
His heart-ſtruck injuries. 
Kent. Sir, I do know you, 

And dare upon the warrant of my note 
Commend a dear thing to you. There's diviſion 
(Although as yet the face of it is cover d E 
With mutual craft) twixt Albany and Cormoall 1 . 


0 


Ee 
w $ . 


2 By cu bear muſt be underſtood the ſhe-bear drawn hos. by * ſucking of * N 
thence — ravenous and greedy of MAP; :: 


(b) ----- *twixt Allany and Cornwal : 

Who have 2 s who have not, whom their great ſtars 
Thron'd and ſet high?) ſervants, who ſeem no leſs, 
Which are to France the ſpies and ſpeculations 


$ £& 
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74 King Lxrak. 


And true it is from France there comes a pow'r 
Into chis ſhatter'd kingdom, who already 
Wiſe in our negligence, have ſecret ſea 

In ſome of our beft ports, and are at point 
To ſhow their open banner ---- Now to you : 
If on my credit you dare build fo far 

To, make your ſpeed to Dover, you ſhall find. 
Some that will thank you, making jult report 
Of how unnatural Ay madding ſorrow 

The King hath cauſe to plain. 

I am a gentleman of blood and breeding, 


And from ſome knowledge and aſſurance of you, 


Offer this office. 

Gent. I'Il talk further with you. 
Kent. No, do not: 

For confirmation that I am much more 

Than my out-wall, apen this purſe and take 

What it contains. If you ſhall fee Cordelia, 

(As fear not but you Kall) ſhew her that Ring, 

And ſhe will tell you who this fellow is, 

That yet you do not know, Fie on this ſtorm! 

I will go ſeek the King. 
Gent. Give me your hand, have you no 


That way, I this:) he that firſt lights on him, 
Holla the other. | | 4 
SCENE II. 


Storm till. Enter Lear and Fool. 
Lear. Blow winds, and crack your checks ; rage, bl 


You cataracts and hurricanoes ſpout 


Intelligent of our ſtate, What hath beeniſeen, 

Either in ſnuffs and packings of he Dukes 

Or the hard rein which boch of them have born 

Againſt the old kind King; or ſomething deeper, 
hereof, perchance, theſe are but farniſhings --- 
Gent. I will talk. 7 


* 


to lay ? 
Kent. Few words, but to effect more than all ye f 
That, when we have found the King, (for which yoù take 


Till 


Pr 1 
E : | 


the rain-water out 0 door. 


5 yet I call you i miniſters, 


The head and he ſhall lowſe; fo 


Ring L E AR. „ 75 


Till you have drencht our ftceples, drown'd yi cocks! 

You ſulph'rous and thought-executing fires, 

Vaunt-couriers of oak-cleaving Wr Bolts: oe 

o my white head } And thou all-thaking thunder, 
e flat the thick rotundity o th world, 

8 nature's mould, all germins ſpill at once 


That make ingrateful 8 | 
Fool. O nuncle, court-holy-water i in a dry houſe ! is better than 


Good nuncle, in, afk thy daughters 

bleſſing ; here's a night that Is ities neither W men nor fools. 
Lear. Rumble thy belly full, ſpit fire, ſpout rain! 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters; 

tax not you, you elements, "with ln. ; * 
I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children, | 

You owe me no ſubmiſſion. Then let fall 

5 horrible pleaſure ; — here I ſtand your ſlave, 


poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis d old man! 


That have with two pernicious daughters join'd 
Your high-engender'd battles, gainft a head 
So old and white as this. O, ho! *tis foul. 
Fool. He that has a houſe to put's head in, has a good Nea peer; 
The cod-piece that will houſe, before the head has any: 
marry many. 
That man that makes his toe, what he his heart ſhould make, 
Shall of a corn cry woe, and turn his ſleep to wake. 
For there was never yet fair woman, but ſhe made mouths 1 in a ak, 


\ 


SCENE III. 


To them, Enter Kent. 


Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience, | ; 
I will fay nothing. MES 
Kent. "Who s there? "TL 
Fool. Marry, here s grace, and a 5 r that's a wit mart and 
a a fool, Guss 
| Kene.. 


56 King LEAR. 


Kent. Alas, Sir, are you here? things that love night, 


Love not ſuch nights as theſe : the wrathful ſkies 
Gallow the very wand'rers of the dark, 
And make tn þ their caves : fince I was man, 
Such ſheets of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, - 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Remember to have heard. Man's nature cannot carry 
Th' affliction, nor the force. 

Lear. Let the great Gods, 
That keep this Aral thund'ring o'er our heads, 
Find out their enemies now. T remble, thou wretch, 
That haſt within thee undivulged crimes 
Unwhipt of juſtice! Hide thee, thou bloody hand ; 
Thou perjure, and thou ſimular of virtue, 
That art inceſtuous | caitiff, ſhake to pieces, 
That under covert and convenient ſeeming 
Haſt practis d on man's life | Cloſe pent-up guilts, 
Rive your concealing continents, and aſk 
re 3 
More ſinn' d againſt, 

Kent. ** gr A 
Gracious my Lord, hard by here is a hovel, 
Some friendſhip will it lend you gainſt the tempeſt : 
Repoſe you there, while I to this hard houſe 
(More hard — is the ſtone whereof tis rais d; 
Which even but now, demanding after you, 
Deny d me to come in) return, and force 
Their ſcanted courteſie. 

Lear. My wits begin to turn. 
Come on, my boy, How doſt, my boy? art cold? 
I'm cold my ſelf. Where is this — my fellow ? 
The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, 
That can make vile things precious. Come, your hovel ; 
Poor fool and knave, I've one ſtring in my heart 
That's forry yet for thee. 


* 


Fool. 


g 
3 , 
4 
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Kong LEAR 

Fool. He that has and a little tiny wit, | > 
With heigh ho, the wind and the ram, Ys att 
Mut make content with his fortunes fe, 1 
Though the rain it raineth every day. 


| Lear. True, my good boy: come, bring us to this hovel. . 
Fool. Tis a brave night to cool a courteaan. 
I'll ſpeak a prophecy or e' er I go; 
When prieſts are more in words than matter, 
When brewers marr their malt with water ; 


When nobles are their tailors tutors; - | 4 
No hereticks burn'd, but wenches 1 | wet 
Then comes the time, who lives to et, ban! 


That going ſhall be us'd. with feet. 

When every caſe in law is right, | 
No 'Squire in debt, nor no poor Knight ; 4 * 
When flanders do not live in tongues, 
And cut-purſes come not to throngs; 

When uſurers tell their gold i th' field, 

And bawds and whores do churches build: 


Then ſhall the realm of Albion 2 * * 
Come unto great confuſion. | 

This prophecy Merlin ſhall make, for I ao live before his time. (Ex. 
i : — — — — 
8 C E N E IV. bY MS * 
g Al 
An apartment in Glo'ſter's Cafth. r 

Enter Glo ſter and Baſtard. : 


 Gh. Lack, alack, Edmund, I like not this unnatural Aung; 


| when I deſired their leave that I might pity him, they 
took from me the uſe of mine own houſe, charg'd me on pain of 
perpetual diſpleaſure, « neither to pe of bird, entreat Fe him, or 
any way ſuſtain him. . 
Baſt. Moſt ſavage and e | 
Vol. III. H | \ Glo. 


18 Ning LE AR. 

Gh. Go to; fay you nothing. There is diviſion between the 
Dukes, and a worſe matter than that: I have received a letter this 
night, tis dangerous to be ſpoken, I have lock d the letter in my 
cloſet : theſe injuries the King now bears will be revenged home; 
there is part of a power already footed ; we muſt incline to the 
King, I will look for him, — privily relieve him; go you and 
maintain talk with the Duke, that my charity be not of him per- 
ceiv'd; if he aſk for me, I am ill, and gone to bed; if I die for 
it, as no leſs is threatned me, the King my old maſter muſt be 
relieved. There are ſtrange things toward, Edmund; pray you, 

be careful, 7 | [Exit 
Baß. This courteſie forbid thee ſhall the Duke 
Inſtantly know, and of that letter too. 
This ſeems a fair deſerving, and muſt draw me 
That which my father loſes; no leſs than all. 
The younger riſes, when the old doth fall. [ Exit. 


— 4 * * * — n 
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SCENE V. 
Part of the Heath with a Hovel 


Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool 


Ere is the place, my Lord; good my Lord, enter; 
| The tyranny of th' open night's too rough 
For nature to endure. Storm fill. 

Lear. Let me alone. 

Kent. Good my Lord, enter here. 

Lear. Wilt break my heart? 
Kent. I'd rather break mine own; good my Lord, enter. 
Lear. Thou think'ſt tis much that this contentious ſtorm 
Invades us to the ſkin; fo tis to thee ; | 
But where the greater malady is fixt, 

The leſſer is fearce felt. Thou'dſt ſhun a bear; 
But if thy flight lay toward the roaring ſea, 
Thou'dſt meet the bear i' th' mouth; when the mind's free, 


— 


Kent. 


The 
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The body's delicate ; the tempeſt in my mind 
Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe, 
Save what beats there. Filial ingratitude ! 
Is it not, as this mouth ſhould tear this hand 
For lifting food to't ? -—- But I'll puniſh home; 
No, I will weep no more-— in ſuch a night, 
To ſhut me out? -—- pour on, I will endure: 
In fuch a night as this? O Regan, Gonerill, 
Your old kind father, whoſe frank heart gave all - — 
O, that way madneſs lyes, let me ſhun tae, 
No more of that. 
Kent. Good my Lord, enter here. 
Lear. Pr'ythee, go in thy ſelf, ſeek thine own eaſe, 
This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more -—- but I'll go in; 
In, boy, go firſt. You houſeleſs poverty —- 
Nay, get r in; I'll pray, and then I'll ſleep — [Ex. Fool. 
Poor naked wretches, whereſoe er you are 
That bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm |! 
How ſhall your houſeleſs heads, and unfed ſides, 
Your loop'd and window'd raggedneſs, defend you 
From ſeaſons fuch as theſe? -— O, I have ta'en 
Too little care « this: take phyſick, pomp | 
Expoſe thy ſelf to feel what wretches feel, 
That thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the heav'ns more 
Edg. | Within.) Fathom and half, fathom and half poor Tom / 
Fool. Come not in here, nuncle, here's a ſpirit, help me, help 
me. 155 [The Fool runs out from the Hovel. 
Kent. Give me thy hand, who's there? 
Fool. A ſpirit, a ſpirit, he ſays his name's poor Tom. 
= What art thou AIRS, 119-4 there 1 ch ſtraw ? come 
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SCENE VI. 


Enter Edgar, diſguis'd like a Madman. 


Eds. Away, the foul fiend follows me. T hrou gh the ſharp 
hawthorn blows the cold wind. Humph, go to thy bed and 


warm thee. 


Lear. Didſt thou gire all to thy daughters? and art thou come 
to this ? | 
poor Tom whom the foul fiend 


Eag. Who gives any thing to 
hath led through fire and through flame, through ford and whirl- 
I, o'er bog and quagmire, that hath laid knives under his pil- 
5. and halters in his pue; ſet ratsbane by his porridge, made him 
proud of heart, to ride on a bay trotting horſe, over four inch'd 
bridges, to courſe his own {ſhadow for a traitor, ---- bleſs thy five 
wits, Tom's a-cold. O do, de, do, de, do, de, ---- bleſs thee from 
whirl-winds, ſtar-blaſting, and taking; do poor Tom: ſome charity, 
whom the foul fiend vexes. There could I have him now, and 
there, and here again, and there. Storm ftHll, 

Lear. What! have his daughters brought him to this paſs ? 
Could'ft thou fave nothing? didſt thou give em all? 

Fool. Nay, he reſerv' d a blanket, elſe we had been all ſhamed. 
Tear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous air 
Hang fated o'er men's faults, light on thy daughters ! 

Kent. He hath no daughters, Sir. 

Tear. Death, traitor, nothing could have ſubdu'd nature 
Jo fuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters. 

Is it the faſhion, that diſcarded fathers 

Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh ? 

Judicious puniſhment ! twas this fleſh begot 

Thoſe pelican daughters. 143 | 

Eag. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill, alow, alow, loo, loo. 

Fool. This cold night will turn us all to fools, and mad-men. 

Edg. Take heed o' th' foul fiend, obey thy parents, keep thy 
word juſtly, {wear not, commit not with man's ſworn ſpouſe ; ſet 
not thy ſweet heart on proud array. Tom's a-cold, 

Lear. 
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Lear. What haſt thou been? 
Eag. A ſerving- man, proud in heart and mind; that curl d my 

hair, wore gloves in my cap, ſerv'd the luſt of my ; miſtreſs's heart, 

and did the a& of darkneſs with her: {wore as many oaths as I 

ſpake words, and broke them in the ſweet face of heav'n, One 

that ſlept on the contriving luſt, and wak'd to do it. Wine lov'd 

I deeply ; dice dearly ; and in woman, out-paramour d the Turk. 

Falſe of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand; hog in ſloth, fox in 

ſtealth, wolf in greedineſs, dog in madneſs, lion in prey. Let not 

the creaking of ſhoes, nor the ruſtling of ſilks, betray thy poor 
heart to woman. Keep thy foot out * brothels, thy hand out 
of plackets, thy pen from lenders books, and defie the foul fiend, 

Still through the hawthorn blows the cold wind : fays fuum, mun, 

nonny, dolphin my boy, boy, Seſſey: let him trot by. Storm fill. 

Lear. Thou wert better in a grave, than 'to anſwer with thy 
uncover'd body this extremity of the ſkies. Is man no more than 
this? Conſider him well. Thou ow'ſt the worm no filk, the beaſt 
no hide, the ſheep no wool, the cat no perfume. Ha! here's 
three of us are ſophiſticated. Thou art the thing it ſelf ; unaccom- 
modated man is no more but ſuch a poor, bare, forked animal as 
thou art. Off, off, you . dome, unbutton here. 

[Tearing off his cloaths. 

Fool. Pr'ythee, nes, „ be RCs 'tis a naughty night to 
ſwim in. Now a little fire in a wild field were like an old letcher $ 
heart, a ſmall ſpark, and all the reſt on's body cold ; look, here 
comes a walking fire. 

Edg.* This is the foul F libbertigibbet ; = begins at curfew, and 
walks 'till the firſt cock ; he gives the web and the pin, ſquints the 
eye, and makes the hare-lip ; ; mildews the white = 5 ang Are 
the poor creatures of the earth. 


Se. Withold footed thrice the wold ; 

He met the night-mare, and her egal, 
Bid her alight, and her troth plight, 
And aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee | 


Kent. How fares your Grace? 


SCENE 


uh 


62 RAin LE AR. 
SCENE VII. 


A Glo'ſter with a torch. 


Lear. What's he ? 

Kent. Who's there? what is't you ek? 

Glo. What are you there? your names? 

Edg. Poor Tom, that eats the ſwimming frog, the toad, the tod- 

le; the wall-newt, and the water-newt ; that in the fury of his 
— when the foul fiend rages, eats co. dung for ſallets; ſwal- 
lows the old rat, and the ditch-dog; drinks the green mantle of 


the ſtanding pool; who is whipt from tything to tything, and 


ſtock-puniſh'd, and impriſon'd : who hath had three ſuits to his 
back, ſux ſhirts to his body, horſe to ride, and weapon to wear: 


But mice, and rats, and ſuch ſmall geer 
Have been Tom's food for ſeven long year ; 


Beware my follower. Peace, Smulkin, peace, thou fiend ! 
Glo. What, hath your Grace no better company? 
Edg. The Prince of darkneſs is a gentleman, Modo he's call d, 
and Mah. 
Glo. Our fleſh and blood, my Lord, is grown ſo vile, 
That it doth hate what gets it. 
Eag. Tom's a-cold. 
Glo. Go in with me; my duty cannot ſuffer 
T' obey in all your daughters hard commands : 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors, 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you, 
Yet have I ventur'd. to come ſeek you out, 
And bring you where both fire and food are ready. 
Lear. Furſt let me talk with this philoſopher ; 
What is the cauſe of thunder ? "4g 
Kent. My good Lord, take his offer, 
Go into th' houſe. 
Lear. TIl talk a word with this ſame learned Theban : 
What is your ſtudy ? 
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Eag. How to er the fiend, and to kill vermin. N 


Lear. Let us aſk you one word in private. 
Kent. Importune him to go, my Lord, 
His wits begin t' unſettle. 
G. Canſt thou blame him? [Storm ſtill. 
His daughters ſeek his death: ah, that good Kent / 
He faid it would be thus; poor baniſh'd man! 
Thou ſay'ſt the King grows mad; T'll tell thee, friend, 
I'm almoſt mad my ſelf; I had a ſon, 
Now out-law'd from my blood, he ſought my life 
But lately, very late ; I lov'd hain: friend, 
No father his ſon dearer: true to tell thee, 
The grief hath craz d my wits. What a night's this 
I do beſeech your Grace. 
Tear. O cry you mercy, Sir: 
Noble philoſopher, your * 
Eag. Tom's a- cold. 
Ghe. In, fellow, into th' hovel ; keep thee warm. 
Lear. Come, let's in all. 
Kent. This way, my Lord. 
Lear. With him; 
I will keep ſtill with my philoſopher. 
Kent. Good my Lord, ſooth him; let him take the fellow. 
Glo. Take him you on. 
Kent. Sirrah, come on; along with us. 
Lear. Come, good 1 
Gl. No words, no words, huſh. 
Edg. * Child Rowland to the dark tower came, 
His word was ſtill, fie, foh, and fum, | 
I ſmell the blood of a Britiſh man. | © [| Exennt. 


WH 


(a) The fable of ſuch a turn as that from which theſe lines are quoted being generally taken from 
books of Spaniſh Chivalry, it is probable the ae there Infante Orlando or which the tranſ- 
lalour jgnorenth put Child Rowland : whereas te meant a Prince, one of the King's 5 ons. 
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E 
SCENE VIII. 
Glo'ſter's Caftle. 
Enter Cornwall and Baſtard. 
Corn. I Will have revenge, ere I depart his houſe. 


Bat. How, my Lord, I may be cenſur'd, that nature 
thus gives way to loyalty ; ſomethin g fears me to think of 

Corn. 1 now perceive, it was not altogether your brother's evil 
diſpoſition made him ſeek his death: but a provoked ſpirit ſet 
a-work by a reprovable badneſs in Him. 

Baſt. How malicious is my fortune, that I muſt repent to be 
juſt! this is the letter which he ſpoke of; which approves him an 
intelligent party to the advantages of France. Oh heav'ns! that 
this treaſon were not ; or not I the detector ! 

Corn. Go with me to the Dutcheſs, 

Baß. If the matter of this paper be certain, you have oy 
buſineſs in hand. 

Corn. True or falſe, it hath made thee Earl of Glo er: 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our i nAÞ. nay 

Baf?. If I find him comforting the King, it will ſtuff his ſuſ- 
picion more fully. + oo. I will perſevere in my courſe of loyal- 
ty, though the conflict be ſore between that and my blood. [ Aloud. 

Corn. J will lay truſt * thee ; and thou ſhalt find a dearer 


father in my love. | Exeunt. 


pm—— 


SCENT IX. 
A Chamber in a Farm bouſe. 


E nter Kent 1 Glo'ſter. 


Glo. Ere is better than the open air, take it thankfully : I will 


piece out the comfort with what addition I can; I will 
not be long from you. '[Exiz. 


Kent. 
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Kent. All the pow'r of his wits has given way to his i impatience: 
the Gods reward your kindneſs |. 


Enter Lear, Edgar, and Fool. 


Eag. Fraterreto calls me, and tells me Mero is an angler in che 
lake of darkneſs: pray innocent, and beware the foul fiend. 
Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether a madman be a ry 


man, or a yeoman ? 


Lear. A King, a King, 

Fool. No, he's a yeoman that __ a gentleman to his on for 
he's a yeoman that ſees his ſon a gentleman before him. 

Lear. To have a thouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come hizzing in upon em. 

Eadg. The foul fiend bites my back. 37 

Fool. He's mad that truſts in the tameneſs of a wolf, the health 
of a horſe, the love of a boy, or the oath of a whore. 

Lear. It ſhall be done, I will arraign em ſtrait. 


Come, fit thou here, moſt learned juſticer, [To the Fool. 


Thou ſapient Sir, fit here — now, ye ſhe foxes | —— F Edgar. 
Eag. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the voice htin- 


gale. Hopdance cries in Tom's belly for two white herrings, *. 


not, black angel, I have no food for thee. 

Lear. III fee their tryal, bring me in the evidence. 
Thou robed man of juſtice, take CONE. place, | 
And thou his yoke-fellow of equity, | 
Bench by his fide. You are of the commiſſion, 

Sit you too. Arraign her firſt, tis Gonerill. 

Fool. Come hither, Miſtreſs, is your name Gonerill 9 

Lear. She can't deny it. 

Fool. Cry you mercy, I took you for a Joint-ſtool; 

Lear. And here's another whoſe warpt looks proclaim 
What ſtore her heart is made of. Stop her there, 


Arms, arms, ſword, fire, corruption's in the place: 


Falſe juſticer, why haſt thou let her '{cape ? 
Eag. . thy fave wits! | 


Kent. O pity! dir, where is the patience now, — 7 | 
Vol. II. 1 1 | That 
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That you ſo oft have boaſted to retain ? 

Edg. My tears begin to take his part fo much, 
They mar my counterfeiting. | [ Afide. 

Lear. The little dogs and all, 3 
Tay, Blanch, and Sweet-heart ; ſee, they bark at me -— 

Eds. Tom will throw his head at them ; avaunt, you curse! 
Be thy mouth or black or white, 

Tooth that poiſons if it bite; 

Maſtiff, grey- hound, mungril grim, 

Hound or panel, brache, or lym ; 

Or bob-tail tike, or trundle-tail, 

Tom will make him weep and wail : 
For with throwing thus my head, * 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. 

Do, de, de, de: Seſſe „, come, march to wakes and fairs, 

And market towns; poor Tom, thy horn is dry. 

Lear. Then let them anatomie Regan ſee what breeds about 
her heart Is there any cauſe in nature that makes theſe hard 
hearts? You, Sir, I entertain for one of my hundred ; only I do 
not like the faſhion of your garments. You will ſay they are Per- 
fan; but let them be chang'd. 


Re-enter Glo'ſter. 
Kent. Now, good my Lord, lye here, and reſt a while. 


Lear. Make no noiſe, make no noiſe, draw the curtains : 
So, ſo, we'll go to ſupper i' th* morning. 
Fool. And TI go to bed at noon. 
Glo. Come hither, friend, where is the King, my maſter? 
Kent. Here, Sir, but wouble him not, his wits are gone. 
Glo. Good friend, I pr'ythee, take him in thy arms ; 
I have o'er-heard a plot of death upon him : 
There is a litter ready, lay him in't, 
And drive tow'rd Dover, friend, where thou ſhalt meet 
Both welcome and protection. Take up thy maſter. 
If thou ſhould'ſt dally half an hour, his life, 
With thine, and all that offer to defend him, 


Stand 
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Stand in aſſured loſs. Take up, take up, 


And follow me, that will to ſome 4 
Give thee quick conduct. Come, away, away. [ Exeunt. 


, 
_—— * 


— — 
* 2 * pd 0 
— »„— 


SCENE X. 
Glo'ſter's Caſtle. | 
Enter Cornwall, Regan, Gonerill, Baſtard, and Servants. 


Oſt ſpeedily to my Lord your huſband,  ſhew him this 
letter, the army of France is landed; ſeek out the : 
_ traitor Glo er. 

Reg. Hang him inſtantly. 

Gon. Pluck out his eyes. 

Corn. Leave him to my diſpleaſure. Edmund, keep you our 
ſiſter company; the revenges we are bound to take upon your 
traiterous father are not fit for. your beholding. Adviſe the Duke, 
where you are going, to a moſt feſtinate preparation; we are bound 
to the like. Our poſts ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us. 

Farewel, dear fiſter ; farewel, my Lord of Glo „ 


Enter Steward. 


Corn. 


How now ? where's the King? 
Stew. My Lord of Glo ſter hath convey'd him hence. 
Some five or ſix and thirty of his Knights, 
Hot queſters after him, met him at gate, 
Who, with ſome other of the Lord's dependants, 
Are gone with him tow'rd Dover; where uy boaſt 
To have well-armed friends. 
Corn. Get horſes for your miſtreſs. 
Gon. Farewel, fweet Lord, and ſiſter. [ Exeunt Gon. and Baſt. 
Corn. Edmund. farewel : go ſeek the traitor Glo ter, 
[To the Servants. 
Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us: 
Though well we may not paſs upon his life 
| 12 With- 
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Without the form of juſtice ; yet our pow'r 


Shall do a court'fie to our weedth; which men 
May blame, but not controul. 


SCENE XL 
Enter Glo'ſter Priſoner, and Servants. 


Who's there ? the traitor ? 6 
Re teful fox | 'tis he. 
ch 1134 faſt his corky arms. 
Gb. What mean your Graces? Good my frietide, conſider 
You are my gueſts: do me no foul play, friends. 
Corn. Bind him, I fay. | [They bind bim. 
Reg. Hard, hard: : O filthy traitor! 
Gh. Unmerciful Lady as you are! I'm none. 
Corn. To this chair bind him. Villain, thou ſhalt find 
6b. By the kind Gods , tis moſt ignobly done 
To pluck me by the beard. 
Reg. So white, and ſuch a traitor ? 
_ Gh. Naughty Lady, | 
Theſe hairs which thou doſt raviſh from my chin 
Will quicken and accuſe thee. I'm your hoſt ; 
With robber's hands, my hoſpitable favour 


| You ſhould not 1 thus. What will you doi ? 


Corn. Come, Sir, what letters had you late from France? 
Reg. Be ſimple-anſwer d, for we know the truth. 
Corn. And what confed'racy have you with the traitors 
Late footed in the kingdom? 
Reg. To whoſe hands have you ſent the lunatick King ? 
505 I've a letter gueſſingly ſet down, 
Which came from one that's of a neutral heart, 
And not from one oppos d. 8 
Corn. „nee === 


* * OP $3; F © S312 if; 
(a) the kind Gods 16 1 3 meant 4 2 PR given Yo all the Gods but this is 3 
45.4 e appeal to thoſe whith were diſtinguiſh d b, * name of the Dii hoſpitales. 
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Reg. And falſe. 
Corn. Where haſt thou ſent the King? 1 
* To Dover, Sir. 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 
Waſt thou not charg'd, at peril -— 
Corn. Wherefore to Dover? let him anſwer that. 
Gb. I am ty'd to th' ſtake, and I muſt ſtand the courſe. 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 
Gh. Becauſe I would not ſe thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes; nor thy fierce ſiſter 
In his anointed fleſh ſtick boariſh phangs. 
The ſea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare head 
In hell-black night indur'd, would have buoy. d up 
And quench'd the ſtellar fires : 
Yet poor old heart, he help'd the heav'ns. to min. 
If wolves had at thy gate howl'd that ſtern time, 
Thou ſhould'ſt have ſaid, good porter, turn the key: 3 "LY "oh 
All cruels elſe ſubſcribe ; but I ſhall ſee 
The winged vengeance overtake ſuch children. 
Corn. See't ſhalt thou never. Fellows, hold the chair, 
Upon theſe eyes of thine I'll {et my foot. 
[ Glo'ſter is held down while Cornwall treads out one of his gs. 
Glo. He that will think to live till he be old, 
Give me ſome help. O cruel! O you Gods! 
_ Reg. One ſide will mock another; th' other too. 
Corn. If you ſee vengeance -— 
Serv. Hold your hand, my Lord : 
I've ſerv'd you ever fince I was a child; 
But better ſervice have I never done you, 
Than now to bid you hold. 
Reg. How now, you dog? 1 
Serv. If you did wear a beard upon your chin, 
I'd ſhake it on this quarrel. What do you mean? 
Corn. My villain ! 
Serv. Nay then come on, and take the chance or” anger. 
 [Fight, in the ſcuffle Cornwall is woinded 
7 | g. 
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Reg. Give me thy ſword. A peaſant ſtand up thus ? [Kills him. 
Serv. Oh, I am ſlain — my Lord, you have one eye left 
To ſee ſome miſchief on him. Oh ---- 98 . 
Corn. Leſt it ſee more, prevent it; out, vile gelly ! 
Where is thy luſtre now ? Tread out the other eye. 
Glo. All dark and comfortleſs ---- where's my fon Edmund ? 
Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of nature | 5 
To quit this horrid act. 
Reg. Out, treacherous villain ! 
Thou call'ſt on him that hates thee : It was he 
That made the overture of thy treaſons to us: 
Who is too good to pity thee. 
Glo. O my follies ! FL 
Then Edgar was abus'd. Kind Gods, forgive 
Me that, and proſper him. 
Reg. Go thruſt him out 
At th' gates, and let him ſmell his way to Dover. 
[ Ex. with Glo'ſter. 


How is't, my Lord ? how look you ? 
Corn. I have receivd a hurt; follow me, Lady. 
Turn out that eyeleſs villain; throw this ſlave 
Upon the dunghill. Regan, I bleed apace. 
Untimely comes this hurt. Give me your arm. IEreunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
SCENE As open Country. 
Enter Edgar. 


ED G A R. | 2 


E T better thus, and known to be ountemm d, 
Than ſtill contemn'd and flatter d. To be wor, 
(The loweſt, moſt dejected thing of fortune) 


Stands 
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Stands ftill in eſperance, lives not in fear. 
The lamentable change is from the be/# ; 

The worft returns to laughter. Welcome then, 
Thou unſubſtantial air that I embrace 


The wretch that thou haſt blown unto the 17 
Owes nothing to thy blaſts. 


Ener Glo'ſter, ed by an old man. 


But who comes here? 


My father poorly led? World, world, O world! 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make us hate thee, 
Lite would not yield to * age. 

Old Man. O my good Lord, I hn been your tenant, 
And your father's tenant, theſe fourſcore years. 

Glo. Away, get thee away : good friend, be gone; 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, | 
Thee they may hurt. 

Old Man. You cannot ſee your way. 

Glo. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes : 
I ſtumbled when I ſaw. Full oft tis ſeen, 

Meanneſs ſecures us, and our meer defects 

Prove our commodities. O dear ſon Edgar, 

The food of thy abuſed father's wrath ; 

Might I but live to ſee thee in my touch, 

I'd fay I had eyes again. 

Old Man. How now ? who's there? 

Edg. O Gods! who is't can ſay I'm at the worſt ? 
I'm worſe than e' er I was. 

Old Man. Tis poor mad Tom. | 

Edg. And worſe I may be yet: the . 1s not, 
So long as we can ſay, this is the worſt. 

Old Man. Fellow, where goeft ? 

Glo. Is it a beggar-man? 


Old Man. Madman, and beggar too. 


(a) Yield to ſignifies no more than give way to fok under, in oppoſition to We ſt i with, 
bearin "g ö UP l the infirmities of age. * 8 * jo a Gi 
: 9. 
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Glo. He has ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg. 
T th laſt night's ſtorm I ſuch a fellow ſaw ; 
Which made me think a man, a worm. My ſon 
Came then into my mind, and yet my mind 
Was then ſcarce friends with him. I've heard more ſince. 
As flies to wanton boys, are we to th' Gods; 
They kill us for their 1475 ow 
Eag. How ſhould this be? 
Bad is the trade muſt play the fool to ſorrow, 
iſhing't ſelf and others. Bleſs thee, maſter ! 
Glo. Is that the naked fellow ? 
Old Man. Ay, my Lord. 
Glo. Get thee away: if for my ſake 
Thou wilt o'ertake us hence a mile or twain 
I th' way tow'rd Dover, do it for ancient love; 
And bring ſome covering for this naked ſoul, 
Whom Tl intreat to lead me. 
Old Man. Alack, Sir, he is mad. 
Glo. Tis the time's plague, when madmen lead the blind: 
Do as I bid, or rather do thy pleaſure; 
Above the reſt, be gone. | 
Old Man. III bride him the beſt motel that I _— 


Come on't what will. 'S ep 
Gl. Sirrah, you, naked fellow. 
Eag. Poor Tom's a- cold. 1 cannot * further. (46 ae, 
Glo. Come hither, fellow. 
Edg. And yet I muſt: | [Alde. 


Bleſs thy ſweet eyes, they bleed. N 

Glo. Know'ſt thou the way to Dover? 

Eag. Both ſtile and gate, horſe-way and foot-path : poor Tom 
hath been ſcar'd out of his good wits: 'Bleſs thee, 1 man, from 
the foul fiend. Five fiends have been in poor Tom at once; of Juſt, 
as Obidicut ; Hobbididen, Prince of dumbneſs; Mahu, of r 
Mobu, of murder ; Flibbertigibbet, of mopping and mowing; ; 
ſince poſſeſſes chamber-maids and waiting-women. i * 
Gb. Here take this purſe, thou whom the heaven's plagues Pry 

a1 Have 
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Have humbled to all ſtrokes. That I am wretched 
Makes thee the happier : heavens, deal fo ſtill ! 
Let the ſuperfluous, and luſt-dieted man, 
That braves your ordinance, that will not ſee 
Becauſe he do's not feel, feel your power quickly : 
80 diſtribution ſhould undo excels, | 
And each man have enough. Do'ſt thou know Dover? 
Edg. Ay, maſter. ; 
Glo. There is a cliff, whoſe high and bending head 
Looks fearfully on the confingd deep: | 
Bring me but to the very brim of it, 
And Tl repair the miſery thou do'ſt bear 
With ſomething rich about me: from that place 
I ſhall no leading need. 
Eag. Give me thy arm; my 7 | 
Poor Tom ſhall lead thee. 5 [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
The Duke of Albany's Palace. 
Enter Gonerill and Baſtard. 


FElcome, my Lord. I marvel our mild huſband 
Not met us, on the way. 


Enter Steward. 
Now, where's your maſter ? | 3 

Stew. Madam, within; but never man ſo chang d: 
I told him of the army that was landed; 
He ſmil'd at it. I told him you were coming, 
His anſwer was, the worſe. Of Glo er's treachery 
And of the loyal ſervice of his ſon 
When I inform'd him, then he call'd me fot, 
And told me I had turn'd the wrong fide out. 
What moſt he ſhould diſlike, ſeems pleaſant to kin: 
What like, offenſive. 

Vo I. III, = 


Gon. 
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Gon. Then ſhall you go no further. I[ꝰ Edmund. 
It is the cowiſh terror of his ſpirit FF 
That dares not undertake: he'll not feel wrongs 
Which tie = to an anſwer ; that our wiſhes _ 

On th' way prove effects, back, to my brother, 

Haſten 5 ns m 5 ay and conduct his powers. 

I muſt change arms at home, and give the diſtaff 

Into my huſband's hands. This truſty ſervant 

Shall paſs between us: you ere long ſhall hear, 

If you dare venture in your own behalf, 

A miſtreſs's command. Wear this; ; [Gives him a ring. | {pare FRED 
Decline your head, this kiſs, if it durſt ſpeak, 

Would ſtretch thy ſpirits up into the air: 

Conceive, and fare thee well. 

Baſt. Yours in the ranks of death. 

Gon. My moſt dear Glo fer / [ Exit Baſtard. 
Oh, the ſtrange difference of man, and man 
To thee a woman's ſervices are due, 

My fool uſurps my body. 
Stew. Madam, here comes my Lord. 


Enter Albany. 


Gon. I have been worth the whiſtle. 
1b. Oh Gonerill, 
You are not worth the duſt which the rude wind 
Blows in your face. fear your diſpoſition. 
That nature which contemns its origine, 
Cannot be border'd certain in it ſelf; 
dhe that her ſelf will ſliver and diſ branch 
From her maternal ſap, perforce muſt wither, 
And come to uſe. | | 
Gon. No more, tis fooliſh. Wes Fett 
Alb. Wiſdom and to the vile ſeem vile; N 
Agen not daughters, what have you perform d? i 
ther, and a gracious man, 
Moſt barb'rous, moſt degenerate, have you madded. 


CER, 
Cou'd 


King L E AR. 75 


Cou'd my good brother ſuffer you to do it, 
A man, a Prince by him ſo benefited ? _ 
If that the heav'ns do not their viſible fpirits 
Send quickly down to tame the vile offences, 
Humanity muſt perforce prey on itſelf 
Like monſters of the deep. 
Gon. Milk-liver d man! 
That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a head FOR wrongs; 
Who haſt not in thy brows an eye diſcerning | 
Thine honour, from thy ſuffering : that not know'fſt 
Fools do thoſe villains pity who are puniſh'd 
Ere they have done their miſchief. Where's thy drum? 
France ſpreads his banners in our noiſeleſs land, 
With plumed helm the ſlayer begins his threats: 
Whilſt thou, a moral fool, ſit'ſt fall and cry ſt 
Alack why does he ſo? 
Alb. See thy ſelf, devil: 
Proper deformity Gans not in the "el 
So horrid as in woman. 
Gon. Oh vain fool ! 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


22 Oh my good Lord, the Duke of Cormwall's dead, 
Slain by his ſervant, going to put out 
The other eye of Gl ger. 

Alb. Glo ſter's eyes? 
Meſ. A ſervant that he bred, thrill'd with remorſe, 
Oppos'd againſt the act; bending his ſword 
To his great maſter : who thereat enrag d, 
Flew on hiny; they amongſt them fell'd him dead, 
But not without 4 harmful ſtroke which lince 
Hath pluck'd him after. 

Alb, This ſhews you are above, 
You Juſtices, that theſe our nether crimes 
So ſpeedily can hn But O poor Glen! 
Lal he his other 9 


K 2 
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Ig. Both, bothy my>biard. yon „ ee toi 
T his letter, Madam, craves a ſeedy anſwer : : e 


"Tis from your ſiſter. | S 15 
Gon. One way I like this well; 
But being widow, and my Gi 2 with her, 
May all the building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life. Another wax 
The news is not ſo tart. I'Il read, and anſwer. [Ear 
Ab. Where was his ſon, when they did take his eyes ? 
Mef. Come with my Lady hither. 
Alb. He's not here. 
Mef. No, my good Lord, I met him back again. 
Alb. Knows he the wickedneſs? 
Me/. Ay, my good Lord, twas he inform'd againſt him, 
And quit the houſe of purpoſe, that their e puarao 
Might have the freer courſe. 
Alb. Glo fter, I live 
To thank thee for the love thou ſhew'dft the King, 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend, | 
Tell me what more thou n | [ Exeunt. 


Enter Kent JE a Gentleman. 


Kent. T HE King of France fo ſuddenly gone back 
Know you the reaſon? 106 
Gent. Something he left imperſe i in the ſtate, 
Which ſince his coming forth is thought of, which 
Imports the kingdom ſo much fear and danger, 
That his return was moſt requir'd and n 
Kent. Who hath he left behind him . 
Gent, The Mareſchal of France, Monſieur le Far. 


Kent. 
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Kent. Did your bun e the Query to 1 demonſtration 


of grief? 

Gent. I, Sir, ſhe took em, 281 em in my rieaſence, 
And now and then an ample tear trill'd down 
Her delicate cheek : it ſeem'd ſhe was a Queen 
Over her paſſion, which moſt rebel-like 
Sought to be King o'er her. 

Kent. O, then it mov'd her. 

Gent. But not to rage. Patience and forrow Frag 
Which ſhould expreſs her goodlieſt ; you have ſeen 
 Sun-ſhine and rain at once. Thoſe happy ſmiles 
That play'd on her ripe lip, ſeem'd not to know 
What gueſts were in her eyes, which parted thence, 
As pearls from diamonds dropt --—- in brief, 

Sorrow would be a rarity moſt belov'd, 
If all could ſo become it. ET, 

Kent. Made ſhe no verbal queſts? 


Gent. Yes, once or twice ſhe heav'd the name of Father 


Pantingly forth, as if it preſt her heart. 
Cry'd, ſiſters! ſiſters! what? i' th ſtorm of night ? 
Let Pity ne'er believe it! there ſhe ſhook 
The holy water from her heav'nly eyes, 
And then retir'd, to deal with grief alone. 
Kent. The ſtars above us govern our conditions: 
Elſe one ſelf- mate and mate could not beget 
Such diff rent iſſues. Spoke you with her ſince? 
Gent. No. 
Kent. Was this before che King return 'd? 
Gent. No, ſince. 
Kent. The poor diſtreſſed Lear is in town, 
Who ſometimes in his better tune remembers 
What we are come about, and by no means 
Will yield to ſee his daughter; 
Gent. Why, good Sir? 
Kent. A ſov'reign ſhame ſo bows him: Bis wikindneh, 
That n her from his benediction, turn'd her 
X 


To 
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To caſualties, gave her dear rights 


To his —— daughters; theſe things Ang him 
So venomouſly, that burning ſhame detains him 


From his Cordelia. : 
Gent. Alack poor tem 
Kent. Of Albany's and Cormwall's pow'rs you honed not? 
Gent. Tis ſo, they are a-foot. | 
Kent. Well, Sir, I'll bring you to our maſter Lear, 

And leave you to attend him. Some dear cauſe 

Will in concealment wrap me up a while: 


When I am known aright, you ſhall not grieve ; 
Lending me this acquaintance. Pray, along with me. [ Exeunt. 


— 


1 — 


C nne. 


A Camp. 
Enter Cordelia, Phyfician and Soldiers. 


Cor. Lack, 'tis he; why, he was met even now 
As mad as the vext ſea, ſinging aloud, 
Crown'd with rank fumitory, and furrow-weeds, 
With burdocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckow-flowers, 
Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our ſuſtaining corn. Send forth a cent'ry, 
Search every acre in the high-grown field, 
And bring him to our eye. What can man's wiſdom 
In the „ 55 his bereaved ſenſe ? 
He that helps him, take all my outward worth. 
Phy/. There are means, Madam; 
Our foſter nurſe of nature is repoſe, 
The which he lacks; that to provoke in him, 
Are many ſimples 3 whoſe power 
Will cloſe a eye Ge ang 
Cor. All blefl 4 
All you upulllh d vie virtues of the earth, 


Spring 
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Spring with my tears; be aidant, and remediate | 
In the good man's diſtreſs | ſcek, ſeek for him, | 
Leſt his ungovern'd rage diflolve the life AY; „ 
That wants the means to lead it. „ N 


Enter a Me Merger. 


Meſ. News, Madam: | 
The Britiſh pow'rs are marching hitherward. | 
Cor. "Tis \ before. Our preparation ſtands 
In expectation of them. O dear father, 
It is thy buſineſs that I go about: 
Therefore great France my important tears hath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 25 
But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right: 
Soon may I hear, and fee him! 


SCENE V. 


Regan's Palace. . Shak 
Enter Regan and Steward. 8 


Reg. UT are my brother's powers ſet forth? 
| Stew. Ay, Madam. © HEE M 
Reg. Himſelf in perſon there ? . e 
Stew. With much ado. MEER Me Be DE nts ih, 

Your ſiſter is the better ſoldier. 10 
Reg. Lord Edmund ſpake not with your Lady at home? 
Stew. No o, Madam. 
Reg. What might import my ſiſter's letter to 1 
Stew. I know not, Lady. 
Reg. *Faith, he is poſted hence on 3 matter. 

It was great ign rance, Glo ſter's eyes being out, 

To let him live; where he arrives, he moves 

All hearts againſt us : Edmund, I think, is gone, 

In pity. of his miley to diſpatch 
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His nighted life: moreover, to deſcry | 
| The ſtrength o'th' enemy. 
. Stew. J muſt needs after him, Madam, with my letter. 
Reg. Our troops ſet forth to-morrow : ſtay with us: 
The ways are dangerous. 
Stew. I may not, Madam; 
My Lady charg'd my duty in this buſineſs. 
Reg. Why ſhould ſhe write to Edmund? might not you” 
Tranſport her purpoſes by word of mouth ? 
Something —- I know not what ---- I'll love thee mych 
Let me unſeal the letter. 
Stew. Madam, I had rather 
Reg. I know your Lady do's not love her huſband, 
I'm fure of that; and at her late being here 
She gave ve ſtrange cziltads, and moſt ſpeaking looks 
To noble Edmund. I know you're of her boſom. 
Stew. I, Madam? | 
Reg. I ſpeak in underſtanding: you are; I know” ts 
Therefore I do adviſe you take this note. | 
My Lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk'd, 


And more convenient is he for my hand 


Than for your Lady's: you may gather more : 
If you do find him, pray you, give him this; 
ab when your Miſtreſs hears thus much Gs 1 you, 
I pray, deſire her call her wiſdom to her. 
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. 
Stew. Would I could meet him, abe, I ſhould ſhew 
What party I do follow. 
Reg. Fare thee well. "gr [ Exeunt. 
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5 SCENE VI. 
- The Country near Dover. 5 
4 Enter Glo ſter, and Edgar as 4 Peaſant. 1 4 
; Glo. Hen ſhall I come to th' top of that ſame hill ne 
[ Edg. You do climb up it now. Look how we 
Z labour. 
; Gh. Methinks the ground is even. 
: . Edg. Horrible ſteep. | bi e 
3 Hark, do you hear the ſea ? N 
E” Gh. No truly, not. 
. Eag. Why then JPY other ſenſes grow eee 
I By your eyes angul L BA wit oe 
Y Glo. So may it be indeed. y 8 
q Methinks thy voice is alter d, and thou ſpeak ſt | \ 
In better phraſe and matter than thou didſt. A 
Eag. You're much deceiv d: in e am 1 ,, NY 
But in my garments. elt 12 
 Gh. Sure you're better ff poken. 
Eag. Come on, Sir, here's the place —- ſtand tal. How r fearful - 
And dizzy tis, to caſt one's eyes ſo low! _ bs kb 
The crows and choughs, that wing the midway : N 
Shew ſcarce ſo groſs as beetles. 2 ee , oe | 
Hangs one that gathers ſamphire; dreadful trade! 
Methinks he ſeems no bigger than his head. I: att 
The fiſher-men that walk upon the beck us a - 
Appear like mice; and yond tall anchoring; bark, [ts 3 
: Diminiſh'd to "ſy cock ; her cock, a buoy ' MY | 
Almoſt too ſmall for ſi oht. The murmuring os | 
That on th 1 idle pebbles chafes, a 4 
Cannot be heard ſo high. T'll look no more, ” & x 
Leſt my brain turn and the deficient fight TY 
T ae down headlong. 
Vox. 8 MN L OM G1. 
9 wk , 3 


pr 


Well worth a poor man's taking. Fairies and Gods 


Is done to cure it. 


Hoa, you, Sir | d! hear you, Sir? ſpeak | 
Thus might he paſs indeed — yet he revives. 
What are you, Sir ? Med 
Glo. Away, and Jet me tie | yy { 
Edg. Had'ſt thou been ought but Goſs'mer, fathers, ai, 
So many fathom down precipitating, 
Thou'dſt ſhiver'd like an but yn doſt breathe, 
Haſt heavy ſubſtance, bl blech not; „art ſound? 
Ten * 4 attacht make not the 63. wo 
Which thou haſt perpendicularly fall'n. a . 
a 3 * 1 6 * Thy | 
; # 8 | 
* 2 1 
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Gl. Set me where you ſtand. N 

Eag. Give me your hand: you're now within a foot * 
Of th' extream verge: for all below the moon 
Would not I leap * 

Gh. Let go my 
Here, friend,'s another purſe, in it a Jewel 


Proſper it with thee! Go thou further off, 

Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going. LAs ö 
Eag. Now fare ye well, good Sir! [ Seems 70 go. 
Gh. With all my hott, | . | 
Edg. Why I do trifle thus with his deſpair, 


Glo. O you mighty Gods | 
This world I do renotince, and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great afffiction off: 
It I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs wills, 
My ſnuff and loathed part of nature ſhould 
Burn it ſelf out. If Eagar live, O bleſs him 
Now, fellow, fare thee well! [He leaps and falls NOS | 
Eag. Good Sir, farewell 
And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The treaſury of life, when life it ſelf 
Yields to the theft. Had he been where he thought, 
By this had —_ paſt, — Alive or thou 
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Thy lite's a miracle. Speak yet again. 
Glo. But have I falln, or no? 
Eag. From the dread ſummit of this chalky borne | 

Look up a height, the ſhrill-gorg d Lark fo * 

Cannot be ſeen or heard: do but look up. 

+, Gh. Alack, I have no eyes. 

Is wretchedneſs depriv'd that benefit 
To end it ſelf by death? twas yet ſome comfort, | 


When miſery —— beguile the tyrant's rage, 
And fruſtrate his proud will. 


Edg. Give me your arm. 

Up, ſo — how is't? feel you your legs? you ſtand. 

Glo. Too well, too well. 

Eag. This is above all ſtrang eneſs. | x 
Upon the crown o th' cliff, 8 Pg. was hat 
Which parted from you ? 

Gh. A poor unfortunate 1 

Edg. As I ſtood here below, methought his eyes 
Were i two full moons ; he had a thouſand noſes, 
Horns whelk'd and wav'd like the enridged ſea : 

It was ſome fiend, Therefore, thou happy father, 


Think that the cleareſt Gods, r. make them honours 


Of men's impoſſibilities, have preſerv'd thee. 
6. I do remember now: e od III bear 
Affliction, till it do cry out it ſelf, 
* , enough, and die. That thing you ſpeak of, 
it for a man; often 'twould ſay 
The fiend, the fiend -— he led me to that place. 
Eag. Bear free and patient thoughts. 


SCENE. Vl. 
Enter Lear, + AO madl 5 with en 


But who comes here? 
The ſafer ſenſe would ne'er acc 
His maſter thus. 3 
| | L 2 
. 


* 

* 
e 
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* 
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Lear. Ne o, they cannot touch me for N I am the King 


himſelf. 


Eag. O thou Gde-piercin 
Lear. Nature's above 


ſight ! MEN 
ops that reſpect. There's your TY 


mony. That fellow handles his bow like a crow-keeper: draw 


me a clothier's yard. Look, look, a mouſe! Peace, peace, this 
piece of toaſted cheeſe will do't -— there s my gauntlet, I'Il prove 


it on a giant. Bring up the brown bills. O, well flown, r % 


1th clout, i th clout : hewgh. Give the word. 
Eag. Sweet marjoram. 
Lear. Pals. 
Gh. I know that voice. | | 
Lear. Ha! Gonerill | hah, Regan | they flatter'd me like a dog 


and told me I had white bai in my beard, ere the black ones * 


were there. To fay ay, and no, to every that I ſaid --— 


Ay and no too, was no good divinity. When the rain came to 
wet me once, and wind to make me chatter; when the thunder 


would not peace at my bidding, there I found em, there I ſmelt 


*em out. Go to, they are not men O their words; they told me 
I was every thing : tis a lie, I am not ague-proof. 
Glo. The trick of that voice I do well remember: ist not the 5 


Tear. Ay, every inch a King. 
When I do ſtare, ſee how the ſubject quakes. 
J pardon that man's life. What was thy cauſe? 


Adultery ? thou ſhalt not die; die for adultery i ? no, * wren goes 


to't, and the ſmall gilded flic does letcher in my fight. Let copu- 
lation thrive: for Glo Her s baſtard-ſon was kinder to his father, 


than my daughters got tween the lawful ſheets. To't, luxury, 
pell-mell ; II; for I lack ſoldiers. Behold yon ſimpering dame, whoſe 


face beam her forks preſages ſnow ; that minces virtue, and does 


ſhake the head to hear of pleaſore ans The fitchew, nor the 
ſoyled horſe goes to't with 


r 


a more riotous appetite : down from 
the waſte they are centaurs, thou gh women all above; but to the 

_ girdle do the Gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends. There's hay, . 

there s darkneſs, there is the ſulphurous pit, burning, mp 3 


&. 
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Arm it in rags, a pigmy 's ſtraw doth Co he it. 
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ſtench, b Fg fie, fie, fie; pah, pah; give de an ounce 
of civet, good apothecary, to ſweeten my bo IG | there's mo- 


ny for thee. 


Gh. O, let me kiſs that head ME 5 2 

Lear. Let me wipe it firſt, it ſmells of . | 6 0 

Glo. O ruin'd piece of A this great world L | 
Shall ſo wear out to nought. Do ſt thou know me?. - 

Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough : doſt thou ſquint at 


me? no, do thy worſt, blind Cupid, TIL not love. Read thou this | 


challenge, mark but the penning of it. 
Glo. Were all the letters ſuns, I could not ſee one. 


Eag. IT would not take this from report; Th [ Afde. " 
It 1s, and my heart breaks at it. | . — 
Lear. Read. TT... 
Glo. What, with this caſe. of the, 1 * 


Lear. Oh ho, are you there with me? no eyes in your head, 


nor mony in your purſe? your eyes are in heavy caſe, your purſe 
in a light, yet you ſee how this world goes. 4 a 


Glo. I ſee it feelingly. 
Lear. What, art mad? a man may ſee how this WD goes * 


. with no eyes. 1 with thine ears: ſee how yond Juſtice rails 


upon yond fimple thief. Hark in thine ear : ang places, and 


handy-dandy, which is the Juſtice, which is the thiek ? thou haſt 


ſeen a farmer's dog bark at a beggar. 

Glo. Ay, Sir. 

Lear. And the creature run from 1 cur : there thou might ſt 
behold the great image of authority; a dog's obey d in office. 


Thou raſcal bedel, hold thy bloody Td: 


Why doſt thou laſh that whore ? ſtrip th own back, 
Thou hotly luſt'ſt to uſe her in that kin _ 
For which thou. whipp'ſt her. Th' uſurer hangs the cozener. 
Through tatter d cloaths ſmall vices do appear; 
Robes and furr'd gowns hide all. Plate fins with gold, 
And the ſtrong lance of Juſtice hurtleſs breaks: 


None does aligad, I * none, . I'll hs R aces > 
— 


© 


And laying autumn's duſt, I will die bravely, 
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Take 4 of me, my friend, who have hs panty. : 
To ſeal th' accuſer's lips Get thee glaſs eyes, 
And, like a ſcurvy politician,. ſeem | 


T0 ſee the things thou do'ſt not. 
Now, now, now, now. Pull off my boots: harder, * ſo. 


Edg. O matter and Ry mixt, 
Reaſon in madnels | 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes. 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Glo ter; 
Thou muſt be patient; we came crying hither : 


Thou know'ſt, the furt time that we ſmell the air 


We wawle and cry. I will preach to thee : mark -—- 


Glo. Alack, alack the day! - 


Lear. When we are born, we cry that we are come 


To this great ſtage of fools. -— This a good block! 


It were a FW. ſtratagem to ſhoe 

A troop of horſe with Felt; III put't in proof; 
And when Tve ſtol'n upon theſe benen. hu, 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. 


SCE N E VIII. 
Enter a Gentleman, with Attendants. 
Gent. o, "hers he is, lay hand upon him ; Sir, 


Your moſt dear daughter ----- 
Lear. No reſcue? what, a priſoner ? I am even 

The natural fool of fortune. Uſe me well, 

You ſhall have ranſom. Let me have ſurgeons, 
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I am cut to th' brains. 


Gent. You ſhall have any thing. 

Lear. No ſeconds? all my le? 
Why, this would make a man, a man of falt ; 
To uſe his eyes for n-water-pots, 


Like a ſmug bridegroom. What? I will be jovial : 


x . 


5 Come, come, I am a King. My Maſters, know you wat? 


1 


Gent. 


— 
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Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey you. 
Lear. Then there's life int. Come, an you get it, '% 
You ſhall get it by running: ſa, fa, fa, fa. Exit. 


Gent. A ſight moſt pitiful in the meaneſt wretch, 
Paſt ſpeaking of in a King. Thou haſt a daughter 
Who redeems nature from the general curſe 
Which twain have brought her to. 
Edg. Hail, gentle Sir. 
Gent. Sir, ſpeed you : what's your will ? 
Edg. Do you hear ought, Sir, of a battel toward ? 
Gent. Moſt ſure, and vulgar: every one hears that, 
Which can diſtinguiſh ſound. 
Edg. But by your favour, 
How near's the other army ? 
Gent. Near, and on ſpeedy "TP the main deer - 
Stands on the hourly thought. 
Eag. I thank you, Sir. 
Gent. Though that the Queen on ſpecial cauſe is here, 
Her army is mov'd on. [ Exit. 
Glo. You ever gentle Gods, take my breath from me; - 
Let not my worſer ſpirit tempt me nd 
To die before you pleaſe !_ 
Edg. Well pray you, father. 
Glo. Now, good Sir, what are you ? 
Edg. A moſt poor man, made tame to fortune's blows, 
Who by the art of knowing and feeling ſorrows, 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your hand, 
I'll lead you to ſome biding. 1 
Glo. Hearty thanks; 
The bounty and the benizon of heav'n 
To boot! 


SCENE IX. 
Enter Steward. 


Stew. A proclaim'd prize | this is moſt happy | 


Tak eyeleſs bead of chine was firſt fram'd fleſh 46 A 
1 To 


* 
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To raiſe my fortunes. Old unhappy traitor, 
Briefly thy ſelf N rug the ſword is out 
That . deſtro . 

Go. Let thy — hand 
Put ftrength SEE to it. 

Stew. Wherefore, bold peaſant, 

Dar'ſt thou ſupport a publiſh'd traitor ? hence, 
Leſt that th' infection of his fortune take 
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. 

Eag. Chill not let go, Zir, without vurther caſion. 

Stew. Let go, ſlave, or thou dy'ſt. 

Eag. Good gentleman; go your gate, and let poor volk paſs: 
an chud ha' been zwagger d out of my life, twould not ha' been 
zo long as tis by a vortnight. Nay, come not near th old man: 
keep out, che vor'ye, or ice try whether your coſtard or my bat 
be the harder ; chill be plain with you. 

Stew. Out, dunghill ! : 

Eag. Chill pick your teeth, Zir: come, no matter vor your 
foyns. Edgar knocks him down. 

Stew. Slave, thou haft ſlain me: allies. take my purſe ; 

If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body, 

And give the letters which thou find' 8 me 

To . Earl of Glo ler: ſeek him out | 

On th' Engliſb party. Oh untimely death, -—- [ Dies. 

Edg. I know thee well, a ſerviceable villain ; z 

As duteous to the vices of thy Miſtreſs, 

As badneſs would deſire. 
Sb. What, is he dead? 

Edg. Sit you down, father: reſt you. 
Let's ſee theſe pockets ; the letters that he ſpeaks of 
May be my friends : he's dead; I'm only ſorry 
He had no other deathſman. Let us ſee ---- ; 
bY your leave, gentle Wax -—- and manners blame us not: 

To know our enemies minds we rip their hearts, | N 


Then papers are more lawful. 


King L. PAR. 
ET our 8 vows be raid. You have many 1 


tunities to cut him off : if pour will want not, time and place 
will be fruitfully offer'd. There is nothing done if he return the con- 
queror. Then am I the priſoner, and his bed my goal; from the 
hoathed warmth whereof deliver me, and ſupply fl place for your 
labour. 


Your (wife, 61 would ſay) a effionate 
Servant, Gonerill. 


* 


Oh anditinguiſt'd ſpace of woman's will | * 

A plot upon her virtuous huſband's life, 

And the exchange my brother. Here, i th ſands 

Thee I'll rake up, the poſt unſantified 

Of murth'rous letchers : and in mature time, 

With this ungracious paper ſtrike the light | 

Of the death-practis d Duke: for him tis well, | . 

That of thy death and buſineſs I can tell. 
G. The King is mad; how ſtiff is my vile ſenſe, 

That I ſtand up, and have i ingenious feeling 

Of my huge ſorrows ! better Tk were diſtract, 

So ſhould my thoughts be ſever'd from my oriefs, [Drum Ser off. 

And woes, by A g imaginations, lole 

The knowledge of themſelyes. 125 
Edg. Give me your hand: 

Far off methinks I hear the beaten drum. 


Come, father, Il beſtow you with a friend. | [Exeunt. 
(a) Meaning "ht he ene in it are ſo ſudden, and their liki 1 ax 0 quick 
upon each p93 that there is no d Hing viſbable 1 fo between them, ES bing ſe 55 
Vol. III. ü M 
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N. 
A Chamber. 


| Ever Cordelia, Kent, a Phyſician... 


Cer. 0 Thou good Kent, how ſhall I live and work 
To match ne goodneſs ? life will be too ſhort, 
And ev ry meaſure fail me. 
Kent. 517 be acknowledg d, Madam, is o erpaid; 
All my reports go with the modeſt truth, 
Nor more, nor clipt, but fo, 
Cor. Be better ſuited ; 
Theſe weeds are memories of thoſe ws hours : 
I pr'ythee, put them off. 
Kent. Pardon, dear Madam, 
Yet to be known ſhortens my made intent ; 
My boon I make it, that you know me not, 
Till time and I think meet. 
Cor. Then be it fo, 


| My Lord. — How does the King? [To the Phyſician, 


+. Phy/. Madam, ſleeps till. 

Cor. O you kind Gods! 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature, 
Th' untun d and jarring ſenſes O wind WP 
Of this child-changed father | | 


Phy/. Pleaſe your Majeſty, 
That we may ls the King? he hath ſlept long. 


Cor, Be govern'd by your knowledge, and proceed 
Ith ſway of your own will: is he a 'd? 


Enter Lear in a chair, carried by Servants. 


Phy. Ay, Madam; in the heavineſs of ſleep, 
We put freſh garments on him. 
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* 


. 
* 
$2 

1 4 
V. Ste , 


King: Li wah. 


Be by, good Madam, when we do awake him; 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

Cor. O my dear father! Rebabratidn hang 
Her medicine on my lips, and let this kiſs 
Repair thoſe violent harms, that my two . 

Have in thy reverence made! 

Kent. Kind and dear Princeſs |. 

Cor. Had you not been their father, theſe white Hakes 
Did challenge pity of them. Was this face 
To be EXPOS 'd againſt the warring winds ? 

Mine enemy's dog, though he had bit me, ſhou'd + 

Have ſtood that night againſt my fire : and waſt 

Thou fain, poor father, to hovel thee with ſwine 

And rogues forlorn, in ſhort and muſty ftraw ? 

Alack, tis wonder that thy life and wits, 

At once, had not concluded all. He wakes, 
Speak to him. 

Phy/. Madam, do you weak. "tis fitteſt, 

Cer. How does my royal Lord ? how fares your Majeſty | Pr) 
Tear. You do me wrong to take me out o th grave; 

Thou art a foul in bliſs, but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire, chat mine own tears 
Do ſcald like molten lead. 

Cor. Sir, do you know me? = 

Lear. You are a ſpirit I know, when did you die? 

Cor. Still, ſtill, far wide —- 

Phy/. He's ſcarce awake, let him alone a while. 

Lear. Where have I been? where am I? fair day-light? | 
I'm much abus'd ; I ſhould ev'n die with pity 
To ſee another thus. I know not what ; 

I will not ſwear theſe are my hands : let s ſee, 
I teel this pin prick : would I were N | 
Of my condition. 

| Cor. O look on me, Sir, 

And hold your hand in benediQion o'er me. 
No, Sir, you muſt not kneel, 
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Lear » Pray, do, not, mock me; 
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Tam a very fooliſh fond old man, 
Fourſcore and upward; and to deal dan o with you, 


I fear I am not in my perfect mind. 
Methinks I ſhould know you, and know this man, 
Yet I am doubtful : for I'm mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the ſkill J have 
Remembers not theſe garments; nay, I know not 
Where I did lodge laſt night. Do not laugh at me, 
For, as I am a man, I think this Lady 
To be my child Cordelia. | 

Cor. And fo I am; I am 
Lear. Be your tears wet? yes, faith; I pray you, weep not. 
If you have poiſon for me, I will drink it; 
I know you do not love me; for your ſiſters 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong. 
You y Yom ſome cauſe, they have none. 

Cor. No cauſe, no cauſe. 

Lear. Am I in France? 

Kent. In your own kingdom, Sir. 

Lear. Do not abuſe me. . 

Phy/. Be comforted, good Madam; he's great rage 
Vou ſee is cur d: defire him to go „ „ 
And trouble him no more till further ſettling. 

Cor, Will't pleaſe your Highneſs walk? 

Lear. Vou muſt bear with me 
Pray you now, forget and forgire, 
I am old and fooliſh, | [| Exeunt. 


WC, | L EA R. 
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ACT V. SCENE. I. 
8OENE A Camp. 
Enter Baſtard, Regan, Gentlemen, and Soldiers. 


BasTarD. 


Now of the Duke if his laſt purpoſe hold, 
Or whether ſince he is advis'd by ought 
To change the courſe ? he's full of alteration, 
And ſelf-reproving: bring his conſtant pleaſure. 
Reg. Our fiſter's man is certainly miſcarry'd. 
Bali. Tis to be doubted, Madam. 
Reg. Now, ſweet Lord, 
You Indw the goodneks I intend upon you : 
Tell me but truly, but then ſpeak the truth, 
Do you not love my ſiſter? 
Bat. In honour'd love. 
Reg. But have you never found my brother's way 
To the fore-fended place? 
Bat. No, by mine honour. 
. . Reg. I never ſhall endure her; dear my Lord, 
Be not familiar with her. 
Baſt. Fear not; ſhe and the Duke her hae 


Enter Albany, Gonerill, and Solthers. HY e ba 


Abb. Our very loving ſiſter, well be met: 
Sir, this I heard, the King is come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our ſtate 
Forc'd to cry out. Where I could not be honeſt 
I never yet was valiant : for this buſineſs, 
It toucheth us as France invades our land, | 
| Not holds to th' King, with others, whom I fear 
POO en an ORLATOS: Fa 
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. Reg. Why is this reaſon d? | 
Gon. Combine together gainſt the 3 
For theſe domeſtick and particular hroils 
Are not the queſtion here. 
Alb. Let's then determine with thi Ancients & war / 
On our proceeding. 
Reg. Siſter, you I go with us? 
Gon. No 


Reg. It is moſt convenient, pray, go with us. 


Gon. Oh ho, I know the riddle, I will go. [¶ Afde.] [Exeunt 


$CENE II. 


Manet Albany. Enter Edgar diſguis d. 
Ede. If &er your Grace had ſpeech with man ſo poor, 


Hear me one word. 
Alb. T'll overtake you: —- ſpeak. 
Edg. Before you fight the battel, ope this letter. 
If you have vi&'ry, let the trumpet ſound 
For him that brought it: wretched though I ſeem, 
I can produce a champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there. If you miſcarry, 
Your buſineſs of the world hath fo an end, 
And machination ceaſes. Fortune love you | 
Alb. Stay till Lye read the letter. 
Edg. I lb forbid it. 
When time ſhall ſerve, let but the herald cry, 
And T'll appear again. 1 
Alb. Why, fare thee well; I will o'erlook thy paper. 


Enter Baſtard. 


Baſt. The enemy's in view, draw up your powers. 
Hard is the gueſs of their true ſtrength and forces, 
By diligent page but ou haſte 
Is 9 [04 e 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


Bat. To both theſe ſiſters have L worn my love: 3 
Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung 

Are of the adder. Which of them ſhall I take? 

Both? one? or neither? neither can be enjoy <4 

If both remain alive: to take the widow, 

Exaſperates, makes mad her ſiſter n 

And hardly ſhall I carry out my fide, © © 

Her huſband being alive. Now then, we'll uſe 

His countenance for the battel ; which being done, 

Let her who would be rid of him deviſe \ 

His ſpeedy taking oft. As for the mercy 

Which he intends to Lear and to Cordelia, 

The battel done, and they within-our power, 

They ſhall ne'er ſee his pardon : for my ſtate 

Stands on me to defend, not to debate. 


* _—_— 


Exit. 


SCENE IV. 
A Field. 


Aurum within. Enter with drum and colours, Lear, Cordelia, 


and Soldiers over the flage, and exeunt. 
Enter Edgar and Glo'ſter. 
Eag. HI father, take the ſhadow of this tree 


For your good hoſt ; pray that the right may thrive: : 


If ever I return to you again, 
I'll bring you comfort. 
Glo. Grace be with you, Sir! 


Re-enter Edgar. 
Ele. Away, old man, give me thy hand, away ; * 


[Exit Edgar. 
LAlarum and retreat wirken 


King 
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King Lear hath loſt, he and his daughter ta' en, 
Give me thy hand. Come on. 
Glo. No further, Sir; a man may rot even here. a 
Eag. What, in ill thoughts again? men muſt endure 
Their going hence, ev'n as their coming hither: 


Ripeneſs is all; come on. | 
G. And that s true too. |  [ Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 
A Camp. 
Enter Baſtard; Lear and Cordelia as priſoners; ; Soldiers, Captain. 


Baß. O Ome officers take them away; good guard, 
Until their greater pleaſures firſt be known 
That are to cenſure them. 
Cor. We're not the firſt, 
Who with beſt meaning have incurr'd the Rt: 
For thee, oppreſſed King, I am caſt down, 
My ſelf could elſe out-frown falſe fortune's frown. 
Shall we not ſee theſe daughters and theſe ſiſters ? 
Lear. No, no, no, no; come, let's 2 to priſon; 
We two alone will ſing like birds i th' ca 
When thou doſt aſk me bleſſing, I'll kneel down 
And aſk of thee forgiveneſs : ſo we'll live, 
2 pray, and ſing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies ; and hear poor rogues A 
Talk of Court-news, and we'll talk with them too, 
Who loſes, and who wins; who's in, who's out: 
And take upon's the myſtery of things, 
As if we were God's ſpies. And we'll wear out, 
In a wall'd priſon, packs and ſects of great ones 
That ebb and flow by th' moon. 
Baſt. Take them away. nl 
Lear. Upon fuch ſacrifices, my Cordelia, 


| | | _ 


The Gods themſelves cs N . I caught thee? 
He that parts us ſhall bring a W An from — riese 
And fire us hence like foxes; 


The goujeres ſhall devour chem Hehn ane {h and fe 


Ere they ſhall make us weep; we'll ſee . 


Come. [ Ex. Lear and Cordes guarded. 


Baſt. Come thou hither, captain, hark. N hiſpering. 


Take thou this note, go follow them to priſon. 

One ſtep I have advanc'd thee ; if thou doſt 

As this inſtructs thee, thou doſt make thy way 

To noble fortunes : know thou this, that men 

Are as the time is; to be tender-minded 

Do's not become a ford; my great imployment 

Will not bear queſtion; either ſay thou It do't, 

Or thrive by other means. heros 
Capt. I'll dot, my Lord. erm | 
Baſt. About it, and write happy, when thou? lt done. 

Mark, I fay inſtantly, and carry it ſo 


As I have let it down. Exit Captain. 


SCENE VI. 


To him, Enter Albany, Gonerill, Regan, and Soldiers. 


Alb. Sir, you have ſhew'd to-day your valiant ſtrain, 
And fortune led you well: you have the captives 
Who were the oppoſites of this day's ſtrife: 

I do require them of you, ſo to uſe them, 
As we al find their merits and our ſafety 
May equally determine. 

Baſt. I thought fit 1 
To ſend the old and miſerable King 
Jo ſome retention and appointed guard; 

Whoſe age has charms in it, whoſe title more, 


To pluck the common boſoms on his fide, 


And turn our impreſt launces in our eyes 


Which do command them. With him I ſent the * Queen, i 
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My reaſon all the ſame; and they are ready 
To-morrow, or at further ſpace, t appear 
Where we ſhall hold our ſeſſion. 

Alb. Sir, by your patience, 

I hold you but a ſubject of this war, 
Not as a brother. 

Reg. enen 
Methinks our pleaſure might have been demanded 
Ere you had ſpoke ſo far. He led our pow'rs, 
Bore the commiſſion of my place and perſon, 
The which immediate may well ſtand up, E 
And call it ſelf your brother. 

Gon. Not ſo hot: 

In his own grace he doth exalt himſelf, 


More-than in your advancement. 
Reg. In my ri _ 1 
By me inveſted, c the beſt. 
Alb. That were he ed if he ſhould huſband you- 
* Reg . Teſters do oft prove prophets. 
Gs Holla, holla ! 
That eye that told you ſo, look'd but a- ſquint. 
Reg. Lady, I am not well elſe I ſhould anſwer 
From a full flowing ſtomach. General, 
Take thou my (oIdiers, priſoners, patrimony, 
Diſpoſe of them, of me, they all are thine : 
Witneſs the world that I create thee here 
My Lord and maſter. 
Gon. Mean you to enjoy him ? 
Alb. The os alone lyes not in * good will 
Baſt. Nor in thine, Lord. 
Alb. Halt-blooded fellow, yes. 
Reg. Let the drum ſtrike, and prove my title thine. [To the Baſt. 
[ They offer to go out. 
Alb. Stay: hear my reaſon: Edmund, J arreſt thee 
On capital treaſon, and in thy arreſt, 
This gilded ſerpent: for your chim, fair eller, 
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I bar it in the intereſt of my wife; 3 

'Tis ſhe is ſub-contracted to this Lord, 8 

And I her huſband contradict your bann 7 

If you will marry, make your loves to me, 

My Lady is beſpoke. 3 


Gon. An enterlude | 
th. Thou art arm'd, Glo 1 let the trumpet ſound: 

If none appear to prove upon thy perſon 

Thy heinous, manifeſt, and many treaſons, 

There is my pledge: FI prove it on thy heart, 

Ere I taſte bread, thou art in nothing leſs 

Than I have here proclaim'd thee. 
Reg. Sick, O ſick —— | 3 
Gon. If not, I'll ne'er truſt poiſon, [ Afde. 
Baſt. There's my exchange; what in the world he is 

That names me traitor, villain-like he lies; | 

Call by the trumpet : he that dares approach, 

On him, on you, (whom not?) I will maintain 

My truth — honour firmly. "ae 
Alb. A herald, ho! tr 

Truſt to thy ſingle virtues ; for thy ſoldiers, 

All levied in my name, have in my name 

Took their diſcharge. 

Keg. My ſickneſs grows upon me. | Vt 
Alb, She is not well, convey her to my tent. Exit Reg. 


; SCENE VII. 


Enter a Herald 
Come hither, herald, let the euer ſound, 
And read out this. [41 trumpet ſounds, 
Herald reads. 


F any man of auality or degree within the liſts of the army, will 
maintain pon Edmund ſuppoſed Earl of Glo ſter, that _ is a 


N 2 | manit- 


I come to co 
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manifold traitor, let him appear by the che ſound of ;he trumpet : 


he is bold in bis defence. * I frumpet. 
Her. Again. : 2 trumpet. 
Her. Again. Dt A 3 trumpet. 
[Trumpet anſwers him within. 
Enter Edgar armed. 


Alb. Aſk . his purpoſes, why he e 
Upon this call o'th' trumpet. 

Her. What are you? 
Vour name, your quality, and why you anſwer 
This preſent ſummons? 

Eag. Know, my name is loſt, 
By treaſon's tooth bare-gnawn and canker-bir; 
Yet am I noble as the- adverſary 


Alb. Which i is that adverſary ? 
Eag. What's he that ſpeaks for Aid Earl of Glo er? 
Bat. Himſelf; what y'it thou to him ? 
Eag. Draw thy {word, 
That if my ſpeech offend: a noble heart, 
Thy arm may do thee juſtice ;. here is mine: 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours, 
My oath, and my profeſſion. I proteſt, 
Maugre thy ſtrength, place, youth, and eminence, 
Spight of thy victor- word, and fire- new fortune, 
Thy valour, and thy heart, thou art a traitor; 
Falſe to thy Gods, thy brother, and thy father, 
Conſpirant gainſt this high illuſtrious Prince, 
And from th' extreameſt upward of thy head, 
To the..deſcent and duſt below thy foot, 
A moſt-toad-ſpotted traitor. Say thou no, 
This fword, this arm, and my beſt ſpirits are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto 1 pou, 
T hou lieſt. 
, In wiſdom I ſhould aſk ty name; x 
But 


_ r 
But ſince thy out- ſide looks fo fair and warlike, 
And that thy tongue ſome ſay of breeding breathes, 
What ſafe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule of Knight-hood, I diſdain and ſpurn: 
Back do I toſs theſe treaſons to thy head, 
With the hell-hated lie o — thy heart, 


To which (for they yet glance by, ſcarcely bruiſing) 
This ſword of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, 
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Where they ſhall reſt for ever. Trumpets, ſpeak. Aurum. 7 only | 
Baſtard falls. 


Gon. Save him, O five him ; this is practice, Glo fer: 
By th' law of war, thou waſt not bound to anſwer © 
An unknown oppoſite ; thou art not ann 
But cozen'd and beguil'd. en 

Alb. Shut your mouth, dame, 

Or with this paper ſhall I ſtop it; 
Thou worſe than any thing, read thine own evil : 
No tearing, Lady, I perceive you know it. 

Gon. Say if I do, the laws are mn, not thine ; 
Who can arraign me for't ? 5 

Alb. Monſter, know'ſt thou 
This paper ? 


Gon. Aſk me not what I do know. | Exit Gon. 


Ab. Go after her, ſhe's deſperate, govern her. 
SCENE VIII. 
Baſ.. What you have charg'd me with, that I have done, 


And more, much more; the time will bring it out, 
"Tis paſt, and ſo am I: but whit art thou 
That haſt this fortune on me ? If thou rt Wente 
I do forgive thee. 
Eag. Let's exchange our charity : 
J am no leſs in blood than thou art, Edmund ; 
It more, the more thou'ſt wrong d me. 


My name is Edgar, and thy father's ſon, 
(a) *Say for Eſſay, ſome ſhew or probability, 


The 
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The Gods are juſt, and of our: pleaſant vices 
Make inſtruments to plague and puniſh us: 
The dark and vicious place, where thee he got, 
Baſt. Thou'ſt ſpoken right, tis true, 

The wheel is come full circle, I am here. 


Alb. Methought thy very gate did propheſie To Edgar. 
A royal noblenels ; . ns 977 ere gf 
Let ſorrow ſplit my heart, if ever 1 
Did hate thee or thy father. 

Edg. Worthy Prince, 
I know it well. . 

Alb. Where have you hid your ſelf ? 
How have you known the miſeries of your father? 
Eag. By nurſing them, my Lord. Lift a brief tale, 
And when tis told, O that my heart would burſt ! 
The bloody proclamation to eſcape 
That follow'd me ſo near, (O our lives ſweetneſs ! * 
That we the pain of death would hourly bear 
Rather than die at once) taught me to ſhift 
Into a mad-man's rags, t' aſſume a ſemblance 
The very dogs diſdain'd : and in this habit 
Met I my father with his bleeding rings 
Their precious gems new loft ; became his guide, 
Led him, beg'd for him, fav'd him from deſpair, 
Never (O fault) reveal'd my ſelf unto him, 


until ſome half hour paſt, when I was arm'd, © 


Not ſure though hoping of this good ſucceſs, 
I aſk'd his bleſſing, and from firſt to laſt 
Told him my pilgrimage. But his flaw'd heart, 
Alack, too weak the conflict to ſupport, 
Twixt too extreams of paſſion, joy and grief, 
Burſt ſmilingly. ts ing: 
Baſt. This ſpeech of yours hath mov'd me, 
And ſhall perchance do good; but ſpeak you on, 
You look as you had ſomething more to ſay. 


Ab. 


7 
\ 
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Alb. If there be more, more woful, hold it in, 
For I am almoſt ready to diflolve, , 


Hearing of this. 
8 CE NE IX 
Enter a Gentleman. 
Gent. Help, help! 
Edg. What kind of help ? | 
Alb. Speak, man. 


Edg. What means this bloody knife ? 

Gent. "Tis hot, it ſmoaks, it came even from the heart 
Of — O!] ſhe's dead. 

Ab. Who's dead? ſpeak, man. 

Gent. Your Lady, Sir, your Lady; and her ſiſter 
By her is poiſon'd ; ſhe confeſſes it. 

Baſt. 1 was contracted to them both; all three 
Now marry in an inſtant. | 

OE Here comes Kent. 


Enter Kent, 


Alb. Produce the bodies, be they live or dead. 
[ Gonerill and Regan's bodies brought out 
This judgment of the heav'ns, that makes us tremble, | 
Touches us not with pity. nee 
The time will not allow the compliment [To Kent, 
Which very manners urge. a Rn 
Kent. Sir, I am come 
To bid my King and Maſter aye good night ; 
Is he not here ? 
1b. Great of us forgot | 
Speak, 8 8 the King ? and bebe s Cordelia ? 
See'ſt thou this object, Kent ? Pointing to the dead bodies. 
Kent. Alack, why thus? 1 
Baff. Yet Edmund was belov'd: 
The one the other +2 d for my ſake, 
And after e her ſelf. | 


* 
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Alb. 1 ſo; cover their faces. 
Baſt. I pant for life; ſome good I mean to da, 
Deſpight of mine own nature. Quickly ſend 
(Be brief) into the caſtle ; for my writ 


Is on the life of Lear and Cordelia 


Nay, ſend in time. | 

Alb. Run, run, O run, make haſte. x 

Eag. To whom, my Lord? who has the office ? oP . 
Thy token of reprieve. 
Baſt. Well thought on, take my "TY 


Give it the captain 


Edg. Haſte thee for thy TIT (Er. 1. pay 
Baſt. He hath commiſſion from thy wife and me 

To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and 

To lay the blame upon her own deſpair. | 
Alb. The Gods detend her | bear him hence a while. 


[ Baſtard is born off 
SCENE > of fy 
Enter Lear with Cordelia Jad 5 in bis arms. 
Lear. Howl, howl, howl, howl, —- O, you are men of ſtone, 


Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd uſe them ſo, 

That heaven's vault ſhould crack; ſhe's gone for ever! 
I know when one is dead, and when one lives; 

She's dead as earth] lend me a looking-glaſs, 

If that her breath will miſt or ſtain the . 


Why then ſhe lives. 


Kent. Is this the promis d end ? 1 
Lear. This feather ſtirs, ſhe lives; if it be ſo, 

It is a chance which do's redeem all . 

That ever I have felt. | 
Kent. O my good maſter ! | [ Kneeling. 
Lear. Pr'ythee, away —- 

Edg. Tis noble Kent your friend. 
Lear. A plague upon you, murth'rers, traitors all! 


I en have fav'd her; now ſhe's gone for ever 
Cor- 
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Cordelia, Cordelia, ſtay a little. Hal — — | | 
What is' t thou ſay'{t? her voice was ever ſoft, 
Gentle and low, an excellent thing in woman. 
I kill'd the ſlave that was a hanging thee. 
Gent. Tis true, my Lords, he did. 
Lear. Did I not, fellow ? 
I've ſeen the day, with my good biting faulchion 
I would have made them ſkip: I am old now, 
And theſe ſame crofles ſpoil me. Who are you ? 
Mine eyes are none o'th' beſt. I'Il tell you ſtrait. 
Kent. If fortune brag of two ſhe lov'd and hated, 
One of them we behold. | | 
Lear. Are you not Kent ? 
Kent. The ſame; your ſervant Kent; 
Where is your ſervant Caius p 
Lear. Twas a good fellow, I can tell you that, 
He'd ſtrike, and quickly too: he's dead and rotten. 
Kent. No, my good Lord, I am the very man, -— 
Lear. III ſee that ſtrait. 
Kent. That from your firſt of difference and decay, 
Have follow'd your fd ſteps. 
Lear. You're welcome hither. 
Kent. Twas no man elſe: all's cheerleſs, dark, and deadly: 
Your eldeſt daughters have fore-done themſelves, 
And deſp'rately are dead. 
Lear. Ay, ſo J think. 
Alb. He knows not what he ſays, and vain is it 


That we preſent us to him. 
Eag. Very bootleſs. 5 
Enter a Meſſenger. 45 = 9 
Me %. Edmund is dead, my Lord. _ on. Ig j 
Alb. That's but a wille. hs” 


You Lords and noble friends, know our intent; | 
What comfort to this great decay may come, | ** | 
Shall be apply d. For us, Wan . 5 4 
Vor. III. During | 
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the life of this old Majeſty, | 
To him our abſolute power : to you, your rights, [To Edg. 
With boot, and ſuch addition as your honours | 
Have more than merited. All friends ſhall taſte 
The wages of their _ and all foes 
The cup of their deſe 
Lear. O ſee, fee -— 
And my poor fool is hang d: no, no, no life ? 
Why ſhould a dog „a horſe, a rat have life, 
thou no breath at all? thou'lt come no more, 
N N never, never, never, never, ---- 
you, undo this button. Thank you, Sir; 
Do ou ſee this? look on 7 900k look on her lips, 
there, look th [He dies. 
Eag. He faints; my mf —— 
Kent. Break, heart, I pr ythee, break. 
Eag. Look up, my Lord | 
Kent. Vex not his ghoſt: oh, let him paſs! He hates him, 
That would upon the rack of this rough n - 
Stretch him out longer. 
Edg. He is gone indeed. M252 
Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur'd fo long: 
He but uſurpt his life. 
Alb. Bear them from hence, our preſent buſineſs 
I general woe: friends of my ſoul, you twain, 
Rule in this realm, and the gor'd fate ſuſtain. | 
Kent. J have a journey, Sir, ſhortly to go; 


My Maſter calls me, I muſt not ſay no. 


Alb. The weight of this fad time we muſt obey, 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to ſay. 
The oldeſt hath brew moſt; we that are young 


Shall never ſee ſo much, live cer ſo long. 
"TY 3 with a dead march. 
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ACT 4 S C k N E I. 
The du of ENGLAND. 


Enter King John, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, Eſſex, and g 


bury, with Chatilion. 
King Jo HN. 


France, 


The borrow'd Majeſty of England here. 
Eli. A ſtrange beginning ; borrow'd Majeſty | 


K. Joby. Silence, good mother, hear the embaſſie. 


Cbat. Philip of France, in right and true behalf 
Of thy deceaſed brother Geffrey's Son, 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays lawful claim 
To this fair Iſland, 3 the territories: 
To Ireland, Poictiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine : 
Deſiring thee to lay aſide the ſword _. 
Which ; nes uſurpingly theſe ſeyeral titles, 
And put the fame into young Arthur's hand, 
'Thy nephew, and right royal Sovereign. 


(a) The troubleſome reign of K. John was written in two parts by W.Shakeſpear and W.Row- , 
ley, and fried 1611. But the preſent Play is entirely different, and inſin tely. ſuperiour to it. 


John. 


— 


In my behaviour, to the Majeſty 37 


OW ſay, Cbatilian, what would en wich 1 3 
Chat. Thus, after greeting, Pos the bao: 1 of 


ue 
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K. John. What follows, if we diſallow of this? 


Cbat. The controul of fierce and bloody 
T” inforce theſe ri ghts ſo forcibly with-held. 

K. John. Here 3 we war for war, and blood for blood, 
Controulment for controulment; ſo anſwer France. 

Chat. Then take my King's defiance from my mouth, 
he fartheſt limit of my embaſhe. 

K. John. Bear mine to him, and ſo depart i in peace. 

Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France, 
For ere thou canſt report, I will be there, 
The thunder of my cannon ſhall be heard. 
So, hence ! be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
And ſullen preſage of your own decay. 
An honourable conduct let him have, 
Pembroke, look to't ; farewel, Chatilion. [Ex. Chat. and Pem. 

Eli. What now, my ſon, have I not ever ſaid 
How that ambitious C * would not ceaſe 
Till the had A France and all the world, 


1 the party of her ſon? 
— nr been prevented, and made whole 


Wk very eaſie arguments of love; 

Which now the manage of two kingdoms muſt 

With fearful bloody iflue arbitrate. 
K. John. Our poſſeſſion and our right for us. 
Eli. Your ſtrong poſſeſſion much more than your right, 

Or elſe it muſt go wrong with you and me; 

So much my conſcience whiſpers in your ear, 

Which none but heav'n, and you, and I ſhall hear. 
Eſex. My Liege, here is the ſtrangeſt controverſie 

Come from the country to be judg'd by you 

That cer I heard: ſhall I produce the men? 

K. John. Let them a 

Our Abbies and our Pricries ſhall pay 

This expedition's => —— What men are you ? 


war, 


SCENE 
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Enter Robert ns 9 the Baſtard. | 


Baſt. Your faithful ſubject, I, a gentleman te e 
Born in Mortbhamptonſbire, and eldeff ſon, ee WOE" (4 
As I ſuppoſe, to Robert Faulconbridge, _ A IF». if 
A ſoldier, by the honour-giving BS wa 
Of Czur-de-lion knighted in the field. Or Tala Loa 

r What art thou? he dar 
The ſon and heir to that fame A be 

K. John. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir??? 
You came not of one mother then it ſeems? . 

Bast. Moſt certain of one mother, mighty ROS FRE 
That is well known, and as I think one . SS ENG. 
But for the certain knowledge of that truth, n 
I put you o'er to heav'n and to my mother; | „ bod n 17" 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. 

Eli. Out on thee, rude man, thou doſt ſhame thy Sake, it 


a 


And wound her honour with this diffidencſdge. 5 (EW 
Baſt. I, Madam? no, I have no reaſon for Mn 03 non od 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine, IA? AW 
The which if he can prove, he pops me out O NN 
At leaſt from fair five hundred pound a ycar: J} woY MA 
Heay'n guard my mother's honour and my land! oe kuhn 31 Y 0 
K. 15 A ah blunt fellow ;. why, (El e born, 
Doth he lay claim to thine jnheritance? ?!: Hot Vf 
Baſt. I know not why, except to get the land, LyM NA 
But once he ſlander d me with baſtard :???? 
But whether I be true begot or no. 


That till I lay upon my mother's head; 

But that I am as well begot, my Liege, 2 

(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for mel) | 
Compare our faces, and be judge your ſelf. 

If old Sir Robert did beget us both, 

And were our father, and this ſon like him ; 
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O old Sir Nobert, father, on my knee 
I give heavn thanks I was not like to thee. 


K. John. Why, what a WP hath heav'n lent us here? 


Eli. He hath a trick of Cæur- de- lion's face, 
The accent of his tongue affecteth him: we 
Do you not read ſome tokens of my ſon 
In the large compoſition of this man ? 

K. John. Mine eye hath well examined his parts, 


And finds them perfect Richard: ſirrah, ſpeak, 


What doth move you to claim your brother's land? 
Baſt. Becauſe he hath a half-face, like my father, 


With that half-face would he have all my land? 
A half-fac'd groat, five hundred pound a year? 


Rob. My gracious Liege, when that my father liv'd, 


Your brother did imploy my father much 


Baſt. Well, Sir, by this you cannot get my land. 


Your tale muſt be how he imploy'd my mother. 

Rob. And once diſpatch'd him in an embaſſie 
To Germany ; there with the Emperor 
To treat of high affairs touching that time : 
Th' advantage of his abſence took the King, 
And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my father's ; 
Where, how he did prevail, I ſhame to ſpeak : 
But truth is truth; large lengths of ſeas and ſhores 
Between my father and my mother lay, 
(As I have heard my father ſpeak himſelf ) 
When this ſame luſty gentleman was got. 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd 
His lands to me, and took it on his death 
That this my mother's fon was none of his; 
An if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before the courſe of time : 
Then, good my Liege, let me have what is mine, 
My father's land, as was my father's will. 

K. John. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate, 
Your father's wite did after wedlock bear him : 


1 


% 
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And if ſhe did play falſe, the fault was hers, 
Which fault lyes on the hazard of all huſbands | 


That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, 


Who as you ſay took pains to get this ſon, 
Had of your father claim'd this ſon for his ? 


In ſooth, good friend, your father might have kept 
This call, bred from his cow, from all the world. 
In ſooth he might; then if he were my brother's, 
My brother might not claim him; nor your father, 
Being none of his, refuſe him; chis concludes, 
My mother's ſon did get your father's heir, 
Your father's heir muſt have your father's land. 
Rob. Shall then my father's will be of no force 
To diſpoſſeſs that child which is not his? 
Baſt. Of no more force to diſpoſſeſs me, Sir, 
Than was his will to get me, as I think. 
Eli. Say, hadſt thou rather be a Faulconbridge, 
And like thy brother, to enjoy thy land : 
Or the 1 ſon of Cæur-de-liun, 
Lord of thy preſence, and no land befide? 
Baſt. Madam, an if my brother had my ſhape, 
And I had his, Sir Robert's, his, like him, 
And if my legs were two ſuch riding rods, 
My arms ſuch eel-ſkins ſtuft ; my face ſo thin, 
T t in mine car 1 durſt not M a roll, * $54, 
Leſt men ſhould ſay, look where three farthings goes; . 
And with his ſhape were heir to all this land; 
Would 1 might never ſtir from off this place, 5 


I'd give it ev'ry foot to have this face: 

I would not be Sir Vobbe in any cafe. | 
Eli. I like thee well; wilt thou forſake thy fortune, 

Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me ? 

I am a foldier and now bound to France. 


8 


(a) Alluding to the three-farthing pieces current in Queen Elizabeth's time which had a roſe on 
the reverſe : and being o 157. they muſt be ſuppoſed't to be oy thin. 
(b) & Nobbe, a nickname, in contempt, of Sir Robert 


Hot HS. Mt | | 5 Baſe. 
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Baß. Brother, take you my land, I'll take my chance; 
Vour face hath got five hundred pound a year, 
Vet ſell your Fs for five pence, and 'tis dear. 
Madam, T'll follow you unto the death. 
Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me thither. 
Baß. Our country manners give our betters way. 
K. 7ohr, What is thy name? 
Baſt. Philip, my Liege, fo is my name begun, 
Philip, good old Sir Robert's wite's eldeſt ſon. 
EK. John. From henceforth bear his name whoſe form thou bear'ſt: 
Kneel thou down Philip, but riſe up more great, 
Ariſe Sir Richard and Plantagenet. 
Baſt. Brother by th mother's fide, give me your hand, 
My father gave me honour, yours gave land. 
Now bleſſed be the hour, by night or day, 
When I was got, Sir Robert was away | 
Eli. The very ſpirit of Plantagenet ! 
I am thy grandam ; Richard, me fo. 
Baſt. Madam, by chance, but not by truth, what tho'? 
Something about, a little from the right, 
In at the winde or elſe o'er the hatch : 
Who dares not ſtir by day, muſt walk by night, 
And have is have, however men do catch; 
Near or far off, well won is ftill well ſhot, 
EY howe'er J was begot. 
K. John. Go, Faulconbridge, now haſt thou thy defire, 
A landleſs Knight makes thee a landed Squire: 
Come, Madam, and come, Richard; we muſt ſpeed 
For France, for France, for it is mere than need. | 
Baſt. Brother, adieu; good fortune come to thee! 
For thou was got 1'th' way of honeſty. | Ex. all but Baſt. 


N 
A foot of honour better than I was, 
But _— many a foot of land the worſe! 


E SCENE III. 


Well, 


. 


Ning Jo HN. 


Well, now can I make any Joan a Lady. 

Good-den, Sir Richard, — Godamercy, fellow, 

And if his name be George, T'll call him Peter; 

For new-made honour doth forget mens names : 

Tis too reſpective and unſociable 

For your converſing. Now your traveller, 

He and his tooth-pick at my Worſhip's meſs; 

And when my knightly ſtomach is ſuffic'd, 

Why then I fuck my teeth, and catechiſe 
picked man of countries, -— my dear Sir, 

(Thus leaning on mine elbow I 

I ſhall beſeech you, -— that is Queſtion now, 

And then comes Anſwer like an AB C-book : 

O Sir, ſays Anſwer, at your beſt command, 

At your employment, at your fervice, Sir: 

No, Sir, ſays Queſtion, I, ſweet Sir, at yours, 

And ſo ere Anfiver knows what Queſtion would, 

Serving in dialogue of compliment, 

And talking of the Alps and Apenmines, 

The Pyrenean and the river Po, 

It draws towards ſupper in concluſion fo. 

But this is worſhipful ſociety, 

And fits the mo ſpirit like my felf : 

For he is but a baſtard to the time, 

That doth not ſmack of obſervation, 

(And fo am I whether I ſmack or no) 

And not alone in habit and device, 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement ; 

But from the inward motion too deliver 

Sweet, ſweet, ſweet poiſon * for the age's tooth; 

Which, though I will not practiſe to deceive, 

Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn; 

For it ſhall ſtrew the footſteps of my riſing 

But who comes in ſuch haſte in jr th mw? 


What woman-poſt is this? hath ſhe no huſband | 


(a) Meaning, Flattery. 5 
2 


z 
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That will take pains to blow a horn before her? 
O me, it is my mother; now, good Lady, 
What brings you here to Court ſo haſtily ? 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Lady Faulconbridge and James Gurney. 


Lady. Where is that ſlave, thy brother ? where is he, 
That holds in chaſe mine honour up and down? 

Baſt. My brother Robert, old Sir Robert's ſon, 

Colbrand the giant, that ſame mighty man, 
Is it Sir Robert's ſon that you ſeek fo? 

Lady. Sir Robert's ſon? ay, thou unrey'rent boy, 
Sir Robert's ſon, why ſcorn'ſt thou at Sir Robert? 
He is Sir Robert's ſon, and fo art thou. 

Baſt. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave a while? 

Gur. Good leave, good Philip. 

Baſt. Philip ! ſpare me, James. 

There's toys + por Pl tell thee more. [ Exit James. 
Madam, I was not old Sir Robert's fon. 

Sir Robert might have eat his part in me 

Upon Good Friday, and ne er broke his faſt : 

Sir Robert could do well; marry, 'confels | 

Could he get me? Sir Robert could not do it; 

We know his handy-work, therefore, good mother, 

To whom am I beholden for theſe limbs ? 

Sir Robert never help'd to make this leg. 

Lady. Haſt thou conſpired with thy brother too, 
That for thine own gain ſhould'ſt defend mine honour ? 
What means this ſcorn, thou moſt untoward knave? 

Baß. Knight, Knight, good mother, —- Bafiliſco-like. * -— 
Why, I am dub'd, I have it on my ſhoulder : 
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's ſon, 

I have diſclaim'd Sir Robert and my land, 


© (a) Alluding to v fert in a Play known at that time, call d Soliman and Perſeda. 
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Legitimation, name, and all is gone; 

Then, good my mother, let me Know my father; 

Some proper man, I hope; who was it, mother? 
Lady. Haſt thou deny d thy ſelf a Faulconbridge ? 
Baſh. As faithfully as I deny the devil. 


Lady. King Richard Czur-de-lion was thy father ; | 


By king and vehement ſuit T was ſeduc d | 
To make room for him in my huſband's bed. 
Heav'n lay not my tranſgreſſion to my charge | 
Thou art the iſſue of my dear offence, 

Which was fo ſtrongly urg'd paſt my defence. 
Ba. Now by this light were I to get again, 
Madam, I would not with a better father. 
Some ſins do bear their privilege on earth, _ 
And ſo doth yours; your fault was not your folly ; 
Needs muſt you lay your heart at his diſpoſe, 
Subjected tribute to commanding love, 
Againſt whoſe fury and unmatched force 
The awleſs lion could not wage the fight, 
Nor keep his princely heart from Richard s hands. 
He that per force robs lions of their hearts, 
May eafily win a woman's. Ay, my mother, 
With all my heart I thank thee for my father. 
Who lives and dares but ſay, thou didſt not well 
When I was got, I'll ſend his ſoul to hell. 
Come, Lady, I will ſhew thee to my kin, 

And they ſhall ſay, when Richard me bego tz 

If thou hadſt ſaid him nay, it had been ſin; 
Who ſays it was, he lies; I ſay twas not. 
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. 
SCENE, Before the walls of Angiers in France. 


Enter Philip King of France, Lewis the Dauphin, the Arch-Duke 
of Auſtria, Conſtance, and Arthur. 


LEVIS. 


Efore Angiers well met, brave Auſtria. 

Arthur ! that great fore-runner of thy blood 

Richard, that robb'd the lion of his heart 

And fought the holy wars in Pale/tine, 

By this brave Duke came early to his grave: 

And for amends to his poſterity, 

At our importance hither is he come, 

To ſpread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 

And to rebuke the uſurpation 

Of thy unnatural uncle, Engliſb Tobin. | 

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 
Arth. God ſhall forgive you Czwr-de-lion's death 

The rather, that you give his oft-ſpring life, 

Shadowing their right under your wings of war. 

I give you welcome with a pow'rleſs hand, 


But with a heart full of unſtained love: 


Welcome before the gates of Angiers, Duke. 
Lewis. A noble boy | who would not do thee right ? 
Auſt. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous kiſs, 

As ſeal to this indenture of my love; 

That to my home I will no more return, 

Till Angiers and the right thou haſt in France, 

Together with that pale that white-fac'd ſhore 

Whoſe foot ſpurns back the ocean's roaring tides, 

And coops from other lands her iſlanders ; 


Ev'n *till that England, hedg'd in with the main, | 


That 
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That water-walled bulwark, ſtill ſecure 
And confident from foreign purpoſes, 
Ev'n till that outmoſt corner of the weſt 
Salute thee for her King. Till then, fair boy, 

Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

Conft. O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's thanks, 
Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help to give him ſtrength, 
To make a more requital to your love. 

Auſt. The peace of heay'n is theirs, who lift their ſwords 
In ſuch a juſt and charitable war. 


1 Philip. Well then, to work; our engines ſhall be bent . 


the brows of this reſiſting town; 
Cl for our chiefeſt men of diſcipline, 
To cull the plots of beſt advantages. 
We'll lay before this town our royal bones, 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmens _ 
But we will make it ſubject to this boy. 
Const. Stay for an anſwer to your a 
Leſt unadvis d you ſtain ur {words with blood. 
My Lord Chatilion may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in war, 
And then we ſhall repent each drop of blood 
That hot raſh haſte ſo indirectly ſhed. 


Enter Chatilion. 


K. Philip. A wonder, Lady! lo, upon thy with 
Our meſſenger Chatilion is arriv'd 
What England ſays, ſay briefly, gentle Lord, 

We coldly pauſe for thee. Chatilion, ſpeak. 

Chat. Then turn your forces from this paultry ſiege, 
And ſtir them up againſt a mightier taſk. | 
England, impatient of your juſt demands, 

Hath put himſelf in arms; the adverſe winds, 

| Whoſe leiſure I have Raid, have giv'n him time 

To land his legions all as fron as I. 
His marches are expedient to this town, 
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His forces ſtrong, his Toldiers confident. 
With him along is come the Mother- Nen; 
An ze, ſtirring him to blood and ſtrife. 
With her her neice, the Lady Blanch of Spain ; ; 
With them a baſtard of the King deceas'd, 
And all th' unſettled humours of the land; 
Raſh, inconſid' rate, fiery voluntaries, 
With ladies faces, and fierce dragons ſpleens, 
Have fold their fortunes at their native homes, 
Bearing their birthright proudly on their backs, 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntleſs ſpirits 
Than now the Engliſh bottoms have waft o'er, 
Did never float upon the ſwelling tide, 
To do offence and ſcathe in Chriſtendom. 
The interruption of their churliſh drums [ Drums beat. 
Cuts off more circumſtance ; they are at hand. | 
To parly or to fight therefore Prepare. 
K. Philip. How much unlook'd for is this ie 
Auf. By how much unexpected, by ſo much 
We muſt awake endeavour for defence; 
For courage mounteth with occaſion: 
Let them be welcome then, we are prepar d. 


SCENE I. 


Reb King of England, Baſtard, Elinor, Blanch, Pembroke, 
and aber. | 


K. ohm Peace be to France, if France in peace permit 
Our juſt and lineal entrance to our own : 

If not, bleed France, and peace aſcend to heav'n ! 

Whilſt we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 

Their proud contempt that beat his peace to heay'n. 

K. Philip. Peace be to England, if that war return 
From France to England, there to live in peace 
England we love, and for that England's ſake 

1 Z With 
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With burthen of our armour here we ſweat; 


This toil of ours ſhould be a work of thine. 
But thou from loving England art fo fa, 
That thou haſt under-wrought its lawful King, 
Cut off the ſequence of poſterity, 4 
Out- faced infant ſtate, and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face, 
Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out ef his; 
This little abſtract doth contain that large 
Which dy'd in Geffrey; and the hand of time 

Shall draw this brief into as large a volume. 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother born, 
And this his ſon ; England was Geffrey's right, 
And this is Geffrey's; in the name of God 
How comes it then that thou art call'd a King, 
When living blood doth in theſe temples beat, 
Which own the crown that thou o'er-maſtereſt ? 1 yeb- 

K. John. From whom haſt thou this great commiſſion, Franc 
To draw my anſwer to thy articles? 

K. Philip. From that ſupernal Judge that ſtirs good thoughts 
In any breaſt of ſtrong authority, | 
To look into the blots and ſtains of right. 
That Judge hath made me guardian to this boy; 
Under whoſe warrant I impeach thy wrong, 25 
And by whoſe help I mean to chaſtiſe it. * 

(a) Il I mean to chaſtiſe it. . 

K. Jobn. Alack, thou doſt uiurp authority. 

K. Philip. Excuſe it, tis to beat uſurping down. 

Eli. o is't that chou doſt call uſurper, France? 

Conſt, Let me make anſwer: thy uſurping ſon. as 

Eli. Out, inſolent! thy baſtard ſhall ing, 5 7 


That thou may'ſt be a Queen, and check the world! 
Conſt, My bed was ever to thy ſon as true, 
As thine was to thy husband; and this boy, 
Liker in feature to his father Geffr - | 
Than thou and Fohz, in manners being as like 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. | 
My of a baſtard ! by my ſoul I think. 
His father never was ſo true begot; 
It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. | * 
Eli. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy father. | | 
Conſt. There's a good grandam, boy, that would blot thee. _ WY | 
Vo L. III. ; 2 2 
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Lewis, King John, this is the very ſum of all; 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right of Artbun do I claim of thee: * 
Wilt thou reſign them, and lay down thy arms? 

K. John. My life as ſoon, I do defie thee, France. 

Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my hand, 
And out of my dear love I'Il give thee more, 
Than e'er the coward-hand of France can win. 


Auſt, Peace. 

Baſt, Hear the crier. 

Auſt, What the devil art thou? 

Baſt. One that will play the devil, Sir, with you, 
An a' may catch your hide and you alone. 
You are the hare, of whom the proyerb goes, 
Whoſe valour plucks dead Lions by the beard ; 
F'll ſmoak your skin-coat, an I catch EINE; 
Sirrah, look to't, i' faith I will, i faith. | 

Blanch. O well did he become that Lion's robe, 
That did difrobe the Lion of that robe. 

Baſe. EIS as ſightly on the back of him, 
As great Acides ſhews upon an Aſs; 
But, Aſs, I'll take that burthen from your back, 
Or lay on that ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. 
_ . Auſt, What cracker is this ſame that deafs our ears 
With this abundance of ſuperfluous breath? 2 
King Lewis, determine what we ſhall do ſtraight. 

Lewis. Women and fools, break off your conference. 


90 — of France can win; 
ubmit thee, boy. 

Eli. Come to thy grandam, child. | == 

Conſt, Do, child, go to it grandam, child, ERIE 
Give grandam kingdom, and it grandam will 58% drr 
Give it a plum, a cherry and a fig, 1 1 it 
There's a good grandam. | | 

Arth. Good my mother, peace; 
I would that I were low laid in my grave, 


I am not worth this coil that's made for me- 


Eli. His mother ſhames him ſo, poor boy, he weeps. 
Conſt. Now ſhame upon you whe'r ſhe does or no! 
His grandam's wrong, and not his mother's ſhames, 
Draws thoſe heav'n-moving pearls from his poor eyes, 
Which heav'n {ho!! take in nature of a fee: = 
With theſe ſad chryſtal beads heay*n ſhall be brib'd 
To do him juſtice, and revenge on you. | 
Eli. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer of — and earth ! 
Conft. Thou monſtrous injurer of heav'n and earth, 
Call me not ſlanderer; thou and thine uſurp 
The domination royalties and rights Gia 
Of this oppreſſed boy ; this is thy eldeſt ſon's ſon, 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee : | 
Thy fins are viſited in this poor child, 
The canon of the law is laid on him, 


Being but the ſecond generation 


Removed from thy ſin-conceiving womb, 


+ K. Tohn 0 
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K. Philip. Some trumpet ſummon hither to the walls * aft] 
Theſe men of Angiers; let us hear them 


nnn title they admit, Arrbur $ or Ju . - Trumpet 2 


SCENE III. 


End a Citizen upon the walls, 


Cit. Who is it that hath warn'd us to the walls? 

K. Philip. Tis France for England. 

K. John. England for it ſelf; 
You men of Angiers and my loving loving ſubjects -— 

K. Philip. You men of „. Arthur's ſubjects, 
Our 1 . call'd you to this gentle 

K. John. For our advantage; therefore * us firſt: 

Theſe flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and proſpect of your town, 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement. 
The cannons have their bowels full of wrath ; 
And ready mounted are they to ſpit forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainft your walls: 
All preparations for a bloody ſiege 
And mercileſs proceeding by thele French, 


Confront your city's eyes, your winking * ga 


K. John. Bedlam, have done. 
Conf?, I have but this to ſay, 
That he is not only plagued for her fin, 
But God hath made her fin and her the plague 
On this removed iſſue, plagu'd for her, 
And with her plague her fin ; his injury 
Her injury, the bedel to her fin, | 
All puniſnh'd in the perſon : this child, 
And all for her ; a plague her? 
Eli. Thou unadviſe ſcold, can produce 
A will that bars the title of thy ſon. 
| , Conſt. Ay, who doubts that? a will; a wicked will ; 
A woman's will; a canker'd grandam's will. 
K. Philip. Peace, Lady ; pauſe, or be more temperate 3 
It ill beſeems this preſence to cry Amen 
To theſe ill tuned repetitions. 


(a) wn, a metaphor for half- open · 


= 
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By the compulſion of their ordinance 
By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had been diſhabited, and wide havock wade | 
For bloody power to'ruſh our peace. 
But on ths ight of us ran eff Kin his 
(Who painfully with much e t march 
Have brought a counter-check before your gates, 
To fave unſcratch'd. your city's threatned cheeks) 
Behold the French * vouchſafe a parle; | 
And now inſtead of bullets wrap d in x ra 
To make a ſhaking feaver in your walls, 
They ſhoot but calm words folded up in Sabat, * 
To make a faithleſs error in your ears; 
Which truſt accordingly, kind citizens, 
And let in us your King, whoſe labour d f pine. 
Fore-weary d in this action of ſwift ſpeed, 
Crave harbourage within your city walls. | 
K. Philip. When I have faid, make anſwer to us boch. 
Loe in this right _— whoſe protection er 
Is moſt divinely vow upon the right * ac 
Of him it holds, hs Tour Playin d 1: 161 190. + 
Son to the elder brother of this man, 0991 fran 
And King o'er him, and all that he ; +488 e 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread c 
In warlike march theſe greens before your town: 5 
no further enemy to you, 1 
Than the conſtraint of hoſpitable zeall . 
In the relief of this oppreſſed child 
Religiouſly provokes. Be pleaſed m bloc ino 2113 to! 
To pay that duty which you truely o Wwe 
To him that owns it, namely this young e „ 119401 01 
And then our arms, * to a muzzled ber 
Save in aſpect, have all offence {feaFd u:: 
on err malice vainly ſhall be ſpent WY WW SWW. .C\\ NA A 
 th' invulnerable clouds of heavn; l Wi 


And with a bleſſed, and Lunvext berry 1. F Hod ad d 2715 
LIED 4 ; 1319 WW is; | lay 
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With unhack'd ſwords, and helmets all unbruis' d, 
We will bear home that luſty blood again 
Which here we came to ſpout againſt your towng- 
And leave your children, wives and you in peace. 
But if you fondly paſs our proffer'd offer, orb SH: not, 
Tis not the rounder * of your old-fac'd walls 
Can hide you from our- meſſengers of war ; 
Though all theſe Engliſb, and their diſcipline, 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. Aon 
Then tell us, ſhall your city call us Lord, bk ain ob. 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd it? Arn ! 
Or ſhall we give the ſignal to our rage, or) 451" 
And ſtalk in blood to our poſleſſion ? 

Cit. In brief, we are the King of England's ſubjects; 
For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 

K. John. Acknowledge then the King, and let me in. 

Cit. That can we not; but he that proves the King, 
To him will we prove loyal; till that ine 
* we ramm' d up our gates againſt the world. 

K. John. Doth not the crown of — poove! the king? 

And if not that, I bring you witneſſes, Jo zi mad * — 
Twice fifteen thouſand hearts of England's J breed — — 

Baſt. (Baſtards, and elſe.) ©: 1 bats 


K. John. To verifie our title with their "a 5 4100 107 
K. Philip. As many, and as well born bloods as thoſe Xi * n 
Baſt. (Some baſtards too.) tt on ran. 
K. Philip. Stand in his face to contradict his laid u 
Cit. Till you compound whole right 1 18 worthieſt, E nl. 
* for the worthieſt hold the right from botbdn. *. 57 


K. John. Then God forgive the fin of all wald & foul rea of) 
'That to their everlaſting reſidence, Lotti | "AC 
Before the dew of evening fall, ſhall fleet, {tr uit 20. r 

In dreadful tryal of our * dom's Kings! ts ii vnd 

| K. Philip. Amen, Amen 75 Mount chemie ta arms. 15 4103 
Baſt. Saint George that fwindg'd the Dragon, and c'er ſince 

Sits on his horſcback at mine hoſts door; hottold e titer bf 

09 or circle: Teach 
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Teach us ſome fence! Sirrah, were I at home 

At your den, Sirrah, with your Lioneſs, 

I'd ſet an Ox-head to your Lion's hide, 

And make a monſter of you. | | [ Zo Auſtria. 
Auſt. Peace, no more. | | 
_ O tremble, for you hear the Lion roar. 

abn. Up higher to the plain, where we'll ſet forth 
In be appointment all our regiments. - 
Baſt. Speed then to take th' advantage of the field. 
K. Philip. It ſhall be fo; and at the other hill | 
Command the reſt to ſtand. God and our right | Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Here, after excurſions, enter the Herald of France with trum- 
pets to the gates. 


F. Her. You men of Angiers, open wide your gates, 
And let young Artbur Duke of Bretagne in; 5 
Who by the hand of France this day hath made 

Much work for tears in many an Engliſb mother, 
Whoſe ſons lye ſcatter d on the bleeding ground: 

And many a widow's huſband groveling lyes, 

Coldly embracing the diſcolour d earth; 

While Victory with little loſs doth play 

Upon the dancing banners of the French, 

Who are at hand triumphantly diſplay d 

To enter conquerors ; and to proc 
Arthur of Bretagne, England's King, and yours. 


Enter Engliſh Herald with trumpets. 


E. Her. Rejoice, you men of Angiers; ring your bells; 
King John, your King and England's, doth proach 

CLOS of this hot malicious day. * 
T heir armours, that march d hence ſo — 


MA. The Au- Dole wore a Liow's hide which had belong d to K. Richard ene de- lion. 
Hither 


Hither return all gilt with Frenchmens blood. 
There ſtuck no plume in any Engliſb creſt, AL) les JT 
That is removed by a ſtaff of France. = | . 95 
Our colours do return in thoſe ſame hands, 3 0. 0] 
That did diſplay them when we firſt march'd forth ; 

And like a jolly troop of huntſmen come 

Our luſty Engliſh, all with purpled hands, 

Stain d in the dying ſlaughter of their foes. 

Open your gates, and give the victors way. 

Cit. Heralds, from oft our tow'rs we might behold, 

From firſt to laſt, the onſet and retire 

Of both your armies, whoſe equality 
By our beſt eyes cannot be cenſured ; 

Blood hath bought blood, and blows have anſwer'd blows ; 
Strength match'd with ſtrength , and power confronted power. 

Both are alike, and both alike we like; 

One muſt prove greateſt. While they weigh ſo even, 

We hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 


SCENE V. 


Enter the two Kings with their P OWersS dt ſeveral Doors. 


K. John. France, haſt thou yet more blood to caſt oY 
Say, {hall the current of our right run on? 
Whoſe paſſage, vext with thy im pediment, 
Shall leave his native channel, and o'er- well 
With courſe diſturb'd ev'n thy confining ſhores; 
e thou let his ſilver water keep 
ceful progreſs to the ocean. 2 
E Philip. England, thou haſt not fav'd one drop of blood 
In this hot tryal, more than we of France; 3 
Rather loſt more. And by this hand I ſwear 
That ſways the earth this climate overlooks, 
Before we will lay by our juſt-born arms, 
We'll put thee down * aint whom theſe arms we 9.55 
Or add a royal number to the dead; 


\ 


* 
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—_— * that tells of this war's loſs, 
ith ſlaughter coupled to the name of Kings. 
Baſs. Halt Ma "eſty ; how high thy glory towers, 
When the rich blood of Kings is ſet on fire! 
Oh, now doth Death line his dead chaps with ſteel ; 
The ſwords of ſoldiers are his teeth, his phangs ; 
And now he feaſts, mouthing the fleſh of men 
In undetermin'd diff rences of Kings. 
Why ſtand theſe royal fronts amazed thus ? 
Cry havock, Kings; back to the ſtained field, 
You equal Potents, fiery-kindled ſpirits 
Then let confuſion of one part confirm 
The other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and death 
K. John. Whoſe party do the townſmen yet admit? 
K. Philip. Speak, citizens, for England, who's your King ? 
Cit. The King of England, when we know the King. 
K. Philip. | Hou him in us, that here hold up his right. 
K. John. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
And bear poſſeſſion of our perſon here, 
Lord of our preſence, Angiers, and of you. 
Cit. A greater pow'r than ye denies all this; 
And till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong-barr” d gates. * 
Baſt. By heav'n, theſe ſcroyles of Angiers flout you, Kings, 
And ſtand ſecurely on their battlements | 
As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 
| | At your induſtrious ſcenes and acts of death. 
i | You royal preſences, be rul'd by me; 
I N Do like the Mutines of Ne ale 
ll | hee friends a while, and both conjointly bend _ 
Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on this town. FR 
* eaſt and weſt let France and England mount 
heir batt ring cannon charged to the mouths, 


l | | 
11 (a) — in our ſtrong-barr'd gates: 
ings of our fear, until our fears reſolv'd 
Be by ſome certain King purg'd and woes. 


ill | . By heav'n, &c. | | 
ll __ EET Till 
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Till their ſoul-fearing clamours have braul d dom „ SH 
The flinty ribs of this.contemptuous city. 87 27 * tv ecke ws 34 *. 
T'd play inceſſantly upon theſe jades BL ii Leg 


Even till unfenced deſolation | ett ©'Þ | 3414 Si} 31 W 
Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. „ 618-10 
That done, diſſever your united ſtrengths, 0 D 51 
And part your mingled colours once again, e off vcr brif 
Turn face to face, and bloody point to point. tt bite wi 
Then in a moment fortune ſhall cull n bt enn 
Out of one ſide her happy minion, d e ne 
To whom in favour ſhe ſhall give che day, if et lips toy 
And kiſs him with a glorious victory. nie 1 1001 


How like you this wild counſel, mighty flates? | OTE ILIENS 
K. Jobn. Now by the ſky that hangs above our. heads, | A* 
F like it. well. France, ſhall we knit our n, Ni 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground, © + I 
Then after, fight who ſhall be King of it: 


Baſt. And if thou haſt the mettle of a King, BY 1 
Being wrong' d as we are by this peeviſh town,, | | / 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery, __ 19619 46 16-4467] 


As we will ours, againſt theſe fawcy wallsn?ss?sss 
And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, + Un" uA 
Why then defie each other, and pell-mell 41/154 19brict 410 
Make work upon our ſelves for heav'n or-hell. 4.0 4H AU? 
& * 4 Let it be ſo; ſay, where will you aa? ne! nf 
* We from the weſt will ſend dean N N 
* 's boſom. | rol uh % If 
Auf, 1 om the north. | 3 
K. Philip. Our thunder from the fouth „ ie ils Gala 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. e 
Cit. Hear us, great Kings; vouchſafe a while to flag, A} Hr 
And I ſhall ſhew you pres and fair-fac'd ng 7 N38 3s 


00 —.— bullets on this town. 
Baſt. O prudent diſcipline ! from North to South; 


Auſtria and France ſhoot in each other's mouth. 1 
I'll ſtir them to it; come away 8 
Cit. Hear us, great Kings, &c. 5 i 
3 R Win 


King om. 


Win you this city without ſtroak or wound; 

Reſcue thoſe breathing lives to die in beds, 

That here come ces for the field: | 

Perſevere not, but hear me, mighty Kings. 4 
K. John. Speak on; with favour we are bent to hear. 
Cit. That daughter there of Spain, the Lady Blanch, 

Is near to England; look upon the years 

Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid. 

If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 

Where ſhould he find it fairer than in Blanche 

If zealous love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 

Where ſhould he find it purer than in Blanch ? 

If love ambitious ſought a match of birth, 3 

Whoſe veins bound richer blood than Lady Blanch ? 

Such as ſhe is, in beauty, virtue, birth, 

Is the young Dauphin every way compleat : 

If not compleat, oh! ſay he is not ſhe; 

And ſhe again wants nothing, to name want, 

If want it be not, that ſhe is not he. 

He is the half part of a bleſſed man, 

Left to be finiſhed by ſuch a ſhe; 

And ſhe a fair divided excellence, 

Whoſe fulneſs of perfection . in him. 

O! two ſuch filver currents, when they ) join, 

Do glorifie the banks that bound them in: 

And two ſuch ſhores to two ſuch ſtreams made one, 

Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, . 

To theſe two Princes, if you marry them. 

This union ſhall do more than battery can, 

To our faſt-cloſed gates: for at this match, 

With ſwifter ſpleen than can enforce, 

The mouth of paſſage ſhall we fling wide ope, 

And give you entrance ; but without this match, 

The fea enraged is not half ſo deaf, 

Lions ſo confident, mountains and rocks 

So free from motion, no not death himſelf 
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In n fury half ſo peremptory, 
As we to keep this city. 

Baſt. Here s a ſtay, : 
That ſhakes the rotten carcaſs of old death 
Out of his rags. Here's a large mouth indeed, 
That ſpits forth death, and mountains, rocks and __ 
Talks as familiarly of roaring. Lions, 
As maids of thirteen do of puppy 
What cannoneer begot this luſty blood? e 8 
He ſpeaks plain cannon-fire, and ſmoak and bounce, 
He gives the baſtinado with his tongue : 
Our ears are cudgel'd ; not a word of his 
But buffets better than. a fiſt of France; | 
Zounds, I was never fo with words, 
Since I firſt call'd my brother's father dad. 

Eli. Son, lift to this — make this match, 
Give with our neice a dowry large enough; 
For by this knot thou ſhalt ſo ſurely tie 
Thy now unſur'd aſſurance to the crown, 
That yon green boy ſhall have no ſun to ripe 
The bloom that promiſeth a mighty fruit. 
I ſee a yielding in the looks of France: 


Mark how they whiſper, urge them while their ſouls 
Are capable of this ambition, 


Left zeal, now melted, by the windy. breath 

Of ſoft petitions pity and remorſe 

Cool and congeal again to what it was. 
Cit. Why anfwer not the double Majeſties 

This friendly treaty of our threaten'd town? 


K. Philip. Speak England firſt, that hath becn forward fuſt 


To ſpeak * this city: what ſay you? 


EK. John. If that the Dauphin there, thy Pricey on, 


an is this book e 
Her dowry ſhall weigh equal with a Queen. 
For Anjou, and fair Touraine, Maine, Poiftiers, 
And all that we upon this ſide the ſea, 
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N . N eity now by us beſieg d) 
ble to our crown and dignity, 
Shall gild her bridal bed, and 8 — her rich 
In titles, honours, and promotions; 
As ſhe in beauty, education, blood, 
Holds hands with any Princeſs of the world. 
K. Philip. What 4 ſt thou, boy ? look in the Lady's face. 
Lewis, I do, my Lord, and in her eye I find 53 
A wonder, or a wond'rous miracle, N 
I do proteſt I never lov'd N 
Till now infixed I behold my ſelf, 
Drawn in the flatt' ring table of her eye. ¶ Whiſpering with Blanck. 
Baſt. Drawn in the flatt'ring table of her eye ! 
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow | 


And quarter'd in her heart] he doth eſpie 


Himſelf love's traitor: this is pity now, 

That hang' d, and drawn, and quarter d, there ſhould by 

In ſuch a love, ſo vile a lout as he. | 
Blanch. My uncle's will in this reſpect is mine. 

If he ſee ought in you that makes him like, 

That any thing, he ſees, which moves his m—_ 

I can with eaſe tranſlate it to my will: 

Or if you will, to ſpeak more properly, 

I will enforce it eaſily to my love. 

Further J will not flatter you, 2 Lord, 

That all J ſee in you is worthy love, 

Than this; that nothing do I ſee in you, 

(Though churliſh thou ghts themſelves ſhould be your "die: 


"_ I can find ſhould merit any hate. 


K. John. What ſay theſe young ones? what 17 you, wy, Wet 
Blanch. That ſhe is bound in honour ſtill to do 
What you in wiſdom will wouchſaſe l. 


(a —— miracle, 
e ſhadow of my ſelf form'd in her eye, 
Which en, but the ſhadow of your ſon, + 


Becomes a ſun, and makes your ſon a . AY 
I do proteſt ===> a 


c! | — = Jobn. 
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K. John. Speak then, Prince Dauphin, can you love this Lady? ? 
Lewis. Nay, aſk me if I can refrain-from love, "IE 

For I do love her moſt unfeignedly. 7. Wer 

K. John. Then do II give Y olqueſſeng Towraine, Maine, 2 

Poictiers, and Anjou, theſe five provinces, - 

With her to thee, and this addition more, 

Full thirty thouſand marks of * coin; , 

Philip of France, if thou be pleas d withal, =” 
Command thy ſon, and daughter to- join wir = | 
K. Philip. It likes us well ; young Princes, cloſe your hands, 2 

Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your gates, 
Let in that amity which you have made: 
For at Saint Mary's chappel preſently 
The rites of marriage ſhall be folemniz'd. 
Is not the Lady — in this troop? 
I know ſhe is not; for this match made up 
Her preſence would have interrupted much. 
Where is ſhe and her ſon, tell me, who knows? 
Lewis. She's ſad and paſſionate at your Highneſs tent. 
K. Philip. And by my faith, this league cha we have made 
Will give her ſadneſs very little cure. 1 
Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow Lady ? in her right we came, 
Which we, God knows, have turn'd Mooney ny 
To _— own vantage. | 
K. John. We will heal up » all; 
For we'll create young pos * Duke of Bretagne, 12 
And Earl of Richmond; and this rich fair town 1 cr 
We make him Lord of. Call the Lady ener, n nal 
Some ſpeedy meſſenger bid her repair aft wil > 
To our folemnity : I truſt we ſhall, 
If not fill up the meaſure of her will, 
Yet in ſome meaſure ſatisfie * ſo, 


* — cloſe your hands. Af 
Auſt. And your lips too, for I am well affur'd”. 
That I did ſo, when I was ft aſſur d. THEY 
K. Philip. Now, —— Ce. 


* 
* 
That 
* 


— E.. <> — 


N 
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That we ſhall ſtop her exclamation, W e 
Go we, as well as haſte will ſuffer us, | - 


To this unlook'd for, unprepared pomp. [Exeunt all but Baſt, | 


SCENE VI. 


Baſt. Mad world, mad Kin 


mad compoſition | | 
Jobn to ſtop Arthur? s title in 


whole, 
Hath willingly departed with a part : . 
And France, 954 armour conſcience buckled on, 


_ Whom zeal and charity brought to the field 


As God's own ſoldier, rounded in the ear 

With that ſame purpoſe-changer, that fly devil, 
That broker, that {till breaks the pate of faith, 
That daily break-vow, he that wins of all, 
Of Kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 
Who, as they have no external thing to loſe 

But che word -2aids,” cheats the poor maids of that, 
That ſmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling ns purer 5 
Commodity, the biaſs of the world: 

The world, which of it ſelf is poiſed well, 

Made to run even, upon even ground; 
Till this advantage, this vile-drawing biak, +: 
'This ſway of motion, this Commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all direction, purpoſe, courſe, intent: 

And this ſame biafs, this Commodity, 


This bawd, this belies, "ads e von; 


Clapt on the Outswerd eye of fickle France, 
Hath drawn him from his own determin'd _ 
From a reſolv'd and honourable war, 
To a moſt baſe and vile-concluded 
And why rail I on this Commodity 7? 
But for becauſe he hath not wooed me yet, 
Nor that I have the power to clutch my hand, 


When his fair angels would falute my palm; 


Am Joux. 177 
But that my hand, as unattempted yet, A012 J 
Like a poor , raileth on the 9 „ 
Well! while I am a „I will rail, FN i 
And ſay there is no ſin but to be h:? 1 
And being rich, my virtue then ſhall be, 

To ſay Yi is no vice, but beggary, 
Since Kings break faith upon Commodity, | | 
Gain, be my Lord! for 1 will worſhip thee, a Exit. 


FFP 


ACT III. SCENE I 


The French King's Pavilion. 
Enter Conſtance, Arthur and Saliſbury. 


Cos TAN R. 


One to be marry'd | gone to {wear a peace! 
(3 Falſe blood to falſe blood join'd |-Gone to be friends! 
Shall Lewis have Blanch, and Blanch thoſe e, I 
It is not ſo; thou haſt miſ-ſpoke, miſ-heard ; | 
Be well advis d, tell o'er thy tale again, WY 
It cannot be; thou doſt but ſay tis ſo. 9 fru 
I think I may not truſt thee, for thy word 7 
Is but the vain breath of a common man: hp : 220008 
I have a King's oath to the contrary. E663 WE 
Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting me, HR 
For I am ſick, and capable of fears, 1 ELF We \ 
Oppreſt with wrongs, and therefore full of fears: 288: e 
A widow, huſbandleſs, ſubje& to fears 2; 0x 
A woman, naturally born to fears. eee 
And though thou now confeſs thou didſt but i, 
With my vext ſpirits I cannot take a truce, 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
What doſt thou mean by ſhaking of thy — 
wy doſt thou wy ſo fadly on my fon? 


What means that hand un ta bat of ne? 

Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, _ 

Like a proud river peering, o'er his ime ary, Ul: 

Be theſe fad ſigns confirmers of thy words 1155 ou 

Then dk: again ; not all th Thor i! tins 3 

But this one word, whether thy tale be trud. 85 
Sal. As true, as I believe you think dem fie 


That give you cauſe to prove my ſaying true. 144 
Conſt. Oh, if thou teach me to believe this dm. * 


Teach thou this ſorrow how to make me die; * Ae, 


And let belief and life encounter ſo, 

As doth the fury of two deſp' rate men, * 

Which, in the very meeting, fall and 1 

1 O boy, then t tham 2... | 

France friend with En lags what becomes of — 85 ; 

Fellow, be gone, I — brook thy ſight. * 1 
Arth. ] do beſeech you, mother, be content.” #5: 
Const. If thou that bid me be content wert grim, 

Ugly, and fland'rous to thy mother's womb, + 

Full of unpleaſing blots, and ſightleſs ſtains, 

Lame, fooliſh, crooked, 3 prodigious, = 

Patch'd with foul moles, and eye-offending marks ; 

I would not care, I then would: be content: 

For then I ſhould not love thee: no, nor thou 

Become thy great birth, nor deſerve a crown. 

But thou art fair, and at thy birth, dear boy! 

Nature and Fortune join'd to * thee great. 


* 


And with the half-blown roſe. But Fortune, h! 


She is corrupted, chang' d, and won from thee, 


Adulterates hourly with thine — 7 


a) I cannot brook thy geht; 6 „ 4 
is news hath made thee a moſt u gly man. | 
Sal. What other harm have I, , good Katy. done, 
But ſpoke the harm that is by others done ? 
Conſt. Which harm within i ſelf lo Heinous is, 
As it makes harmful all that ſpeak of i AE bob: | | 
Arb. 1 do beſeech you, GW. {ef Er 7 37 os 5 0 


Of Nature's gifts thou may ſt with lillies boaſt, 


And 
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And with her golden hand hath pluckt on-Frande . 
To tread down fair reſpect of ſovereignty, © © 
And made his Majeſty the bawd to theirs. [IDEN 
France is a bawd to Fortune, and —. ee, en 
That ſtrumpet Fortune, that uſurping Jah- e eee 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forfworn ? A 
Envenom him with words, or get thee gone, 0 942 pt 
And leave theſe woes alone which I alone 63 
Am bound to under-bear. 

Sal. Pardon me, Madam, 
I may not go without you to the Kings. 

Confl. Thou may'ſt, thou ſhalt, I will not go with the, 
I will inftrut my — to be proud; 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner ſtout. 
To me, and to the ſtate of my great grief, 
Let Kings aſſemble: for my grief's ſo great, 
That no ſupporter but the ho firm earth 
Can hold it up: Here I and forrow fit 5 
Here is my throne, bid Kings come bow to it Af = 
[Sits down on the Flor 


i= be. BB II. 


* King John, Km p, Lewis, Blanch, Elinor, the 
Fo Mou. and Auſtria. 


K. Philip. 'Tis true, fair daughter; and this bleſſed day 
Ever in France ſhall be kept feſtival : 
To folemnize this day, the glorious fun 
Stays in his courſe, and plays the alchymiſt, 
Turning with ſplendour of his precious eye 
The meager cloddy earth to glitt ring gold. 
The yearly courſe that brings this day about, 
Shall never ſee it but a holy-day. | 5 
Conſt. A wicked day, and not a holy-day. ([ ANifng. 
What hath this day deſerv'd ? what hath it done, IS. 9% 
That it in golden letters ſhould be ſet 
Among the high tides in the kalendar? _ 41; RAe Ber 
Vol. III. | 8 Nay, 


„ King Jour 
Nay, rather turn this day out of the week, Hom ne, 


This day of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury : 


Or if it muſt ſtand ſtill, let wives with child 


Pray that their burthens may not fall this day, 
Left that their _ * odiviouſly be croſt: 
Except this day, en fear no wreck ; 


No bargains — 5 that are not this day made; 


This day all things begun come to ill end, 


Yea, faith it ſelf to hollow falſhood change! 


EK. Philip. By heaven, Lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 
To curſe the fair proceedings of this day:- 


Have I not pawn'd to you my Majeſty ? | 


Conſt. You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit 


Reſembling Majeſty, which touch'd and try'd 
Proves valueleſs: you are forſworn, forſworn. 
| You came in arms to ſpill my enemies blood, 


But now in arms, you ſtrengthen it with. yours. 
The grapling vigour and rough frown of war 
Is cool'd in amity and painted 
And our oppreſſion hath made up this league. 0 2 
Arm, arm, ye heav'ns, againſt theſe perjur d Kings! 100 
A Ws cries, be huſband to me, heav'n! ora F 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day : 
Wear out the day in peace; but ere n 5 
Set armed diſcord "twixt thele perjur'd Kings. EY 
Hear me, oh hear me 

Auft. Lady Conſtance, peace. 
Const. War, war, no peace; peace is to me a war: 
O Lymoges, O Auſtria | thou doſt ſhame 
That bloody ſpoil : thou flave, thou ana ag thou Reyes, 
Thou little valiant, great in villainy : 1 ANC 


Thou ever ſtrong upon cr ſtronger fide; 


Thou fortune's champion, that doft never fight | Cura 
But when her humourous Ladyſhip- is by NI 21 904 om bn“ 
To teach thee ſafety; thou art perjur d too, id nt od 
And n ſt up greatneh, What a fool art thou, dr yd v4 | 


A ag ing fool, to 33 by ins et bh ah 9. 1 r | 
Upon my party ; thou cold-blooded-flave; + it. X e 416 


Haſt thou not ſpoke like thunder on my fide, - r 3 

Been ſworn my ſoldier, bidding me depe * r n gt) 

Opon thy ſtars, thy fortune, and thy Weng? 

And doſt thou now fall over to my ar 

Thou wear a Lion's hide! doff it for ſhame, An 

And hang a calve's-ſkin on thoſe recreant limbs. 
Auſt. O that a man would ſpeak thoſe words to me! 
Baj#. And hang a calye's-ſkin on thoſe recreant limbs. 
Auſt. Thou dur r nes f ſo, villain, for thy life. 110 61 
Baſt. And hang 1 on thoſe recdhant! liebs. i 5 
Auſt. Methinks that Richard's pride and Richard's'fall | . 

Should be a precedent to fright you, Sir. 
Baſt. What words are theſe ? how do my finews ſhake ! 

My father's foe clad in my father's ſpoil | 

How doth Alecto whiſper in my ears, 

Delay not, Richard, kill the villain firait, 

Diſrobe him of the matchleſ monument, 

Thy father's triumph o'er the ſavages! _ 

Now by his ſoul I ſwear, my father's foul, 

Twice will I not review the 1 's rule, 

Till I have torn that trophy from thy back, 

And ſplit thy heart, for wearing it ſo long. 
K. John. We like not this, thou doſt 2 na. 


8 c E NE II L 
Enter Pandulph. 


K. Philip. Here comes the holy Legate of the Pope: - 
Pand. Hail, you anointed Deputies of heav'n! 
To thee, King John, my holy errand is; 
I Pandulþh, of fair Milain Cardinal, rl 
And from Pope Innocent the Legate hee, 10 
Do in his name religiouſſy demand Hatt 234 
Why thou againſt the church our holy a 1 e a Bos > 
8 2 "$0 ld 


— ; — — - 


2 eo Arno 


22 
a. — 
——ä——ͤSʒ j — — — 


0 Tax: _ 2 D — 
—— = = — — of — 


on F S . 
1 
8 r = hw 2 * — 
— 
= * — 2 — „ 
F IOC — 8 _— , 


— Ra — ——2—. r! 


— n 
— GT — oa Ap" 
be. 


140 Ming TO HN. 
80 wilfully doſt ſpurn, and farce-peiforce / TRE OS 
Keep Stephen Langton, choſen Archbiſhop = "* 


Of Canterbury, from that holy See? 
r in our foreſaid holy father's name 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. | 
K. John. What earthly, name to interrogatories 
Can tax the free breath of a ſacred King? 
Thou canſt not, Cardinal, deviſe a name 
So ſlight,.. unworthy, and ridiculous, 
To charge me to an anſwer, as the Pope. 
Tell him this tale, and from the mouth of England 
Add thus much more, that no Italiam prieſt - 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions: 


But as we under heav'n are ſupreme head, 


So, under it, that great ſupremacy 
Where we do reign we will alone u uhold, 
Without th' aſſiſtance of a mortal hand. 


So tell the Pope, all rev'rence ſet. apart 


To him and his uſurp'd authority. 


K. Philip. Brother of England, you blaſp heme in this 
K. Jobn. Though you, — all the Kings of Chriſtendom 
Are led ſo groſly - this medling prieſt, 11. 
Dieading the curſe that mony may buy out; 

And by the merit of vile gold, droſs, duſt, 

Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 

Who in that ſale ſells pardon from himſelf: 

Though you, and all the reſt ſo groſly led, 

This jugling witch-craft with revenue cheriſh 

* 1 alone, alone, do me oppoſe 

the Pope, and count his Send my Goes. 
"= Then by the lawful-power that I-have, 


Thou ſhalt ſtand curs'd, and excommunicate ; 


And bleſſed ſhall he be that doth revolt 
From his to an heretick, - TT Vi 
And meritorious ſhall that hand ald | 8 4 213833 
Canonized and worſhipp'd as a Saint. 


as N 
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That takes away by any W courſe Wh ute 

Thy hateful life. eee 
Const. O, lawful let it be | | 

That I have leave with Raus 8 to 0 a while. 4 

Good father Cardinal, cry thou Amen FOR oy 

To my keen curſes; for without my wrong 

There is no tongue hath pow'r to curſe him right. 
Pand. There's law and warrant, Lady, for my curſe. 
Conſt. And for mine too; when law can do no right, 

Let it be lawful that law bar no wrong : 

Law cannot give my child his kingdom here ; 

For he that holds his kingdom holds the' law ; : 

Therefore ſince law it ſelf is perfect wrong, 

How can the law forbid my tongue to curſe ? 

Pand. Philiþ of France, on peril of a curſe, 

Let go the hand of that Arch-heretick, | 

And raiſe the pow'r of France upon his head; 

Unleſs he do ſubmit himſelf. to Nome. | 
Eli. Look'ſt thou pale, France? do not let go thy 8 
Conſt. Look to that, devil! left that France repent, 

And by disjoining hands hell loſe a foul. 

Auſt. King Philip, liſten to the Cardinal. 
Baſt. And ( a, calve's-ſkin on his recreant limbs. 
Auſt. Well, rufhan, I muſt pocket up theſe . 

Becauſe —- Ra tag 
Baſt. Your breeches 
K Yak Philip, what kg ch the Cardinal ? 
Conſt. What ſhould he ſay, but as the Cardinal? 

Lewis. Bethink you, father; for the difference 

Is purchaſe of a heavy curſe from Rome, © 

Or the light loſs of England for a irieas ; 

Forego the eaſier. 

Blanch. That's the curſe of Rid 513 70 12 
Con. Lewis, ſtand faſt, the devil tempts thee here | ee 
In likeneſs of a new and dimmed bride. ait. "a 
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(a) a new and trimmed bride. 
Blanch. The Lady Conſtance Toy not a Fe faith: 
But from her need. | 


142 Liu Jon x. 
K. Philip. I am m perplext, and know not what to ſay. 
Pand. What can ſt thou ſay, but will perplex thee more, 
If thou ſtand excommunicate and curs dꝰ 
K. Philip. Good rey rend father, make my perſon yours, 
And tell me how you would beſtow your felf : 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit, 
And the conjunction of our inward ſouls | 
Marry'd in league, coupled and link'd together 
With all religious ſtrength of ſacred vows : 
The lateſt breath, that gave the ſound of words, 
Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love 
Between our king doms and our royal ſelves. 
And ev'n before "his truce, but new before, 
No longer than we well could waſh our hands 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace, 
Heav'n knows they were * d and over-ſtain'd 
With ſlaughter's pencil; where revenge did paint 
The fearful diff rence of incenſed 
And ſhall theſe hands, fo lately purg 'd & blbod, 
So newly join'd in love, fo ftrong in both, 
Unyoke this ſeiſure, and this kind regreet ? 
Play faſt and looſe with faith? ſo jeſt with heav'n, 
Make ſuch unconſtant children of our ſelves, 
As now again to ſnatch our palm from palm ? 
Unſwear faith ſworn, and on the marriage-bed 
Of ſmiling peace to march a bloody hoſt, 
And make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true lincerity ? O holy Sir, 


Conſt. Oh, if thou grant my need, 
Whic only lives but by the death of faith, 
That need muſt needs infer this principle, 
That faith would live again by death of need: 
O then tread down m 41 need, and faith mounts up : 
Keep my need 1 faith is trodden down. 
he Fohn. Th _ is moy'd, and anſwers not to this. 
Conſt. O, be — from him; and anſwer well. 
221. Do ſo, King Philip, hang no more in doubt. 

oe Hang nothing but a calve's-skin, moſt ſweet Jour. 

K. Philip am perplext, &c. 
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Ring Jon x. 

My reverend "PIP let it not be ſo; : 

Out of your grace, deviſe, ordain, im 

Some gentle order, and we ſhall be Fury 

To do your pleaſure, and continue friends. 
Pand. All form is formleſs, order — 8 

Save what is oppoſite to England's love. 

Therefore to arms] be champion of our church! 

Or let the church our mother breathe her curſe, 

A mother's curſe on her revolting ſon. 

France, thou may'ſt hold a ſerpent by the cage, 

A chafed Lion by the mortal paw, > 

A faſting Tyger ſafer by the tooth, bat 5 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou doſt hold. 
K. Philip. I may diſ- join my hand, but not my faith, 
Pand. So mak'ſt thou faith an enemy to faith; 

And like a civil war ſet'ſt oath to oath, 15 

Thy tongue againſt thy tongue. O, let thy vow 

Firſt made to heav'n, firſt be to heav'n perform'd, 

That is, to be the champion of our church. 

What fince thou ſwor' ſt, is ſworn againſt thy ſelf, 

And may not be performed by thy ſelf. 

For that which thou haſt ſworn to do amiſs, 

Is moſt amiſs, when it is truly done: 1 

And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 

The truth is then moſt done, not doing it. 

The better act of purpoſes miſtook 

Is to miſtake again; though indirect, 

Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 

And falſhood falſhood Cures, as fre cools fire 

Within the ſcorched veins of one new-burn d. 

It is religion that doth make vows kept, | 

But thou haſt fworn againſt religion:  _ 

By that thou ſwear'ſt againſt the thing thou ſwear ſt; 

And mak'ſt an oath the ſure ts, pare 

Againſt an oath, that truth thou art.untrue 

To ſwear ; fear only not to be forfworn z 2 


ar 


125 Elſe 


nm Ning Jenn 
Elſe what a mockery ſhould it be to ſwear! 
But thou doſt fivear, only to be'forfworn, 
And moſt forſworn, to keep what thou en er. po ed 
Therefore thy latter vows, àgainſt thy firſt, rt. 
Is in thy { ſelf rebellion to thy ſelf: nl E Ae La 
And better con queſt never canſt thou make, | 
Than arm thy flint and thy nobler parts 
Againſt theſe giddy, looſe fu apeſtions . 


Upon which better part, our pray'rs come in, 
If thou vouchſafe them. But if not, then know 


The peril of our curſes light on thee 175 7 5 git 

So heavy as thou ſhalt not ſhake them off © 

But in deſpair die under their black weight. 
Auſt. Rebellion, flat rebellion. Bos 


Baſt. Will't not be? 
Will not a calve's-ſkin ſtop that mouth of thine? 

Lewis. Father, to arms! 

, _ Upon thy wedding-day ? 

the blood that thou haſt married ? 

Wiar ſhall our feaſt be kept with flau gerd a men? 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churliſh e 
Clamours of hell, be meaſures to our pomp? 
O huſband, hear me: ay, alack, how new 
Is huſband in my mouth | ev'n for that name 
Which till this time my tongue did ne'er ne 
Upon my knee I beg, go not ue 477 
Againſt mine uncle. | Fae. 0, 4 

Confl. O, upon my knee, tu. —_ 
Made hard with bes I Pre pray to "Ny e 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not che doom 
Forethought by heav'n. 5 

Blanch, Now ſhall I fee thy b Tha motive may 
Be ſtronger with thee than the name of wife? 

Conſt. That which upholdeth him, that thee W 
His honour. O, thine honour, D thine honour | 

Lowes, I muſe your Majeſty doth ſeem ſo. cold, 
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When 
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King Jon. 
When ſuch profound reſpects do pull you on. 
Pand. I will denounce a curſe upon his head. 


K. Philip. Thou ſhalt not need. England, Fil fall from thee. | 
Conft. O fair return of baniſh'd Majeſty! + 


x O foul revolt of French in cy | 
K. John. France, thou ſhalt rue this hour within this hour. 
Baſt. Old Time the clock-ſetter, that bald ſexton Wan 
Is it, as he will? well then, France ſhall rue. 
Blanch. The ſun's O er-caſt with blood : fair day, adieu 
Which is the fide that I muſt go withal ? 
I am with both, each army hath a hand, 
And in their rage, I having hold of both, 
They whirl afunder, and diſmember me. 
Huſband, I cannot pray that thou may ſt win: 
Uncle, I needs muſt pray that thou may'ſt loſe : 
Father, I may not wiſh the fortune thine: 
Grandam, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that {ide ſhall I loſe : 
Aſſured loſs, before the match be play d. 
Lewis. Lady, with me, with me thy fortune lyes. 
Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there my life dies. 
K. Jobn. Couſin, 
France, T am burn'd up with inflaming wrath; 
A rage, whoſe heat hath this condition, 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 
The blood, and Jearch valu'd blood of France. | 
K. Philip. Thy rage ſhall burn thee up, and thou ſhalt turn 
To aſhes, oe our blood ſhall quench tat fre 
Look to thy ſelf, thou art in 
K. John. No more than — that —_— To arms let's hie. 
Exeunt. 
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King [oH N. 


SCENE IV. 
A Feld of Batth. 
Alarms, Excurſions : Enter Baſtard with Auſtria's head. 


Baſt. OW, by my life, this day grows wond'rous hot, 
Some fiery devil hovers in the ſky, | 

And pours down miſchief. Auſtria's head lye there. 

Thus hath King Richard's ſon perform'd his vow, 

And offer'd Auſtria's blood for ſacrifice 


Unto his father's ever-living ſoul. 


Enter King John, Arthur, and Hubert. 


K. John. There, Hubert, keep this boy. -— Couſin, make up; ; 
My mother is aſſailed in our tent, 
And ta' en, I fear. 

Baſt. My Lord, I reſents her : 
Her Highneſs is in ſafety, fear you not. 
But on, my Liege, for very little pains _ 25 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE "nr NN 


ds! Excur ſions, Retreat. Re-enter Ki ing John, Eines, 
Arthur, Baſtard, Hubert, and Lords. 


* Jahn. GO ſhall it be; your Grace ſhall ſtay behind [79 Elinor. 
So ſtrongly guarded: couſin, ook not fad, Rur. 
Thy grandam loves thee, and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee, as thy father was. 

 Arth, O, this will make my mother die with * 

K. John. Couſin, away for England, haſte before, [To the Baſt. 
And ere our coming ſee thou ſhake the bags 
Of hoarding Abbots; their impriſon'd angels 


Set 


King [oHh N. 147 
Set thou at liberty: the fat ribs of peace e 
Muſt by the hungry maw be fed upon. 
Uſe our commiſſion in its utmoſt force. 
Baß. Bell, book, and candle ſhall not drive me back, 
When gold and filver becks me to come on. 
I leave your Highneſs: grandam, I will pray, 
(If ever I . to be holy) 
For your fair ſafety; ſo J kiſs your hand. 


— li. Farewel, my gentle couſin 


K. John. Coz, farewel | 2 Baſt. 
El. Come hither, little kinſman, --—- bark: a word. 
[ Taking him to one fide of the Aage. 


"ho 2 [Zo Hubert on the other fide. 
Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee much; within this wall of fleſh 
There is a ſoul counta thee her creditor, 
And with advantage means to pay thy love: 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this boſom, dearly cheriſhed. 
Give me th hind, I had a thing to ay — 
But I will fit it with ſome better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, I'm almoſt aſham'd 
To ſay what good reſpect I have of thee. 
= I am much bounden to your Majeſty. 

K. John. Good friend, thou haſt no cauſe to ſay ſo yet, 

But thou ſhalt have —- and creep time ne er ſo flow, 
Yet it ſhall come for me to do thee good. 

I had a thing to fay -—— but let it go: 
The ſun is in the heav'n, and the proud day, 
Attended with the pleaſures of the world. 
Is all too wanton, and too full of gaudes 
To give me audience. If the midnight bell 
Did with his iron tongue and brazen mouth | 
Sound One unto the drowhie race of night ; _ 

If this ſame were a church-yard where we land, ; 15 
And thou poſſeſſed with a thouſand wrongs; _ 
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Or if that ſurly ſpirit Melancholy 
Had bak'd thy blood and made it heavy-thick, 
Which'elſe runs tickling up and down the veins, 
Making that ideot Laughter keep mens eyes, 
And ftrain their cheeks to idle merriment ; 

A on hateful to my purpoſes 

or Für thou could'ſt fe = * EE eyes, 
Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, uſing conceit alone, 
Without eyes, ears, and harmful ſound of words ; 
Then, in deſpight of broad-ey'd watchful day, 
I would into thy boſom pour my thoughts: 
But ah, I will not — yet J love thee well, 
And by my troth I think thou lov'ſt me well. 


Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 


Though that my death were adjunct to my act, 
* Wt? n, I'd do't. 

K. Jobn. Do not I know thou would'R? 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine ey 
On yon yo 
He is a very t in my way, 

And whereſoe er this foot of mine doth tread, 
He lyes before me. Doſt thou underſtand me! ? 
Thou art his k 

Hub" And TIf keep MRI 15-0 | 
That he ſhall not offend your * 
K. John. Death. 


Hub. My Lord? 
K. Jubn. A Grave. 
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I could be merry now. Hubert, I love tees 

Well, T'll not fay what 1 intetil' for thee: 

Remember: — Madam, 
Il ſend thoſe pow 
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"fare: you well. [Renaming 


boy : I'll tell thee what, my fend, 
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K. John. 
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K. John. For England, couſin, ett COP 
Hubert ſhall be your man, t' attend on you: vir t 


With all true duty; on toward dun. bet n if 


2 


. — — — — — 
s EN E vl. 
The French Court. | 
Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pandulpho, and Bind 1 , 
K. Philip. C O by a roaring tempeſt on the flood, 


A whole armado of collected fail # 
Is ſcatter'd 1 disjoin'd from fellowſhißp. 
Pand. Courage and comfort, all ſhall yet go w ell. 
K. Philip. What can go well, when we have run fo ill ? 
Are we not beaten? Is not Angiers loſt? 
Arthur ta'en pris ner? divers dear friends ſlain? 
And bloody England into England gone, 
O'er-bearing interruption, ſpight of Frances 
Lewis. What he hath won, that hath he only da 
So hot a ſpeed, with ſuch advice diſpos d, 
Such temp' rate order in ſo fierce a courſe, 
Doth want example; who hath read or heard 
Of any kindred action like to this? 
K. Philip. Well could I bear that England had this hrs, 


So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. | 
Enter Conſtance. 


Look, who comes here? a Grave unto a ſoul, 
Holding th' eternal ſpirit gainſt her will 
In the vile priſon of afflicted breath; 
I pr 7. Lady, go away with me. 
Lo now; now fee the iſſue of your 


8 Patience, 2 e 35 Wale grade dale. 


No, I dehie a 


But Ga which ends all cok, — — * 1 
N | Death; 


150 PT King oN. 
Death ; death, oh amiable, lovely death ! 

Ariſe forth from thy couch of laſting night, 
Thou hate and terror to proſperity, 

And I will kiſs thy bones deteſtable ; 

And put my eye-balls in thy vaulty brows, 

And ring theſe fingers with thy houſhold worms, 
And ſtop this gap of breath with fulſom duſt, 
And be a carrion monſter like thy felf ; 

Come, grin on me, and I will think thou ſmil'ſt, 
And kiſs thee as thy wife; thou Love of Miery |! 
O come to me | 

K. Philip. O fair affliction, peace! 

Conſt. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry; 
O that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth, 
Then with a paſhon J would ſhake the world, 
And rouze from ſleep that fell Anatomy, 
Which cannot hear a Lady's feeble voice, 

And ſcorns a modern invocation. 

Pand. Lady, you utter madneſs, and not ſorrow. 

Confi. Thou art not holy to belie me ſo; 
I am not mad; this hair I tear is mine; 
My name is Conſtance, I was Geffrey's wife: 
Young Arthur is my fon, and he is loſt ! 

I am not mad, I would to heay'n I were, 
For then tis like I ſhould forget my ſelf. 
O, if I could, what grief ſhould I forget! 
I am not mad; too well, too well I feel 
The different plague of each calamity. ® 


| (2) ----- ſhould I forget! | 
reach ſome philoſophy to make me mad, 
And, Cardinal, thou ſhalt be canoniz'd; _ 
For, being not mad, but ſenſible of grief, 
My reaſonable part produces reaſon - 
How I may be deliver'd of theſe woes, 
And teaches me to kill or hang my felf. 


If I were mad ' I ſhould forge on, 
Or madly think a babe of I Few F: 
I am not mad; &c. | 


| {b) ----- of each calamity. | 
K. Philip. Bind up thoſe treſſes; O, what love J note 


In 


Ve 


King Jon x. 
Oh father Cardinal, I have heard you ſay 
That we ſhall fee and know our friends | in 1715 
If that be, I ſhall ſee my boy again. 
For ſince the birth of Cain, the Sf male-child, 
To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire, 
There was not ſuch a gracious creature born. 
But now will canker forrow eat my bud, 
And chaſe the native beauty from his check, 
And he will look as hollow as a ghoſt, 
As dim and meagre as an ague's ft, 
And ſo he'll die; and riſing fo again, 
When I ſhall meet him in the Court of heav'n 
I ſhall not know him; therefore never, never 
Muſt I behold my pretty Arthur more. 
Pand. You hold too heinous a reſpect of grief. 
Conft. He talks to me, that never had a ſon. 
K. Philip. You are as fond of grief, as of your child. 
Conſt. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child: 
Lyes in his bed, walks up and down with me ; 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts; 
Stuffs out his vacant a with his form x 3 
Then have I reaſon to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well; had you ſuch a loſs as I, 
I could give better comfort than you do. 
I will not keep this form upon my head, 


[Tearing off her bead-chaths 


In the fair multitude of thoſe her hairs ; 
Where but by chance a filver drop hath fall'n, 
Ev'n to that drop ten thouſand pero friends 
Do glew themſelves in ſociable 
Like true, inſeparable, faithful lo oves, 
Sticking together in calamity. 
Conſt. To England, if you will. 
K. 5 Bind up your hairs. 
Conſt. es, that I will; and wherefore will I do it? 
] tore them from their bonds, and cry' d aloud, 
O that theſe hands could ſo redeem my fon 
As they have giv'n theſe hairs their liberty! 
But now I envy at their li Ys 
And will again commit them to their boads, 
Becauſe my poor child is a priſoner. | 
Oh father Cardinal, Ge. 


King Tonn. 
When there is ſuch diſorder in my wit. | 
O Lord, my boy, my Arthur, my fair ſon! 
My life, my joy, my food, m the world, 
My widow- comfort, and my forrow's cure Exit. 
K. Philip. I fear ſome outrage, and T'll follow her. Eur 


SCENE VII 


Lewis. There's nothing in this world can make me joy ; 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowſie man. 
A bitter ſhame hath ſpoilt the ſweet world's taſte, 
That it yields nought but ſhame and bitterneſs. 
Pand. Before the curing of a ſtrong diſeaſe, 
Ev'n in the inſtant of repair and health, 
The fit is ſtrongeſt : evils that take leave, 
On their departure, moſt of all ſhew evil. 
What have you loſt by loſing of this day? 
Lewis. All days of glory, joy, and happineſs. 
Pand. It you had won it, certainly you had. 
No, no; when fortune means to men moſt good, 
She looks upon them with a threat'ning eye. 
'Tis ſtrange to think how much King John hath loſt 
In this, which he accounts ſo clearly won. 
Are not you griev'd that Arthur is his priſoner ? 
Lewis. As heartily as he is glad he hath him. 
Pand. Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 
Now hear me ſpeak with a prophetick ſpirit; 
For ev'n the breath of what I mean to E 
Shall blow each duſt, each ftraw, each little rub 
Out of the path which ſhall directly lead | 
Thy foot to England's throne : and therefore mark. 
Jobn hath ſeiz d Arthur, and it cannot be 
That whilſt warm life plays in that infant's veins, 
The miſplac'd John ſhould entertain an hour, | 
A minute, nay, one quiet breath, of reſt. _ 


King Jon 


A ſcepter ratch'd with an unruly hanſſcgcg ents 14 

Muſt be as boiſt'rouſly maintain'd, TIE vin 

And he that ſtands upon a ſlipp'ry 5 ye. 
5 up. 


Makes nice of no vile hold to ſtay 
That John may ſtand then, oxy a needs muſt fall; 
So be it, for it tinge but be 2 


Lewis, But what ſhall I gain by young 4r:hur”s fall? ? 


3 You, in the right 6 1 7 Blanch your wise, 
May then make all the a that Arthur dia. 
Lewis. And loſe it, life and all, as Arthur did. 
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Pand. How green you are, and frelk'i in this old World 2 


John lays you plots; the times conſpire with ouʒ 


For he that ſteeps his ſafety in true blood, 
Shall find but bloody ſafety and untrue. 
This act ſo evilly born, ſhall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal; . 
That no ſo ſmall advantage ſhall. forth”. + 
To check his reign, but they will — 

No nat' ral exhalation in the ſky, _ 

No ſhape of nature, no diſtemper d day, 

No common wind, no cuſtomed event, 

But they will pluck away its nat'ral-cauſe, 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and fans, © 
Abortives, and preſages, tongues of heav'n 

Plainly denouncing vengeance upon Jahn. 


Lewis. May be, he will not touch — like 45M 


But hold himelf fafe in his priſonment. ie A 
Pand. O Sir, when he ſhall hear of your approach, 

If that young Arthur be not gone already, t 

Ev'n at this news he dies: N bre 

Of all his pe all re IN 


And kiſs 54 ted 

And pick * bobs: o revolt arid wrath, 

Out of the bloody fingers ends of Jabm. 

Methinks I ſee this hurly all on foot; 

And O, what better matter breeds for you 
Vol. III. F 
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Than 
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Than I have nam'd? The baſtard Faulconbridge | 
Is now in England, ranſacking the church, 
Offending charity. If but twelve French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To train ten thouſand Eugliſb to their ſide; 
"Fv'n as a little ſnow Roe e about 4 
Anon becomes a mountain, Noble Daupbin, 
Go with me to the King: tis wonderful | 
What may be wrought out of their diſcontent. 1 
Now that their fouls are top- full of offence, 
For England go; I will whet on the King. 
Lewis. Strong reaſon makes ſtrong actions: let us s 803 
If you ſay ay, the 50 will not * no. "[Exeurr, 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Changes to England. 


A Priſon 
Enter Hubert and Executioners. 5 


Hus BAr. 


kat me theſe irons hot, and look you ſtand 
Within the arras ; when I ftrike my foot 
Upon the boſom of the ground, ruth forth, 
And bind the boy which you ſhall find with me, 
Faſt to the chair: be heedful ; hence, and watch! 
Exe. I hope your warrant will bear out the deed. | 
Hub. Uncleanly ſcruples | fear not vou; look to't. —- | 
' Young lad, come forth; I have to fay with you. BY 


Enter Arthur. 


Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. | 3 855 
Hub. Morrow, 7 little Prince. 1 | | 
Arib. 


King J oN. 
Arib. As little Prince (having ſo great a title Rakes ck 
To be. more Prince) as may be. You are fac. 
Hub. Indeed J have been merrier. 
Alrtb. Mercy on mel y 8 
Methinks no body ſhould be ſad but I. * 
Yet I remember Moos I was in Ne, 5 
Young gentlemen would be as fad as night, 
Only for wantonneſs. By my Chriſtendom, 
So I were out of priſon, and kept ſheep, 
I ſhould be merry as the day is long. 
And ſo I would be here, but that I doubt 
My uncle practiſes more harm to me. 
He is afraid of me, and I of him. 
Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's ſon ? 
Indeed it is not, and I would to heavin - 
I were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert. T2 
Hub. If I talk-to him, with his innocent prate 118 8 


He will awake my mercy, which lyes dead; a 
Therefore I will be ſudden, and diſpatch. { Ade. 


Arth. Are you ſick, Hubert you look pale to-day z 
In ſooth, I Ar ou were a little ſick, CE 
That I might fit all night and watch with you. 


Alas, I love you more than you do me. 


Hub. His words do take poſſeſſion of my 1 


| Read here, young Arthur — | [Showing a paper. 
How now, foolith n | Aal. 
Turning diſ-piteous nature out of door ! 


I muſt be brief, leſt reſolution drop 
Out at mine eyes in tender womaniſh tears. 
Can you not read it? is it not fair writ? 
Arth. Too fairly, H. ſabert, for ſo foul effect. 
- Muſt you with irons burn out both mine 9 
Hub. Young boy, I muſt. . 
Artb. And will you? 
Hub. And 1 will 


A5 Have you the heart ? 5808 your bead did but * | 
8 U 2 I T knit 
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I knit my handkerchief about your brows, 
(The beſt I had, a Princeſs wrought it oy 
N. KT 3 
And with my hand at midnight held your Get; 
I And, like the watchful minutes to the hour, 
Still and anon chear'd up the heavy time, 
Saying, what lack you? and where lyes your gef! ? 
Or what good love may J perform for you? 
Many a poor man's ſon would have lain ſtill, n 
Auk; ne'er have ſpoke a loving word to you; 
But you at your ſick ſervice had a Prince. 
Nay, you may think my love was crafty love," 
And call it cunning. Do, an if you will: 
If heav'n be pleas'd that you muſt uſe me ill, 
Why then you muſt —— Will go put out mine eyes p 
Theſe yes that never did, an A- bir 
x So much as frown on you? 
Hub. Ive ſworn to do it; 
And with hot irons muſt I bum chem out. * | 
Arth. Oh! if an angel ſhould have come to me, 
And told me Hubert ſhould put out mine eyes, 
I would not have beliey'd a tongue but Hubert s. 
Hub. Come forth ; do as I bid you do. 
Stamps, and ths men enter. 
 Arth. O fave me, Hubert, fave me! my eyes are out 
Ev'n with the fierce looks of theſe bloody men. 
Hub. Give me the iron I fay, and bind him here. 


* 
2 


N Aitib. Alas, what need you be fo boiſt'rous rough? 
I will not t ſtruggle, Dl ſtone- till. CES . 
2 ee ie 
3 out. D 21 0 * Miva OF IEF) 4175 
Arb. Ah, none but in this iron age [nou 2 doi I . 1 
The iron of ſelf, : Hough heat Serge | * 41] 1143 bear of 
SI ag near theſe eyes, would dr LESION i 1D 101 & AI 
And quench its fiery i indignation, ink my $i IL A HD en G6 W014 
Even 1n the matter of mine innocence : 
Nay, after that, conſume away in ruſt,  _ ug,“! blond | 
But tor containing fire to harm mine ce. £1 & 110 293 „u OY ; 
Are you more ſtubborn hand, than anmer dion? © JO! Aitbeulg sue W b fy 


5 On! an angel ſhould, G. | . bloc. 304 . way | 
=D For 
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For heav'n ſake, Hubert, let me not be bound. i: $5 
Nay, hear me, H. ubert, dn theſe men aan, bout 
And I will fit as quiet as a lamb, _ * 
I will not ſtir, nor wince, nor ſpeak a word, Bo LA. ok: 
Nor look upon the iron angrily : 6 17 58 
Thruſt but theſe men away, and I'll forgive you, pert 
Whatever torment you do put me to, 
Hub. Go, ſtand within ; let me alone with him. s 
Exe. I am beſt pleas'd to be from ſuch a deed. [ Exeunt. 
Arth. Alas, I han have chid away my friend, ; 
He hath a ſtern look, but a gentle heart; 
Let him'come back, that his compaſſion | may 
Give life to yours. 
Hub. Come, boy, prepare your ſelf. 
Arth. Is there ng remedy? . 
Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. 1 
Arth. O heav'n ] that there were but a moth in „ 
A grain, a duſt, a gnat, a wand ring hair, 
Any annoyance in that precious ſenſe: 
Then feeling what 5 are boiſt'rous there, 
Your vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. 
Hub. Is this your promiſe ? go to, hold your tongue. : 
Arth. Let me not hold my tongue ; let me not, Hubert ; 
Or, Hubert, if you will, a" out my tongue, i 
80 I ma e eyes. O ſpare mine eyes 
R <5 — ſtill to look on yo 
Lo, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 
And would not K me. e ee F 
Hub. I can heat it, boy. en 9 6 
Arth. No, in good ſooth, "the 4 is dead with t 
create for comfort, to be W : 
In undeſerv d extreams ; ſee elſe your el, ke 3 
Theze i . 45 2 


(a) — hold your tongue. f 
Arrib. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues | 5 
Muſt needs want pleading for a pair of eye: 

Let me not hold, &c. 


178 Kite Ion | 


The breath” Us heav'n hath blown its ſpirit out, 

And ſtrew'd repentant aſhes on its heat. 
Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 
Arth. All things that you ſhould uſe. to do me wy 

Deny their office; only You do lack bs 

That mercy which fierce fire and iron extend, 

Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uſes. 

Hub. Well, fee to live; I will not touch YE p 
For all the treaſure that thine uncle owns: + | 
Yet am I ſworn, and I did purpoſe, boy, 
With this ſame very iron to burn them out. 

Arth. O, now you look like Hubert. All this while 
You were diſpuiſed. 

Hub. Peace: no more. Adieu! 

Your uncle muſt not know but you are dead. 
I'll fill theſe dogged ſpies with falſe reports: 
And, pretty child, ſleep doubtleſs and ſecure, * * 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the _y 
Will not offend thee. 
Arth. O heav'n! I thank you, Hubert. 
Hub. Silence, no more; Es cloſely in with me. 


Much danger do I undergo 
N 

The Court of England. 

Enter King John, 9 Saliſbury, and * Lords. 


K. 2 Ere once again we fit, crown'd once again, 
H And bak 0 d upon, 1 Pe with 3 eyes. 


2 


[Erxeunt. 


(a) ----- I can revive it, 
Arth. And if you do, you will but make it bluſh, 
And glow with rains of your proceedings, Hubert : , 
Nay, it perchance will ſparkle in your eyes: ' _ | 130 
- And, like a dog that is compell'd to fight, | , 
Snatch at his — that d * tarre him on. | 3 SG : 
All things that you, & | 


Pemb. 


ahn. 11 
Pemb. This once again, but that your Highneſs pleas d, 


Was once ſuperfluous ; ; you were crown d before. 
And that high royalty Me 
The faiths of men ne ler ſtained with revolt: . 
Freſh expectation troubled not the land 2 
With any long d-for change, or better ſtate. „ 
3 Therefore to be poſſeſs d with double Peeps, $4 IM 
To guard a title that was rich before, a Porn 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lilly, 11 
To throw a perfume on e 95 
To ſmooth the ice, or add another hue : 
Unto the rain-bow, or with taper-light . 
To ſeek the beauteous eye of heav'n to garniſh, 
Is waſteful and ridiculous excels. 
Pemb. But that your royal pleafure muſt be done, 
This act is as an ancient tale new-told, 
And in the laſt repeating troubleſome, 
Being urged at a time unſeaſonable. 
Sal. In this the antique and well-noted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured ; 
And like a ſhifted wind unto a fail, 
It makes the courſe of thoughts to fetch about; 
Startles and frights conſideration; 
Makes ſound opinion ſick, and truth fuſpected, 
For putting on ſo new a faſhion'd robe. 
Pemb. When workmen ſtrive to do better than well, 
They do confound their ſkill in covetouſneſs; 
And oftentimes excufing of a fault 


Doth make the fault the worſe by the excuſe : 
As patches ſet upon a little b 
Diſcredit more in hiding of the fault, 


Than did the fault before it was fo bateb d 
Sal. To this effect, before you were new crown d, 


We breath d our counſel; but it pleas d your ae 
To over- bear it; yet we re all well pleas d; | 


(a) That is, coveting to reach a higher excellence. g 
Since 
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Since all and every part of what we would, 
Muſt make a ſtand at what your Highneſs will. 

K. 7ohn. Some reaſons of this double coronation 


I have poſſeſt you with, and think them ftrong ; 


And more, more ſtrong (the leſſer is my fear) 
I ſhall endue you with: mean time, but aſk 


What you would have reform'd that is not well, 
And well ſhall you perceive how willingly 


I will both hear and grant you your requeſts. 
Pemb. Then I, as one that am the tongue of theſe 


To ſound * the purpoſes of all their hearts, 

(Both for my ſelf and them; but chief of all 

Your ſafety ; for the which, my felt and they 

Bend their beſt ſtudies; $) bean requeſt 

Th' infranchiſement of Artbur; whole reſtraint 
Doth move the murm' ring lips of diſcontent 

To break into this dang rous argument. 

If what in reſt you have, in right you hold, 

Why ſhou'd your fears, (which, as they ay, attend 
The ſteps of wrong) then move you to mew up 
Your tender kinſman, and to choke his days 
With barb'rous ign'rance, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good ana 4 

That the time's enemies may not have this 

To grace occaſions, let it be our fuit 
That you have bid us aſk, his liberty ; 
Which for our good we do no further aſk, 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depending, 
Counts it your weal that he have liberty. 


Enten Hubert. 


K. John. Let it be ſo; 1 do commit his youth 


To your direction. Hubert, what news with you Ke 
[ The King goes a ies Hubert. 


Pemb. This is the man ſhould do the bloody 
(a) To ſound forth, or to declare. 


4 


He 


; * 9 1 4 
2 999 1 
" #* * in N 8 5 
„ * . - 5 : * 1 7 * 
of 4 mine. ü 22 * 0 * n 4 
- 0 ; 7 1 * 


He ſhew'd his warrant to a friend 


The image of a wicked heinous faut ING. 7 

Lives in his eye; that cloſe aſpect of his een en, 
Does ſhew the mood of a much troubled breaſt, en 
And I do fearfully believe tis done, e, eee 


What we ſo fear d he had a charge to 48. i bende ec aut x 
Sal. The colour of the King doth come act 29, al 112% Her 
Between his purpoſe and his conſcience, Wit Tr 


Like heralds twixt two dreadful battels ent: eee 
His paſſion is ſo ripe, it needs muſt breaæ. J h Davoral 
Pemb. And when it breaks, I fear will ue thence | 7 oft) 
” foul corruption of a ſweet child's death. IL TOOK 


K. Jobn. We cannot hold mortality's ſtrong hand. *' =_y 
Good Lords, although my will to give is living, ere 13 
The fuit which you demand is gone, and dead. 500 


He tells us Arthur is deceas d to-night. "OP 1 8 

Sal. Indeed we fear d his ſickneſs was cure. v7 
Pemb. Indeed we heard how near his death he was, his 
Before the child himſelf felt he was ſick. N p | 


This muſt be anſwer d either here or hence. OY 
K. John. Why do you bend fuch folemn brows c on me? PT 


Think you I bear the ſhears of deſtiny ? | | 11 
Have I commandment on the pulſe of life? [ 3 
Sal. It is apparent foul-play, and tis ſhame OO 0D! 
That greatneſs ſhould fo groſly offer it: * TREE} 
So thrive it in your game, and fo farewell —& !! 


Pemb. Stay yet, Lord Salisbury, I'll go with thee, 15 WEIR 
And find th' inheritance of this poor child, un 220 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 

That blood which ow'd the breadth of all this iſle, 

Three foot of it doth hold; bad world the while 

This muſt not be thus bort this will break out n 
To all our ſorrows, and ere long 1 doubt, [Exeunt. 


* 


Vol. III. ie ah bc; fe SCENE 


VV Jonn. 
SCENE III. 
Enter Meſſenger. 


K. John. Th burn in indi tion; I . 
bt, no face foundatinn 3 blood; * 

No certain life atchiev d by others death —— [IAlde. 
A fearful eye thou haſt; where is that blood [To the Me. 
That I have feen inhabit i in thoſe cheeks? 
So foul a ſky clears not without a ſtorm ; 
Pour down thy weather : how goes all in France ? 
Meſ. From France to England never ſuch a power, 

For any foreign preparation, 
Was levy'd in the body of a land. 
The copy of your ſpeed is learn'd by them : 

For when you {ſhould be told they FA prepare, 
The tidings come, that they are all arriv'd. 

K. John. Oh, where hath our intelligence been drunk? 
Where hath it ſlept? where is my mother's care? 
That ſuch an army ſhould be drawn in France, 5 
And ſhe not hear of it? 

Me/. My Liege, her ear 
Is ſtopt wich duſt: the firſt of April dy d 
Your noble mother; and as I hear, my Lord, 

The Lady Conftance i in a frenzie dy'd 
Three days before: but this from rumour's tongue 
I idly heard; if true or falſe, I know not. 

K. Jobn. With-hold thy ſpeed, dreadful occaſion | 
O make a league with me, till I have pleas'd 
My diſcontented Peers. My mother dead ? 
How wildly then walks my eſtate in France / 
Under whoſe conduct come thoſe powers of France, 
That thou for truth giv'{t out are landed here ? 

Mz / Under the Daupbin's. 


Enter Baſtard and Peter of Pomfret. 
K. Johm. Thou haſt made me giddy 


— 


With 
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With theſe ill tidings. Now, what ſays the world * 
To your proceedings? Do not ſeek to ſtuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 
Baſt. But if you be afraid to hear the worſt, 
Then let the worſt unheard fall on your head. 

K. 7ehn. Bear with me, couſin; for I was nd 
Under the tide, but now I breathe again 
Aloft the flood; and can give audience 
To any tongue, ſpeak it of what it will. 

Baſt. How I have ſped among the clergy-men, 

The ſums I have collected ſhall expreſs. 
But as I travell'd hither through the land, 
I find the people ſtrangely fantaſied; 
Poſſeſt with rumours, full of idle dreams j 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear. 
And here's a Far at I brou ght with me 
From forth the ſtreets of Ars, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels : 
To whom he ſung in rude harſh-ſounding rhymes, 
That ere the next A/cenfron-day at noon 
Your Highneſs ſhould deliver up your crown. 
K. John. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore did'ſt thou ſo ? 
2 Fore- knowing that the truth will fall out ſo. 
K. John. Hubert, away with him; 8 him, 
And on that day at noon, whereon he ſays 
I ſhall yield up my crown, let him be hang d. 
Deliver him to ſafety, and return, 
For I muſt uſe thee. — O my gentle couſin, 
Exit Hubert wizh Peter. 
Hear'ſt thou the news FE | who are arriv'd ? 

Baſt. The French, my Lord; men's mouths are full of f : 
Beſides, I met Lord Bioot and Lord Salisbury, 
With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire, 
And others more, going to ſeek the grave 
Of Artbur, who they ſay is kill'd to- night 


On ** ſuggeſtion. 
| X 2 


K. Fobn, 


164. 


TE: 


them before me. 
Baſs. 


And fly, 
Baſs. 


K. 


Go 
Some meſſenger 
And be thou he. 
Meſ. With all my heart, my "—_ 
K. John. "” mother dead! 


Hub. My Lord, they ſay five moons were ſeen to-night : 
Four fixed, and the fifth did whirl about 


In other Thats 1 in wond'rous motion. 


5 >? Old men and beldams, in the freets 

Do propheſie upon it dangerouſly : 
Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths, 
And when they talk of him, they ſhake their heads, 


one another in ho ear. 


s doth gri 


cr 


I will ſeek them out. 

K. John. Nay, but make haſte; the better hut before. 
O, let me have no ſubjects enemies, 
When adverſe foreigners affright my towns 

With dreadful pomp of ſtout invaſion. 

Be Mercury, ſet feathers to thy heels, 

like thought, from them to me again. 

The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me ſpeed. 

ohn. Spoke like a ſprightful noble gentleman. 
perhaps ſhall need 
betwixt me and the Peers; 


him; for he 


SCENE 


we] ous wy 


Gentle kinſman, go 1 
thy ſelf into their company. 
I have a way H win their loves again : 


IV. 


Enter Hubert. 


hn. Five moons ? 


And -whiſper 
And he that ſpeak 


the hearer's wriſt, 


Whilſt he that hears makes fearful action Oo 
With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes 
I faw a ſmith ſtand with his a thus, 


The whilſt his iron did on th' anvil cool, 


* 


5 


EC, 2 


With 
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With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor's new; 
Who with his ſhears and meaſure in his hand, ; $a 
Standing on ſlippers, which his nimble haſte ns ef} 
Had falſely thruſt upon contrary feet, 
Told of a many thouſand warlike French, 
That were embatteled and rank'd in Kent. 
Another lean, unwaſh'd artificer, 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Artbur's death. 
EK. John. Why ſeek ſt thou to poſſeſs me with theſe fears ? 
Why urgeſt thou ſo oft young Arthur's death ? 
Thy hand hath murther'd him : I had a cauſe 
To wiſh him dead, but thou had'ft none to kill him. 
Hub. Had none, my Lord? why, did you not provoke me - 
K. John. It is the curſe of Kings, to be attended 
By ſlaves that take their humours for a warrant, 
To break into the bloody houſe of life: 
And on the winking of authority 
To underſtand a law; to know the meaning 
Of dang'rous Majeſty, when perchance it frowns 
More upon humour, than advis'd reſpect. 
Hub. Here is your hand and ſeal for what I did. 
K. John. Oh, when the laſt account twixt heav'n and earth 
Is to be made, then ſhall this hand and ſeal , 
Witneſs againſt us to damnation. 
How oft the ſight of means to do ill deeds 
Makes deeds ill done! for hadſt not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd, 
Quoted, and fign'd to do a deed of ſhame, 
This murther had not come into my mind. 
But taking note of thy abhorr'd aſpect, 
Finding thee fit for bloody villainy, 
Apt, liable to be employ'd in danger, 
I faintly broke with thee of Arthur's death. 
And thou, to be endeared to a King, 
Mad'ſt it no conſcience to ny a Prince. 


Hub. My Lord | e 1 
1 | K. John. 
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K. John. Hadſt thou but ſhook thy 1 or made a pauſe, 
When I | ſpake darkly what I p 
Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my hk 
Or bid me tell my tale in expreſs words; 
Deep ſhame had ſtruck me dumb, made me break ” 
And thoſe thy fears might have wrought fears in me. 
But thou didſt underſtand me by my Nen 
And didſt in ſigns again parley with ſin; 
Vea, without ſtop didſt let thy heart conſent, 
And conſequently thy rude hand to act 
The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name. 
Out of my fight, and never ſee me more | 
My Nobles leave me, and my ſtate is brav'd, 
Ev'n at my gates, with ranks of foreign . 
Nay, in the body of this fleſhly land, 
This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath, 
Hoſtility and civil tumult reign, 
Between my conſcience, and my couſin's death. 

Hub. Arm you againſt your other enemies, 

I'll make a peace between your ſoul and you. 
Young Arthur is alive: this hand of mine 

Is yet a maiden, and an innocent hand, 

Not painted with the crimſon ſpots of blood. 
Within this boſom never enter'd yet 

The dreadful motion of a murd'rer's thought. 
And you have ſlander'd nature in my form, 
Which, howſoever rude exteriorly, 

Is yet the cover of a fairer mind, 

Than to be butcher of a guiltleſs child. 

K. John. Doth Arthur live? O haſte thee to the Peers, 
Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 
And make them tame to their obedience. 

Forgive the comment that my paſſion made 
Upon thy feature; for my rage was blind, 
And foul imaginary eyes of blood 
Freſented * more hideous than, thou art, 


| 


Oh, 
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oh, anſwer not, but to my cloſet brin | 


The angry Lords with all expedient 
I conjure thee but ſlowly; run more faſt. Woe [Exeunt. 


—_—_ 
_— a „ 
— — 


SCENE V. 
A Street before a Priſon. 
Enter Arthur on the Wall, diſguis'd. 


"HE wall is high, and yet will I leap down. 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not! 
There's few or none do know me: if they did, 
This ſhip-boy's ſemblance hath diſguis d me quite. 
I am afraid, and yet I'll venture it. 
If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 

I'll find a thouſand ſhifts tb get away; 


6 W 


Arth. 


As good to die, and go; as die, and ſtay. [ Leaps down. 
Oh me! my uncle's ſpirit i is in theſe ſtones : 
Heav'n take my foul, and England keep my bones ! [ Dies. 


Enter Pembroke, Saliſbury and Bigot. 
Sal. Lords, I will meet him at St. Edmondsbury ; 


It is our ſafety, and we muſt embrace 


This gentle offer of the perilous time. 
Pemb. Who brought that letter from the Cardinal ? 


Sal. The Count Melun, a noble Lord of France, 
* Whoſe Private with me of the Dawphin's love 


Is much more than theſe gen'ral lines import. 
Bigot. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 


Sal. Or rather then ſet forward, for twill be 


Two long days journey, Lords, or ere we meet. 


R ( z) i. e. Whoſe Private account of the Dauphin's affix to our cauſe is much more ample than 
the letters. | 


Tuer 


6 Ni Jon x. 
Enter Baſtard. 


But. Once more to-day well met, diftemper'd Lords-; 
The King by me requeſts your preſence ſtrait. 
Sal. The King hath diſpoſſeſt himſelf of us; 
We will not line his thin beſtained cloke . 
With our pure honours : nor attend the foot | 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'er it walks. 
Return, and tell him ſo: we know the worſt. 
Baſt. What &er you think, good words I think were beſt. 
Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reaſon now. 
Baſt. But there is little reaſon in your grief, | 
Therefore 'twere reaſon you had manners now. 
Pemb. Sir, Sir, impatience hath its privilege. 
Baſt. Tis true, to hurt its maſter, no man elle. | 
Sal. This is the priſon : what is he lyes here? ¶ Seeing Arthur. 
Pemb. Oh death, made proud with pure and princely beauty! 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 
Sal. Murder, as hating what himſelf hath done, 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. 
Bigot. Or when he doom'd this beauty to the glaive, 
Found it too precious princely for a grave. 
Sal. Sir Richard, what think you ? have you beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard, or could you think, 
Or do you almoſt think, although you ſee, 
What you do ſee? could thought, without this object, 
Form ſuch another? tis the very top, 
The height, the creſt, or creſt unto the creſt 
Of murder's arms; this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 
The wildeſt favag'ry, the vileſt ſtroak, 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath or ſtaring rage 
Preſented to the tears of ſoft remorſe. 
Pemb. All murders paſt do ſtand excus'd in this; 
And this ſo ſole, and ſo unmatchable, 
Shall give a holineſs, a purity, 
To the yet- unbegotten ſins of Time; 
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And prove a deadly blood-ſhed but a jeſt, 2 
Exampled by this Hu, ſpectacle. 

Baſe. It is a damned and a e hi work, 
The graceleſs action of a heavy hand, 

If that it be the work of any hand. 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand? 
We had a kind of light what would enſue. 
It is the ſhameful work of Hubert's hand, 
The practice, and the purpoſe of the King : 
From whoſe obedience I forbid my ſoul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of ſweet life, 
And breathing to this breathleſs excellence 
The incenſe of a vow, a holy vow | 
N ever to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 
Never to be infected with delight, 5 
Nor converſant with eaſe and idleneſs, 

Till I have ſet a glory to this hand, 


By giving it the worſhip of revenge. 
Pemb. Bigot. Our fouls religiouſly 1 Fa words. 


SCEN E VI. 
Enter Hubert. 


Hub. Lords, I am hot with haſte, in ſeking you; 3 
Arthur doth live, the King hath ſent for you. 
Sal. Oh, he is bold, — bluſhes not at death; 
Avant, thou hateful villain, get thee gone! 
Hub. I am no villain. . 
Sal. Muſt I rob the law? ?) [Drowing b his Sword, 
Baſt. Your ſword is bright, Sir, put it up again. 
Sal. Not till I ſheath it in a murd'rer's ſkin. 
Hub. Stand back, Lord Salisbury, ſtand back, I ay, 
By heav'n I think my fword's as ſharp as ) ours. 
I would not have you, Lord, forget your elf 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence; 
Leſt I, marking of ur rage, forget : 
Var. HI. EP Your 


170 King [o N. 
Your worth, your greatneſs, and nobili 
| Bigot. 8 dunghil, dar'ſt thou * a nobleman? 
Hub. Not for my life; but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an Emperor. 
Sal. Thou art a murd'rer 
Hub. Do not prove me 5 j 
Vet, I am none. Whoſe tongue ſoe er ſpeaks falſe, 
Not truly ſpeaks; who ſpeaks not truly, lies. 
Pemb. _ him to pieces. 
Bat. Keep the peace, I ſay. 
Sal. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you, Aki 
Baſt. Thou wert better gaul the devil, Salisbury. 
If thou but frown on me, or ſtir thy foot, 
Or teach thy haſty ſpleen to do me ſhame, 
I'll ſtrike thee dead. Put up thy ſword betime, 
Or I'll ſo maul you, and your toſting· iron, 
That you ſhall think the devil is come from hell. 
Bigot. What will you do, renowned Faulconbridge? 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? 
Hub. Lord Bigot, J am none. 
Bigot. Who kill'd this Prince? 
Hub. Tis not an hour ſince I left him well: 
I honour'd him, I lov'd him, and will weep 
My date of life out, for his fweet life's loſs. 
Sal. Truſt not thoſe cunning waters of his eyes, 
For villainy is not without fuch rheum; 
And he, long traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of remorſe and innocence. 
Away with me, all you whoſe ſouls abhor 
Th' uncleanly favour of a ſlaughter-houſe, 
For I am ſtifled with the ſmell of fin. 
Bigot. Away tow'rd Bury, to the Dauphin there. 
Pemb. There tell the King he may enquire us out. 


Þ 


[ Exeunt Jan. 


SCENE 
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Baſt. Here's a good world ; knew you of this fair work ? 
Beyond the infinite and boundleſs reach 
Of mercy, (if thou didſt this deed of death) 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert. 

Hub. Do but hear me, Sir. 

Baſt. Ha? III tell thee what, 
Thou'rt damn'd fo black -— nay, nothing is ſo black; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than Prince Lucifer. 
There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this child. 

Hub. Upon my ſoul ---- 

Baſt. If thou didſt but conſent 
To this moſt cruel act, do but deſpair ; 
And if thou want'ſt a cord, the ſmalleſt thread 
That ever ſpider twiſted em her womb 
Will ſtrangle thee; a ruſh will be a beam 
To hang thee on: or would'ſt thou drown "yp ſelf, 
Put but a little water in a ſpoon, 
And it ſhall be as all the ocean, 
Enough to ſtifle ſuch a villain up. 
I do ſuſpe& thee very grievouſſy. 

Hub. If I in act, conſent, or fin of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath 
Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me | 
I left him well. 

Baſt. Go, bear him in thing arms. 
I am amaz'd, methinks, and loſe my way 
Among the thorns and dangers of this world. 
How eaſie doſt thou take all England up 
From forth this morſel of dead royalty 
The life, the right, and truth of all this realm 
Are fled to heav'n; and England now is left 
To tug and ſcramble, and to part by th' teeth 
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The un-owed intereſt of proud-{welling ſtate. 

Now for the bare-pickt bone of Majeſty 

Doth dogged war briſtle his angry creſt, 

And ſnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace. 

Now pow'rs from home and diſcontents at home 

Meet in one line: and vaſt confuſion waits 

(As doth a raven on a fick, fall'n beaſt) 

The imminent decay of wreſted pomp. 

Now happy he, whoſe cloak and cincture can 
Fold out this tempeſt. Bear away that child, 
And follow me with ſpeed; I'll to the King; 

A thouſand buſineſſes are brief at hand, 

And heav'n it ſelf doth frown upon the land. [ Exeunt. 
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De Court of England. 


Enter King John, Pandulph, and Attendants. 
1 Journ. 


Hus I have yielded up into your hand 


g The circle of my glory. Giving the Crown. 
Piand. Take again 
From this my hand, as holding of the Pope 
Vour ſovereign greatneſs and authority. 
K. John. Now keep your holy word; go meet the French, 
And from his Holineſs uſe all your power 
To ſtop their marches fore we are enflam'd. 
Our diſcontented counties do revolt, 
Our people quarrel with obedience, 
Swearing allegiance, and love of ſoul* 
To ſtranger-blood, to foreign royalty; 
This inundation of diſtemper'd humour 


Reſts 
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Reſts by you only to be qualify d. 

Then pauſe not; for the preſent time's ſo ſick, 

That preſent med'cine muſt be miniſtred, 

Or overthrow incurable enſues. | 
Pand. It was my breath that blew this, MEE up, 

Upon your ſtubborn uſage of the Pope : 

But ſince you are a gentle convertite, 

My tongue ſhall huſh again this ſtorm of war, 

And make fair weather in your bluſt' ring land. 

On this A/cenfion-day remember well, 

Upon your oath of ſervice to the Pope, 

Go I to make the French lay down their arms. 
K. John. Is this Aſcenfron-day ? did not the prophet 

Say, that before Aſcenfion-day at noon 

My crown I ſhould give oft? even fo I have: 

I did ſuppoſe it ſhould be on conſtraint, 

But, heav'n be thank'd, it is but voluntary. 


Enter Baſtard. 


Baß. All Kent hath yielded, nothing there holds out 
But Dover-Caſtle: London hath receiv d, 
Like a kind hoſt, the Dauphin and his powers. 
Your Nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer ſervice to your enemy ; 
And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 
K. John. Would not my Lords return to me again, 
After they heard young Arthur was alive? 
Baſt. They found him dead, and caſt into the ſtreets, 
An empty — hut where the jewel, life, 
By ſome damn'd hand was robb'd and ta'en away. 
K. John, That villain Hubert told me he did live. 
Baſt. So on my ſoul he did, for ought he knew : 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you fad ? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought: 
Let not the world fee fear and ſad diſtruſt 
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[ Exit. 
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Govern the motion of a kingly eye; 
Be ſtirring as the time, be fire with fire; 
Threaten the threatner, and out- face the brow 
Of bragging horror: ſo ſhall inferior eyes, 
That borrow their behay1ours from the great, 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntleſs ſpirit of reſolution. 
Away, and gliſter like the God of war 
When he intendeth to become the field ; 
Shew boldneſs and aſpiring confidence. 
What ? ſhall they ſeek the Lion in his den, 
And fright him there? and make him tremble there ? 
Oh, let it not be ſaid] Forage, and run 
To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doors, 
And u grapple with him ere he come ſo nigh. 
EK. John. The Legate of the Pope hath been with me, 
And I have made a happy peace with him ; 
And he hath promis'd to diſmiſs the powers 
Led by the Dauphin. 
Bat. Oh inglorious league | 
Shall we upon the footing of our land 
Send fair-play-orders, and make compromiſe, 
Inſinuation, parly, and baſe truce, 
To arms invaſive? ſhall a beardleſs boy, 
A cocker'd, ſilken Wanton brave our fields, 
And fleſh his ſpirit in a warlike ſoil, 
Mocking the air with colours idly ſpread, 
And find no check ? let us, my Liege, to arms : 
Perchance the Cardinal can't make your peace ; 
Or, if he do, let it at leaſt be ſaid 
They ſaw we had a purpoſe of defence. 
K. John. Have thou the ord'ring of this preſent time. 
Baß. Away then, with good courage; yet I know 
Our party may well meet a prouder foe. ; | Exeunrt. 


SCENE 


King ſo EN. 


_ 


SCENE II. 
The Dauphin's Camp, at St. Edmundſbury. 


Enter, in arms, Lewis, Saliſbury, Melun, Pembroke, 


Bigot, and Soldiers. 


IJ Lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
And keep it fate for our remembrance : 
Return the preſident to theſe Lords again, 
That having our fair order written down, 
Both they and we peruſing o'er theſe notes, 
May know wherefore we took the ſacrament, 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 
Sal. Upon our ſides it never ſhall be broken. 

And, noble Dauphin, albeit we ſwear 
A voluntary zeal and un-urg'd faith 
To your proceedings; yet believe me, Prince, 
I am not glad that ſuch a fore of time 
Should ſeek a plaiſter by contemn'd revolt, 
And heal th' invet'rate canker of one wound 
By making many. Oh, it grieves my ſoul, 
That I muſt draw this metal from my fide 
To be a widow- maker: oh, and there 
Where honourable reſcue, and defence, 
Cry out upon the name of Salisbury. 
But ſuch is the infection of the time, 
That for the health and phyſick of our right, 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of ſtern injuſtice, and confuſed wrong. 
And is't not pity, oh my grieved friends | 
That we, the ſons and children of this iſle, 

Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this, 
Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger-march 

Upon her gentle boſom, and fill up 


Lewis. 
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Her enemies ranks? (I muſt withdraw and weep 
Upon the ſpot of this enforced cauſe) 

To grace the gentry of a land, remote, 

And follow unacquainted colours here? 

What, here? O nation, that thou could'ſt remove! 
That Meptune s arms who clippeth thee about, 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of thy ſelf, 
And grapple thee unto a Pagan ſhore ! 
Where theſe two chriſtian armies might combine 
The blood of malice in a vein of league, 

And not miſ-ſpend it ſo un-neighbourly. 

' Lewis. A noble temper doſt thou ſhew in this, 
And great affections wreſtling in thy boſom 

Do make an earthquake of nobility. 

Oh, what a noble combat haſt thou fought, 
Between compaſſion, and a brave reſpect | 

Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 

That filverly doth progreſs on thy cheeks. 

My heart hath melted at a Lady's tears, 

Being an ordinary inundation : 

But this effuſion of ſuch manly drops, 

This ſhow'r blown up by tempeſt of the ſoul, 
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz d, 
Than had I ſeen the vaulty top of heav'n 
Figur'd quite o'er with burning meteors. 

Lift up thy brow, renowned Salisbury, 

And with a great heart heave away this ſtorm. 
Commend theſe waters to thoſe baby-eyes 

That never ſaw the giant world enrag'd ; 

Nor met with fortune, other than at feaſts, 
Full-warm of blood, of mirth, of goſſipping. 
Come, come, for thou ſhalt thruſt thy hand as deep 
Into the purſe of rich proſperity £15 4 
As Lewis himſelf ; ſo, Nobles, ſhall you all, 
That knit your ſinews to the ſtrength of mine. 


_ fees Pandulph coming at a di 2 ah 
And even there methinks an angel ſpeeds ; 


Look where the holy Legate comes apace, 
To give us warrant from the hand of heav'n, 
And on our actions ſet the name of right 


With holy breath. 
SCEN E III. 


Enter Pandulph. 


na Hail, noble Prince of France / 
The next is this: King John hath reconcil'd 
Himſelf to Rome ; his ric 1s come in, 
That ſo ſtood out againſt the holy church, 
The great metropolis and See of Rome. 
Therefore thy threatning colours now wind up, 
And tame the ſavage ſpirit of wild war 
That like a Lion foſter d up at hand, 
It may lye gently at the foot of peace, 
And be no further harmful than in ſhew. FEST 

Lewis. Your Grace ſhall pardon me, I will not back: 
I am too high-born to be propertied, 
To be a ſecondary at controul, 
Or uſeful ſerving- man, and inſtrument 
To any ſovereign ſtate throughout the world. 
Your breath firſt kindled the dead coal of war, 
Between this chaſtis d kingdom and my {elf, 
And brought in matter that ſhould feed this fire. 
And now tis far too huge to be blown out 
With that ſame weak wind which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainted me with my int 'reſt in this land, 
Yea, thruſt this enterprize into my heart : 
And come ye now to tell me John hath made 
His peace with Nome? what is that peace to me? 
I, by the honour of me "OY | 
Vol. III. 2 
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After young Arthur, claim this land for mine: 
And now it is half conquer d, muſt T back, *% 
Becauſe that o hath: N his peace with Name ? 
Am I Rome's ſlave? what penny hath Nome born, 
What men provided? what munition ſent, - 
To under-prop this action? ist not! 
That undergo this charge ? who elſe but I, 
And ſuch as to my claim are liable, 
Sweat in this buſineſs, and maintain this war ? 
Have I not heard theſe iſlanders ſhout out 
Vive le Roy, as I have bank'd their towns ? 
Have I not here the beſt cards for the game 
To win this eaſie match, plaid for a crown ? 
And ſhall I now give or the yielded ſet? 
No, on my ſoul, it never ſhall be ſaid. 
Pand. You look but on the outſide of this work. 
Lewis. Outſide or inſide, I will not return, 
Till my attempt ſo much be glorified, 
As to my ample hope was promiſed 
Before I drew this gallant head of war, 
And culFd theſe fiery ſpirits from the world 
To outlook conqueſt, and to win renown 
Ev'n in the jaws of danger, and of death. 
What luſty MO thus doth fummon us ? 


[Trumpet ſounds. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Baſtard. 
Ba 7 According to the fair play of the world, 


Let me have audience: I am ſent to 
My holy Lord of Milain, from the King 
I come, to learn how you have dealt for him: 
And as you anſwer, I do know the ſcope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. 
Fand. The Dauphin is too wilful, oppoſite, 


And will not temporize with my entreaties: : | 1 
—— bo „ » - 24 * C 


He flatly ſays, he'll not lay down his arme. 
Baſt. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd, 
The Soc, ſays well. Now „ Tags e; 

For thus his royalty doth ſpeak in me: 

He is prepar d, and reaſon too he would! 

This apiſh and unmannerly a . 
This harneſs d maſk, and unadviſed . 1 5 
This unhair d ſawcinck and boyiſh troops, it boots 1 
The King doth dufte att and b wel paerd . Sn 
To whip this dwarfiſn war, theſe pigmy ns, 5 

From out the circle of his territories. 

That hand which had the ſtrength ev'n at your door 

To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch, 

To dive like buckets in concealed wells, 

To crouch in' litter of your ſtable-planks, | 

To lye like pawns, Jock d up in cheſts and trunks, 

To herd with ſwine, to eck ſweet ſafety out 

In vaults and priſons, and to thrill and ſhake + 

Ev'n at the crying of our nation's Crow, *z 
Thinking his voice an armed Engliſb man; 

Shall that victorious hand be feebled here, 

vu in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement? 

- know the gallant Monarch is in Arms, | 
xo like an Eagle o'er his Aiery, tow'rs, 302. 
To ſouſe annoyance that comes near his neſt. 

And you degen rate, you ingrate revolters, 
You bloody Mero 's, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, bluſh for ſhame. 
For your own Ladies, and pale-viſag d maids, 
Like Amazons, come tripping after drums; 
Their thimbles into armed gantlets change, 
Needles to lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. 
Lewis. There js thy brave, and turn 4 face in peace; ; 
We pours thou canſt out-ſcold us; fare thee well: 
7 | RY _ CG ̃ ˙ E 
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Me hold our time too precious to be ſpent 
With ſuch a babler. 

Pand. Give me leave to ſpeak. 

Baſt. No, I will ſpeak. 

Lewis. We will attend to neither : * 
Strike up the drums, and let the tongue of 1 war 
Plead for our int'reſt, and our being here. 

Baſt. Indeed your drums, being beaten, will cry out; 
And ſo ſhall you, being beaten ; do but ſtart | 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 

And ev'n at hand a drum is ready brac'd, 

That ſhall reverb'rate all as loud as thine. 

Sound but another, and another ſhall 

As loud as thine rattle the welkin's ear, 

And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder. For at hand 

(Not truſting to this halting Legate here, 

Whom he hath us'd rather for {port than need) 

Is warlike 704: ; and in his forehead fits 

A bare-ribb'd death, whoſe office is this day 

To feaſt upon whole thouſands of the French. 
Lewis. Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 
Baſt. And thou ſhalt find it, Dauphin, do not doubt. [| Eæeumt. 
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SCENE V. 
The Field of Battle. 


Alarms. Enter King John and Hubert. 


K. Jobn. He goes the day with us? oh, tell me, Aer. 
Hub. Badly, I fear; how fares your Majeſty ? 
Fobn. This feaver that bad troubled me ſo long, 
1 22 on me: oh, my heart is ſick } 


Enter a Me oſenger. 3 
Mep. My Lord, your valiant kinſman Fauknbridee : 
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Deſires your Majeſty to leave the mung 
* ſend him word by me which way you go. 

K. John. Tell him, tow'rd Swi 0 to the Abby there. 
Me. Be of good comfort: for 8 great ſupply | 
That was expected by the Dauphin here, 
Are wreck'd three nights ago on Goodwin ſands. 
This news was brought to Richard but ev'n now, 
* * French fight coldly, and retire themſelves. 

K. John. Ah me!] this tyrant feaver burns me up, 
And will not let me welcome this good news, 
Set on tow'rd Swinſtead; to my litter ſtrait, 


Weakneſs poſſeſſeth me, and I am ant: © [Exeunt. 


SCENE VL 


Enter Saliſbury, Pembroke and Bigot. 


Did not think the King ſo ſtor d with friends. 
Pemb. Up once again; put ſpirit in the French: 
If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too. | 
Sal. That miſ-begotten devil Faulconbridge, 
In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. 
FPemb. They ſay, King John ſore fick hath left the field. 


Enter Melun wounded. 


Melun. Lead me to the revolts of England here. 
Sal. When we were happy, we had other names. 
Pemb. It is the Count Melun. 
Sal. Wounded to death. - 
Melun. Fly, noble Engliſb, you are bought and fold ; 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, _ | 
And welcome home again FE faith. 
Seek out King John, and fall before his feet : 
For if the French be Lords of this loud da 7 
He means to recompence the pains you take, 


| BY * off your heads; thus hath he Worn, | 


Fal. 


And 
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And I with him, and many-more with me, 
Upon the altar at St. Eamondsbury, _ 
Even on that altar where we fwore to you 
Dear amity and e R 
Sal. May this be poſſible? may this be true? 
Melun. Have I not hideous death m my view 
Retaining 'but a quantity of life, 
Which bleeds away, ev'n as a form of wax 
Reſolveth from its gainſt the fire ? 
What in the world ſhould make me now deceive, 
Since I muſt loſe the uſe of all deceit? 
Why ſhould I then be falſe, fince it is true 
That I muſt die here, and live hence by truth ? 
I lay again, if Lewis win the day, 
He is forſworn if e er thoſe eyes of yours 
| Behold another day break in the Eaſt : 
But ev'n this night, whoſe black contagious breath 
Already ſmoaks about the burning creſt 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied ſun, 
Ev'n this ill night, your WE ſhall expire; 
Paying the fine of 281 trea xp : 
Ev'n with a treacherous fine of | your lives, 
If Lewis by your aſſiſtance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your King; 
The love of him, and this reſpect beſides 
For that m dſire was an 125 
 Awakes _ 2 to confeſs Ta” 
In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noiſe and rumour of the field; 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body and my foul, 
With contemplation, and devout defires. 
Sal. We do believe thee, and beſhrew my foul 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this moſt fair occaſion, by the which 
We will untread the dy damned flight; 


Aad 


Aug Jo OHN. 
And like a batt, 68: UBS, "IPs 
Leaving our rankneſs ular =" 


Stoop low within Seb boun we have 0 TY 
And 3 5 run on in obedience 


Ev n to our Ocean, oc hp ear John. 
My arm ſhall give thee help to bear thee hence, 


For I do {ee the cruel pangs of — 
Fight in thine eyes. Away, my 12 and fly! 
e leading Melun. 


— 


SCENE VII. 
The French Camp. 


Kr Lewis and his Train. 


Lewis. HE fun of heav'n methought was loth to ſet, 
But ſtaid, and made the weſtern welkin bluſh, 

When th Engliſb meafur'd backward their own ground 

In faint OR oh, bravely came we off, 

When with a volley of our needleſs ſhot, 

After ſuch bloody toil we bid good night, 


And wound our tatter d colours clearl up, 
Laſt in the field, and almoft Lords of it. 


Enter a ; Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Where is my Prin, the Dauphin? 
Lewis. Here, what news? 
Meſ. The Count Melum is flain; the Engliſb * 
By his perſwaſion are at length fall'n 1 
And your ſupply which you have wiſh d fo long 
Are caſt away and funk on Goodwin-lands.. We 
Lewis, A foul ſhrewd news! Beſhrew thy TRE heart, 
I did not think to be fo fad to-night 
As this hath made me; Who was he that ad 


17 Jobn did Fx an hour or two before 


ny 
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The ſtumbling night did our weary powers? 

Mef. Who ens ſpoke K. k. is true, my Lord. 

Lewis. Well; keep good quarter, and good care to-night ; - 
The day ſhall not be up ſo ſoon as I, 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. Exeunt. 


— * „* 
— — 


SCENE VIII. 
A place near Swinſtead Abby. 
Enter Baſtard and Hubert ſeverally. 


Hub. H O's there? ſpeak, ho, ſpeak quickly; or I ſhoot. 
Baß. A friend. What art thou? 


Hub. Of the part of England. 
Baſt. And whither doſt thou go ? 
Hub. What's that to thee ? 


Why may not I demand of thine affairs, 


As well as thou of mine? 
Baſt. Hubert, I think. 
Hub. Thou haſt a perfect thought: 


I will upon all hazards well believe 


Thou art my friend, that know'ſt my tongue fo well: 
Who art how? 

Baß. Who thou wilt; and if thou pleaſe 

Thou may'ſt be-friend me ſo much, as to think 

I come one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou and eyeleſs night 
Have done me ſhame; brave ſoldier, pardon me, 
That any accent breaking from thy tongue 
Should ſcape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 

Bajt. Come, come; ſans complement, what news abroad ? 

Hub. Why here walk I, in the black brow of night, 
To find you out. 

Baſt. Brief then: and what's the news ? 


Hub. O my ſweet Sir, news fitting to the night, 


Black 1 


— 
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Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. 
Baſt. Shew me the very wound of this ill news, 
I am no woman, I'll not ſwoon at it. 
Hub. The King, I fear, is poiſon'd by a Monk : 
I left him almoſt ſpeechleſs, and broke out 
T' acquaint you with this evil; that you might 
The better arm you to the Adden time, 
Than if you had at leiſure known of this. 
Baſt. How did he take it? who did taſte to him? 
Hub. A Monk, I tell you, a reſolved villain, 
Whoſe bowels ſuddenly burſt out; the King 
Yet ſpeaks, and peradventure may recover. 
Baſt. Whom didſt thou leave to tend his Majeſty ? 
Hub. Why, know you not? the Lords are all come back, 
And brought Prince Henry in their company, 
At whoſe requeſt the King hath pardon'd them, 
And they are all about his Majeſty. 
Baſt. With-hold thine 8 mighty heav'n ! 
And tempt us not to bear above our power. 
III tell thee, _ Hubert, half my pow'rs this night 
Paſling theſe flats, are taken by the tide, 
Theſe 3 have devoured them; 
My ſelf, well mounted, hardly have eſcap'd. 
Away before: conduct me to the King, 
I doubt he will be dead, or e er I come. [ Exeunt. 


—— —— 


— 


SCENE IX. 
Changes to the Orchard at Swinſtead Abby. 


Enter Prince Henry, Saliſbury and Bigot. 


Henry. II is too late, the life of all his blood 

Is touch'd corruptibly ; and his pure brain, 
Which ſome ſuppoſe the ſouk's frail dwelling-houſe, 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 


Foretel the ending of mortality. ERS. 
Vol. III. | Aa Enter 
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186 Ling Jon x. 
Enter trade 


Pemb. His Elighneks ) et doth ſpeak, and holds belief 
That being brought into | the open air, 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poiſon which aſſaileth him. 

Henry. Let him be brought into the orchard here ; 
Doth <4 ill rage ? 

Pemb. He is more patient 
Than when you left him; even now he ſung. 

Henry. Oh vanity of ſickneſs! fierce extreams 
In b continuance will not feel themſelves. 
Death having prey d upon the outward 
0 them inſenfble | his ſiege is 9 N 

the mind, the which he pricks and wounds 

vi many legions of ſtrange fantaſies, -. 
Which, in hs throng and preſs to that laſt hold, 
Confound themſelves. Tis ſtrange that death ſhould ſing: 
I am the Cygnet to this pale, faint Swan, 
Who chaunts a doleful hymn to his own death, 
And from the organ-pipe of frailty ſings 
His ſoul and body to their laſting reſt. 

Sal. Be of good comfort, Prince, for you are born 
To ſet a Hh, upon that Indigeſt 
Which he hath left ſo ſhapeleſs and fo rude. 


King John brought in. 


K. Jobn. Ay marry, now my ſoul hath elbow- room; 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is ſo hot a ſummer in my boſom, 


That all my bowels crumble up to duſt: 
I am a ſcribbled form drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment, and againſt this fare 
Do I ſhrink u 
Henry. How fares your Majeſty ? 


K. John, Poiſon d, ill fare! oh 1 dead, forſook, caſt off, 


And none of you will bid the winter come ka 
To thruſt his icy fingers in my maw; 1 
Nor let my king dom's rivers take their courſe 
Through my — d boſom: nor intreat the north 
To make his bleak winds kiſs my parched li 
15 comfort me with cold. I aſk not much, 
I beg cold comfort; and you are fo ſtrait 
And fo ungrateful, you deny me that. 
Henry. Oh that there were ſome virtue in my tears, 
That lake relieve you | 
K. Jobn. The falt of them is hot. 
Within me is a hell, and there the 23885 
Is as a fiend, confin'd to tyrannize 
On unreprievable, condemned blood, 


$CE N 1 
Enter Baſtard. 


Bat. Oh, 1 am ſcalded with my violent motion, 
And 1 of ſpeed to ſee your Majeſty. 
K. John. Oh couſin, thou art come to ſet mine eye: 
The tackle of my heart is crackt and burnt, 
And all the ſhrouds wherewith my life ſhou'd fail 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 
My heart hath one poor firing to ſtay it by, 
Which holds but till It thy news be uttered ; 
And then all this thou ſeeſt is but a clod, 
And model of confounded royalty. 
Baſt. The Dauphin is preparing hitherward, - 
Where heav'n he knows how we {hall anſwer him. 
For, in a night, the beſt part of my power, 
As I upon Mr did remove, 
| Were in the waſhes all, unwarily, 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. 23. King dies 
Sal. You breathe theſe dead news in as dead an ear : 
oy * my Lord | -—- but now a King -— now thus. 
% 


—— — —— — — 
— — — — —t 
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Henry. Ev'n fo muſt I run on, and ev'n fo ſtop. ® 
Baſt. Art thou gone ſo? I do but ſtay behind 
To do the office for thee of revenge : 
And then my ſoul ſhall wait on thee to heav'n, 
As it on earth hath been thy ſervant ſtill. 
Now, now, you ſtars, that move in your right ſpheres, 
Where be your pow'rs? ſhew now your mended faiths, 
And inſtantly return with me again, 
To puſh deſtruction and perpetual ſhame 
Out of the weak door of our fainting land : 
Strait Jet us ſeek, or ſtrait we ſhall be fought ; 


The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 
Sal. It ſeems you know not then ſo much as we: 
The Cardinal Pandulph is within at reſt, 
Who half an hour ſince came from the Dauphin ; 3 
And brings from him ſuch offers of our peace, 
As we with honour and reſpect may take, 
With purpoſe preſently to leave this war. 
Baſt. He will the rather do it, when he ſees 
Our ſelves well ſinewed to our defence, 
Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already; 
For many carriages he hath- difpatch'd . 
To the ſea- ſide, and put his cauſe and quarrel 
To the diſpoſing of the Cardinal: 
With whom your ſelf, my ſelf, and other 1 
If you think meet, this LA will poſt | 
To conſummate this buſineſs happily. - | 2 
Baſt. Let it be ſo; and you, my noble Prince, 
With other Princes that may beſt be ſpar d, | 
Shall wait upon your father's funeral. SEE 4 
Henry. At Worceſter muſt his "_ be interr a, 
For ſo he will d it. 
Baſt. Thither ſhall it then. 
And happily may your ſweet ſelf put on 


8 and ev'n ſo ny 
at ſurety of the world, what hope, what tay, 
When this was now a King, and now is clay ? 


Baſt. Art thou gone ſo? | : The 
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The lineal ſtate and glory of the land | 
To whom with all ſubmiſſion, on my knee, 
I do bequeath my faithful ſervices, | 
And true ſubjection everlaſtingly. , 
Sal. And the like tender of our love we make, 
To reſt without a ſpot for evermore. 

Henry. I have a kind foul that would give you thanks, 
And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 

Baß. Oh, let us pay the time but needful woe, ; 
Since it hath been before-hand with our griefs. 
Thus England never did, and never ſhall, 
Lye at the proud foot of a Conqueror, 
But when it firſt did help to wound it ſelf. 
Now theſe her Princes are come home again, 
Come the three corners of the world in arms 
And we ſhall ſhock them. Nought ſhall make us rue, 
If England to it ſelf do reſt but true. [ Exeunt omnes. 
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LIFE and DEATH 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


KING Richard h’ Second. 

- Duke of York, . . 

John 4 Gaunt, Duke of Lancaſter, 1 Uncles to the King. 

Bolingbroke, Earl of, Hereford, Son to John of Gaunt, afterwards 
King Henry the Fourth. 

Aumerle, Son to the Duke of York. 

Mowbray, Duke of Nortolk. 

Earl of Saliſbury, 

. Earl Barkley. 

Buſhy, 

Bagot, 5 Servants to King Richard, 

Green, 


Earl of Northumberland, ] | 
he Sen to Northu X rand, Friends to Bolingbroke. | 
Willoughby, 

Biſhop of Carliſle, : 3 
e 8 Friends zo King Richard. 

Fitzwater, 

Surrey, N I Lords in the Parliament. 

Abbot of Weſtminſter, , 

Sir Pierce of Exton, one of Bolingbroke's Creatures, 

A Captain of a band of Welſhmen. 


veen to King Richard. 
Dutcheſs of Glouceſter. 
Dutcheſs of York. 
Ladies attending on the Queen. 


Heralds, two Gardiners, Keeper, Meſſenger, and other Attendants 


SCENE, ENGLAMND. 
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Ur AG 1-20. be 
The COURT. 
Enter 1 Richard, John of Gaunt, with other Wobles 
and Attendants. 


King R1iCHARD. 


LD Tohn of Gaunt, time-honour' d Lancaſter, 
Haſt thou, according to thy oath and bond, 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold fon, | | 
Here to make good the boiſt'rous late Appeal, . 
Which then our leiſure would not let us hear, | 
Againſt the Duke of IN, or folk, Thomas Membre 9 
Gaunt. I have, my Liege. 
K. Rich. Tell me moreover, haſt thou ſounded him, 
If he a ppeal the Duke on ancient malice, 
Or worthily, as a good ſubject ſhould, _ 
On ſome known ground of treachery in him? 
Gaunt. As near as I could ſift him on that argument, 
On ſome apparent danger ſeen in him 
Aim'd at your Highneſs; no invet'rate malice. 
K. Rich. Then call them to bur preſence ; face to face, 
And frowning brow to brow, our ſelves will hear 2. TM 
Vol. III. Bb Ti” WF. 


194 Ning RICHARD II. 
Th' accuſer, and th' accuſed freely ſpeak: 
High-ſtomach' d are they both, and full of ire; 
In rage, deaf as the ſea; haſty af fire. | 


8 CE N E II. 
Enter Bolingbroke and Mowbray. 


Bale, May many years of happy days befal 

ous Sovereign, my molt loving Liege! 
os Each day "al better others happineſs ; 
Until the heavens envying earth's good hap, 
Add an immortal title to your crown | 
K. Rich. We thank you both, yet one but flatters us, 
As well appeareth by the cauſe you come for; 
Namely t appeal each other of high treaſon. 
Couſin of Hereford, what doſt thou object | 
Boling. Firſt, (Heaven be the record to my ſpeech J) 
In the devotion of a o fee $ love, Pe 
Tend'ring the precious ſafety of m rince, | 
Come I Appellant to this vrinedd preſence. 2 - 
Now, Thomas wag x; do I wi to thee, 4 55 
And mark my end for what 1 "WY K 
My body ſhall make pon this earth, 5 
Or my divine ſoul ie” in * n. 
Thou art a traitor and a miſcreant. * 

Mowb. Let not my cold words here - noouſe wy real; 

Tis not the tryal of a woman's war, 
The bitter clamour of two cager tongues, 
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a) — 4a 2 Miſcreant. 

00 good tobe fo, W 70 bat $6 2646; 

Since __ more fair and cryſtal is the xk y, 

The uglier ſeem the clouds that in it fl 

Once more, the more to aggravate the Nove, 

With a foul tr itor's name {tuff L thy throat, 1 | 
And wiſh, ſo pleaſe my Sovetei „ere I move, £55 295 


What my — ſ] right drawn ford may Prove. 
Mowb. Let not 3 3 Ty ot 
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Gn ee bbb Gd e Kt 
The blood is hot that mult be cool d for this 
Yet can I not of ſuch tame patience boaſt, - 
As to be huſht, and nought at far al to ſay. 
Firſt the fair rev'rence of your Highneſs curbs me 
From gjving reins and ſpurs to my free ſpecch, 
Which elſe would poſt, until it had return d 
Theſe terms of treaſon doubled down his throat. 
Setting aſide his high blood's royalty, 

Let him but be no kinſman to my Liege, 
And I defie him, and I ſpit at him, 
Call him a flanderivia — and a villain; 
Which to maintain, I would allow him Werd 
And meet him, were I ty'd to run a- foot 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, - 
Or any other ground unhabitable, 
Where never Engliſhman durſt ſet his foot. 
Mean time, let this defend my loyalty ; 
By all my hopes, moſt falſly doth he lie. 
Boling. Pale trembling coward, there I throw my YN 
Diſclaiming here the kindred of a King, 
And lay aſide my high blood's royalty, 
(Which fear, not rev'rence, makes thee ive th ) 
If guilty dread hath left thee fo much ftrength, 
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then ſtoop 
By that, and all the rites of knighthood elle, 
Will IJ make good againſt thee, arm to arm, 
What I have ſpoken, as what thou haſt deviſed. 
Maus. I take it up, and by that fword I fwear, 
Which gently laid my 5 on my ſhoulder, 
I'Il anſwer thee in any fair degree, 
Or chivalrous deſign of knightly tryal; 
And when I mount, alive may I not light, 
If I be traitor, or unjuſtly fight |. 
K. Rich. What doth our couſin lay to . 8 ir ang 
üg Ns 850 
B b 2 | | 
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So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Boling. 
That Me owbray hath receiv'd je by thouſand nobles, 
In name of lendings for Highneſs' ſoldiers, 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd a KI ; 
Like a falſe traitor and injurious villain. 
Beſides, I ſay, and will in battel prove, 
Or here, or elſewhere, to the furtheſt yp ** 1 
That ever was ſurvey' d by Engliſb eye; 
That all the treaſons for theſe eighteen years, 
Complotted and contrived in this land. 
Fetch from falſe Mowbray their firſt head and ſpring. 8 
Further, I ſay, and farther will maintain, 0 
That he did plot the Duke of Glowcefter's a 
Suggeſt his ſoon-believing adverſaries, fe 
And conſequently, like a traitor-coward, 


Look, what fd, my life hall prove it ue; we 


Sluc'd out his inn'cent ſoul through "2A of e 2 


Which blood, like ſacrificing Abels, cries 
Even from the tongueleſs caverns of the cart, 
To me, for juſtice, and rough chaſtiſement. 
And by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 
This arm ſhall do it, or this life be ſpent. 
K. Rich. How high a pitch his reſolution ſoars | - 
Thomas of Norfolk, what ſay'ft thou to this? 
Mob. O, let my Sovereign turn rn his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 
Till I have told this ſlander of his bloods» 
How God and good men hate fo foul a liar. - ; 
EK. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes and ears. 
Were he my 1 nay, Pie une uy heir, 14 oh 
As he is but my father's brother's ſonnnnn 
Now by my ſcepter's awe, I make a vow, - 
Such neighbour-nearneſs, to our ſacred blood 
Should nothing priv'lege him, nor Fine 
Th' unſtooping firmneſs of my upright ſoul. 
He is our . 3 ſo art thou, 


/ 
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Free ſpeech and fearleſs I to thee allows - 
Mob. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy bee 
Through the falſe paſſage of thy throat, thou lat? 
Three of that receipt I had for Calais, 
Diſburſt I to his Highneſs ſoldiers ; 
The other part reſerv'd I by conſent, '' + © 
For that my ſovereign Liege was in my debt, 
Upon remainder of a dear account, 
Since laſt I went to France to fetch his Queen. rut 4 
Now ſwallow down that lie. For Glouceſter's death, my 
I ſlew him not; but, to mine own diſgrace, AI br 
Neglected my ſworn duty i in that caſe. 
For you, my noble Lord of Lancaſter, 
The honourable father to my foe, 
Once I did lay an ambuſh for your life, 
A treſpaſs that doth vex my grieved foul ; 
But ere I laſt receiv'd the ſacrament, 
I did confeſs it, and exactly begg'd 
Your Grace's pardon; and I hope I had it. 
This is my fault; as for the reſt appeal' d, 
It iſſues from the rancour of a villain, 
A recreant and moſt degen rate traitor: 
Which in my ſelf I boldly will defend, 
And interchangeably hurl down my gage 
Upon this over-weening traitor's foot, 
To prove my ſelf a loyal gentleman, 
Even in the beſt blood chamber d in his — 
In haſte whereof moſt heartily Tipp or Loo | 
Your Highneſs to aſſign cur; tryal-daysu Tit * 
K. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen, ba arg d by me; 
Let's purge this choler without ang, b 1 er. 


2 without letting blood: 

is we preſcribe though no phyſi cian, 
Deep malice makes too deep inciſion? - / 
Forget, forgive, conclude and be oe 
Our doctors fa , this is no time to — 5 | 
Good uncle, 
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Good uncle, let this end where it begun, 
We'll calm the Duke of Mor folb, you your ſon. 

Gaunt. To be a make- peace ſhall become my age; 
Throw down, my ſon, the Duke of Mar falls gage. 
EK. Rich. And, Mor folb, throw down his. 

Gaunt. When, Harry, when? A 
Obedience bids, I ſhould not bid again. | 
K. Rich. Norfolk, throw down, we bid; there is no boot. 
Mowb. My ſelf I throw, dread Sovereign, at thy foot. 
My life thou ſhalt command, but not my ſhame ; 
The one my duty owes; but my fair name, 
Deſpight of death, that lives upon my grave, 
To dark diſhonour's uſe thou ſhalt not have. 
I am diſgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled here, 


Pierc'd to the foul with ſlander's venom'd ſpear: 


The which no balm can cure, but his heart-blood 

Which breath'd this poiſon. Nl 
K. Rich. Rage muſt be withſtood: 7 

Give me his gage: Lions make Leopards tame. 
Mob. Yea, but not change their ſpots : take but my ſhame, 

And I reſign my gage. My dear, dear Lord, 

The pureſt treaſure mortal times afford, 

Is ſpotleſs reputation; that away, _ 

Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 

A jewel in a ten-times-barr'd-up cheſt, 

Is a bold ſpirit in a loyal breaſt. 

Mine honour is my. lite, both grow in one; 

Take honour from me, and my life is done. 

Then, dear my Liege, mine. honour let me try, 

In that I live, and for that will I die. | 
K. Rich. Couſin, throw down your ; do you begin. 
Boling. Oh, heav'n defend my ſoul — ſuch foul ſin! 

Shall I ſeem creſt-fall'n in my father's fight, 

Or with pale haggard fear impeach my height, 

Before this out-dar'd daſtard ? Ere my tongue 

Shall wound mine honour with ſuch feeble wrong, 
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Or ſound ſo baſe a parle, my teeth ſhall tear 

The ſlaviſh motive of recanting fear, 

And fpit it bleeding, in his high diſgrace,” RY 1 

Where ſhame doth harbour, even in Mowbray's face. [Exit Gaunt 
K. Rich. We were not born to ſue, but to command, * 

Which ſince we cannot do to make you friends, 

Be ready, as your lives ſhall anſwer it, 

At Coventry, upon Saint Lambert's day. 

There ſhall your ſwords and lances arbitrate 

The ſwelling diff rence of your ſettled hate: 

Since we cannot attone you, you {hall fee 

Juſtice decide the victor's chivalry. 

Lord Marſhal, bid our officers at arms 

Be ready to direct theſe home-alarms. 


0 


— _— OY * — 
_—_— —_ — — 
9 1 
” 8 F£ * 


enn . 
The Duke of Lancaſter's palace. 
Enter Gaunt and Dutcheſs of Glouceſter. 


Gaunt. Alas, the part I had in Glofer's blood 8 

Doth more ſollicit me than your exclaims, 
To ſtir againſt the butchers of his life. 
But fince correction lyeth in thoſe hands, 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heav'n; 
Who when it ſees the hours ripe on earth, 

Will rain hot Wagener un 'offeidery heads. 2 

Dutch. Finds brotherhood in thee no ſharper Sur? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living fire? 
Edward's ſev'n ſons, whereof thy {elf art one, 
Were as ſev'n vials of his ſacred blood, 
Or ſev'n fair branches ſpringing from one root: 
Some of thoſe ſev'n are dry d by nature's courſe ; 

(a) Meaning the relation he had to it. 
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Some of thoſe branches by the deſt'nies cut : | 
But Thomas, my dear Lord, my life, my Glo for, 
(One vial full of Edward's facred blood, v7; 
Qne flouriſhing branch of his moſt royal root) 
Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor ſpilt; 
Is hackt down, and his ſummer leaves all faded; 
By envy's hand, and murder's bloody axe. _ 
Ah, Gaunt / by blood was thine ; that bed, that womb, 
That metal, that ſelf- mould that faſhion'd thee, 
Made him a man; and though thou liv'ſt and breath'ſt, 
Vet art thou ſlain in him; thou doſt conſent 
In ſome large meaſure to thy father's death; 
In that thou ſeeſt thy wretched brother die, 
Who was the model of thy father's life. 
Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is deſpair. 
In ſuff ring thus thy brother to be ſlaughter'd, 
Thou ſhew'ſt the naked pathway to thy life, 
Teaching ſtern murther how to butcher thee. 
Ke which in mean men we entitle patience, 
Is pale cold cowardiſe in noble breaſts. . 
What ſhall 1 lay ? to ſafeguard thine own lite, — 
The beſt way is to venge my Glo er's death. 

Gaunt. God's is the quarrel; for God's ſubſtitute, 
His deputy anointed in his ſight, 
Flath caus'd his death; the which if wrongfully, 

Let God revenge, for I may never lift „ 
An angry arm againſt his miniſter. 

Dutch, Where then, alas, may I complain my elf? 

Gaunt. To heav'n, the widow's champion and defence. 

Dutch. Why then I will: farewel, old Gaunt, el 
Thou go'ſt to Coventry, there to behold 3 
Our couſin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight. 

O, fit my huſband's wrongs on H. gerd s ſpear, 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breaſt || 

Or if misfortune miſs the firſt career, 

Be Mowbray's fins fo heavy in his boſom, 


7 


That 


Mar. 


King RICHARD II. 201 


That they may break his foaming courſer's back, 
And 9 he rider headlong in the lifts, 
A caitiff recreant to my couſin Hereford / 
Farewel, old Gaumt; thy * ſometime brother's wife 
With her companion grief muſt end her life. 

Gaunt. Siſter, farewel ; I muſt to Coventry. 
As much good ſtay with thee, as go with me! 
Dutch. Yet one word more ; grief boundeth where it falls, 

Not with the empty hollowneſs, but weight : 
I take my leave, before I have begun; 
For ſorrow ends not, when it ſeemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother Edmund York. 
Lo, this is all ---- nay, yet depart not . 
Thou gh this be all, do not ſo quickly go 
I ſhall remember more. Bid him - what? 
With all good ſpeed at Plaſbie viſit me. 
Alack, * what ſhall good old York ſee there 
But empty lodgings, and unfurniſh'd walls, 
Unpeopled offices, untrodden ſtones? 
And what hear there for welcome, but my groans ? 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there 
To ſeek out ſorrow that dwells every here; ; 
All deſolate will I from hence and die; 


The laſt leave of thee takes my weeping eye. [| Exeunt. 


— — — 
— 


G 
The Lifts, at Coventry. 
Enter the Lord M. arſhal and the Duke Aumerle. 


Lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd* 
Aum. Yea, at all points, and longs to enter in. 
Mar. The Duke of Mor foll, ſprightful all and bold, 

Stays but the ſummons of th' Appellant $ trumpet. 


(a) Sometin.e, for ſormerly. 4 | 
Vo L. III. | C 0 Aum. 
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Aum. Why then the champians are prepar'd, and ſtay 
For nothing but his Majeſty” s approach. [Flourjfs. 


De trumpets ſound, and the King enters with bis Mobles : when 
they are ſet, Enter the Duke of Nortolk in arms 33 ; 


with an Herald. 


K. Rich. Marſhal, demand of * . 
The cauſe of his arrival here in arms; 
Aſk him his name, and orderly proceed 
To ſwear him#in the juſtice of his cauſe. 
Mar. In God's name and the King's, fay who thou art : | 
[Zo Mowbray. 
And why thou com'ſt, thus knightly clad in arms : 
Againſt what man thou com 't, and what thy quarrel. 
Speak truly on thy knighthood, and thine oath, 
And ſo defend thee heaven, and thy valour ! 
Mowb. My name is Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk, 
Who hither come engaged b oath, 
(Which heav'n forbid a knight ſhould violate,) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth, | 
To God, my King, and my ſuc ceeding iſſue, 
Againſt the Duke of Here ord, that appeals me; 
And by the Grace of G -— wad this mine arm, 
To prove him, in defending of my ſelf, | 
A traitor to my God, Tins rnd me; 
And as I truly lache CRE me heav'n! 


The trumpets ſound. Enter Bolingbroke Appellant, in armour, 
with an Herald. | 


K. Rich. Marſhal, aſk yonder knight in arms, 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither, 
Thus lated f in habillmenss of war : 
And ly according to our law 
Depoſe him in the juſtice of his cauſe. | 
Mar. What is thy name, and wherefore com'ſt thou hither, 


Before King Richard, in his royal liſts ? 45 47 Boling. 
8 3 Againſt 


* 
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Againſt whom comeſt thou ? and what's thy quarrel ? 
Speak like a true knight, ſo defend thee heav'n! + 
 Boling. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter and a 
Am I, who ready here do ſtand in arms, 
To prove, by heav'n's Grace and my body's valour, 
In liſts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Mor folk, 
That he's a traitor foul and 7 
To God of heav'n, King Richard, and to me; ; 
And as I truly fight, detend me heav'n | 111 
Mar. On pain of death, no perſon be ſo bold, 
Or daring hardy, as to wuch the liſts, 
Except the Marſhal, and ſuch officers 
Appointed to direct theſe fair deſigns. 
Boling. Lord Marſhal, let me kiſs my Sovereign's hand, 
And bow my knee before his Majeſty : 
For Mowbray and my ſelf are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave 
And loving farewel of our ſeveral friends. a 
Mar. Th' Appellant in all duty greets your Highneſs, 
Fs [Zo K. Rich. 


And craves to kiſs your hand, and take his leave. 
K. Rich. We will deſcend and fold him in our arms. 
Couſin of H. ereford, as thy cauſe is right, 
So be thy fortune in this royal fight 
Farewel, my blood, which if to day thou ſhed, 
Lam we may, but not revenge thee dead. 
Boling. Oh, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if I be gor'd with Mowbray's ſpear: 
As confident, as is the Faulcon's flight 
Againſt a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 
My loving Lord, I take my leave X you, 
Of you, my noble Couſin, Lord Aumerle. | es 
Oh mow? the earthly author of my blood, T7 Gaunt. 


(a) — Lord Aumerle : 
Not ſick, although I have to 4o with death, * 


But luſty, ung. and cacarly drawing dreath. 
| Cc 2 La, 
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Whoſe youthful ſpirit, in me regenerate, 

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 

To reach at victory above my head, 

Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers ; 

And with, thy bleſlings ſteel my lance's point, 

That it may _ Mowbray's waxen coat, 

And furbiſh new the name of Fohn o * Gavnt 

Even in the luſty *haviour of his ſon. 
Gaunt. Heav'n in thy good cauſe make thee profj perovs| 

Be ſwift like lightning in the execution, 

And let thy blows, doubly redoubled on, 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caſk 

Of thy adverſe pernicious enemy. 

Rouze up thy youthful blood, be brave and live ä 
Boling. Mine innocence, God and St. George to thrive! 

 Mowb. However heav'n or fortune caſt my lot, 

There lives, or dies, true to King Richard's an 

A loyal, juſt and upright gentleman: 

Never did captive with a freer heart 

Caſt off his chains of bondage, and embrace 

His golden uncontroul'd enfranchiſement, 

More than my dancing ſoul doth celebrate 

This feaſt of battel with mine adverſary. 

| Moſt mighty Liege, and my companion Peers, 

Take from my mouth the wiſh of happy years; 
As gentle and as jocund, as to jeſt, 8 
Go I to fight: truth hath a quiet breaſt. 

K. Rich. Farewel, my Lord, ſecurely I eſpy 
Virtue with valour, couched in thine eye. 
Order the tryal, Marſhal, and 

Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancafter and Derby, 
Receive thy lance, and heav'n defend thy right 

Bong, Strong as a tower in * I ory Amen 


Lo, as at Exgliſb feaſts, ſol regreet 
The daintie laſt, to eng the end moſt ſweet : 
Oh thou | 
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Mar. Go bear this lance to Thomas Duke of Mor foll. 
1 Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his Sovereign, and himſelf, 
On pain to be ſonntl falſe and recreant, 
To prove the Duke of Vor folk, Thomas Mowbray, 
A traitor to his God, his King, and him, 
And dares him to ſet forward to the fi ght. 
2 Her. Here ſtandeth Thomas M . Duke of IV folk, 
On pain to be found falſe and recreant, 
Both to defend himſelf, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter and Derby, 
To God, his Sovereign, and to him, diſloyal: 
Courageoully, and with a free deſire, | 
Attending but the ſignal to begin. ' [A Charge — 
Mar. Sound, T hae and ſet 3 Combatants. 
— But ſtay, the King hath thrown his warder down. 
K. Rich. Let them lay by their helmets, and their ſpears, 
And both return back to their chairs again : 
Withdraw with us, and let the trumpets ſound, 
While we return theſe Dukes what we decree. 
[A long Flouriſh, after which the King ſpeaks" 70 the Dukes. 
Draw near ---- 
And liſt what with our Council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth ſhould not be ſoil'd 
With that dear blood which it hath foſtered ; 
And, for our eyes do hate the dire aſpect 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbours ſwords ; 
And for we think, the eagle-winged pride 


Of ſky-aſpiring g and ambitious thoughts, 
With rival-hating envy, ſet you on, 


To wake our peace, which in our country's cradle 
Draws the ſweet infant breath of gentle ſleep, 


But thus rouz d up with boiſt'rous untun'd drums, 
And harſh-reſounding trumpets dreadful bray, 
And grating ſhock of wrathful iron arms, 

M git from our quiet confines be affrighted, 


And 
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And make us wade even in our kindred's blood: 
Therefore, we baniſh you our territories. 


You, couſin H. wif on pain of death, 
Till twice five ſummers have enrich d our fields, 


Shall not regreet our fair dominions, 
But tread the ſtranger paths of baniſhment. 

Boling. Your will be done: this muſt my comfort be, 
That fun that warms you here, ſhall ſhine on me: 
And thoſe his golden beams to you here lent, 

Shall point on me, and gild my baniſhment. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom, 

Which I with ſome unwillingneſs pronounce. 
The fly-ſlow hours ſhall not determinate 
The dateleſs limit of thy dear exile : 

The hopeleſs word, of never 70 return, 
Breathe I againſt thee, upon pain of lite. 

Mowb. A heavy ſentence, my moſt ſovereign Liege, 

And all unlook'd for from your Highneſs mouth: 

A dearer merit, not ſo deep a maim 

As to be caſt. forth i in the common air, 

Have I deſerved at your Highneſs hands. 

The language I have learn'd theſe forty years, 

My native Engliſbd, now I muſt forego ; 
And now my tongue's uſe is to me no more, 
Than an anftringed viol, or a harp, 

Or like a cunning inſtrument cas'd up, 

Or 0 ut into his hands 

Ther Ons och to tune the harmony. WR, 
Lam too old to fawn upon a nurſe, | 

Too far in years to be a pupil now: £79 
What is thy ſentence then, but ſpeechleſs death, | 

Which robs my tongue from n. native breath ? 


the harmony. 

ithin my mouth you have engoaFd my tongue, 
Doubly portcullis'd with my teeth and lips ; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
Is made my goaler to attend on me. 


| I am too old —— e | : | 
K. Rich. 


) a 
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K. Rich. It boots thee not to be compaſſionate ; ; 
After our ſentence, plaining comes too late. 
Mowb. Then thus I turn me from my country's light, 
To dwell in ſolemn ſhades of endlefs night. 
K. Rich. Return again, and take an oath with ye. 
Lay on our royal ſword your baniſh'd hands; 
Swear by the duty that you owe to heav'n 
(Our FA therein we baniſh with your ſelves,) 
To Ria the oath that we am: 
You never ſhall, ſo help you truth, and heav'n, 
Embrace each other's love in baniſhment, 
Nor ever look upon each other's face, 
Nor ever write, regreet, or reconcile 
This low'ring tempeſt of your home-bred hate, 
Nor ever by adviſed purpoſe meet, 
To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 
Gainſt us, our ſtate, our ſubjects, or our land. 
Boling. I ſwear. 
Mowb. And I, to keep all this. 
Boling. IV or folk, ſo far, as to mine enemy : — [7 7 folwatios 
By this time, had the King permitted us, 
One of our ſouls had wandred in the air, 
Baniſh'd this frail ſepulchre of our fleſh, 
As now our fleſh is baniſh'd from this land. 
Confeſs thy treaſons, ere thou fly this realm; 
Since thou haſt far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burthen of a guilty ſoul. 
' Mowh.. No, Bolingbroke; if ever I were traitor, 
My name be blotted from the book of life, | 
And I from heav'n baniſh'd as from hence 8 
But what thou art, heav'n, thou, and I do know, 
And all too ſoon, I fear, the King ſhall rue. 
Farewel, my Liege; now no way can I ſtray ; | 
Save back to England all the world s my Way. , Exit. 


SCENE 
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K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glaſſes of thine eyes 
I ſee thy grieved heart; thy fad afj | 
Hath Goes the number of his ankea years 
Pluck'd four away; fix frozen winters ſpent, 
Return with welcome home from baniſhment. . 
Boling. How long a time lyes in one little word | 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton ſprings 
End in a word ; ſuch is the breath of Kings. 
Gaunt. I thank my Liege, that in regard of me 
He ſhortens four years of my ſon's exile : 
But little vantage ſhall I reap thereby; 
For ere the ſix years that he hath to ſpend _ 
Can change their moons, and bring their times about, 
My oyl-dry'd lamp, and time-bewaſted light, | 
Shall be extinct 2 age, and endleſs night: 
My inch of taper will be burnt, and done, 3 
And blindfold death not let me ſee my ſon. 
K. Rich. Why, uncle? thou haſt many years to live. 
Gaunt. But not a minute, that how canſt'give ; 
Shorten my days thou canſt with ich f llen ſorrow, | 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow : 
Thou canſt help time to furrow me with age, 
But ſtop no . J in his pilgrimage: 
Thy word is currant with him for my death; 
But dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breathe. | 
—__ Thy ſon is baniſh'd upon good 1 | 
Whereto thy tongue a party- yerdict gave; | 
Why at our juſtice ſeem'ft thou then to lower? 
5 de Things ſweet to taſte prove in digeſtion low” r: 
You urg'd me as a judge, but I had rather _ 
You would have bid me argue like a father. 
Alas, I look'd when ſome of you ſhould . 
J was too ſtrict to make mine own ay 5 


. 0 p 
. 
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But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 

Agabiſt = will, to do fo ſelf this wrong, 

A partial ſlander ſought I to avoid, | 

And in the ſentence my own life deſtroy'd. 

K. Rich. Couſin, farewel! and, uncle, bid him fo: | 
Six years we baniſh him, and he ſhall go. [ Flauriſb.] ¶ Exit. 


SCENE VI. 


Aum. Couſin, farewel | what preſence muſt not know, 
From where you do remain. let paper ſhow. 
Mar. My Lord, no leave take I, for I will ride 
As far as land will let me, by your fide. 
Gaunt. Oh, to what purpoſe doſt thou hoard thy words, 
That thou return'ſt no greeting to thy friends ? 
Boling. I have too few to take my leave of you, 
When the tongue's office ſhould be prodigal, 
To breathe th abundant dolour of the heart. 
Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy abſence for a time. 
Boling. Joy abſent, grief is preſent for that time. 
Gaunt. What is ſix winters? they are quickly gone. 
Boling. To men in joy; but grief makes one hour ten. 
Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'ſt for pleaſure. 
Boling. My heart will ſigh, when I miſcall it fo, 
Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 
Gaunt. The ſullen paſſage of thy weary ſteps 
Eſteem a foil, wherein thou art to ſet 
The precious jewel of thy home return. 
All places that the eye of heaven viſits 
Are to a wiſe man ports and happy havens. 
Teach thy neceſſity to reaſon thus: 
There is no virtue like neceſſity. 
Go ſay, I ſent thee forth to purchaſe honour, 
And not, the King exil'd thee. Or ſuppoſe 
Devouring peſtilence hangs in our air, 
And thou art flying to a freſher clime. ts 
Vol. III. | D d Look 
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Look what thy foul holds dear, imagine it g 
To lye that way thou go ſt, not whence thou com'ſt. - ” 
Suppoſe the ſinging binde muſicianssss 22 
The graſs whereon thou tread'ſt, te preſcqe-floor ; ys! 2413 1a 
The flow rs fair ladies; and thy ſteps, no more 
Than a delightful meaſure or a dance. dl Ae cs adn wh 
Boling. Ob, who can hold a fire in his hand e 
By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite 
By bare imagination of a feaſt ? b. trü 
Or wallow naked in December now . 
By thinking on fantaſtick farmer's heat? | 
Oh no, the apprehenſion of the good 


Gives but the greater feeling to the worle , k 
Fell forrow's tooth doth never rankle more 


Than when it bites, but lanceth not the ſore. | 

Gaunt. Come, come, my fon, Fll bring thee on ty way 
Had I thy youth, and cauſe, I would not ſtay. 

Boling. Then, England's ground, farewel | ſweet foil, — 
My mother and my nurſe, which bears me yet. | 
Where- e' er I wandgr, boaſt of this I can, N T2008 
Though baniſh'd, yet a true-born Engliſhman!” © [ Exenmt. 
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| 8 C EN E VII. 
The Court. 


Enter King Richard, Bagot and Green at one dor, el the 
Lord Aumerle at tbe other. | 


K. Rich. E did indeed obſerve -—- Couſin SE 
How far brought you high Hereford on his 3 
Aum. I brought high Hereford if you call him fo, 
But to the next high-way, and there I left him. 
K. Rich. And ſay, what ſtore of parting: tears were ſhed? 


. my Faith, none by n me; N the north-eaſt — 


— 
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(Which then blew bitterly- our faces) 
Awak' d the ſleepy rheum, and fo by chance r 
Did grace our hollow parting. with a tear. 1 
K. Rich. What ſaid your couſin when you Ta vith him? 
Aum. Farewell .. 18 
And for my heart diſdained that my tongue be ns IN 
Should ſo prophane the word, That taught me craft 099g 
To counterfeit oppreſſion of ſuch grief, I 
That words ſeem'd buried in my ſorrow's grave. | | 
But would the word farewel have lengthen'd hours 
And added years to his ſhort baniſhment, 
He ſhould have had a volume of f fardwels ; 
But fince it would not, he had none of me. 
K. Rich. He is our inſman, *coulin ; but tis doubt, 
When time ſhall call him Palle from baniſhment, 
Whether our kinſman come to fee his friends, ©  & 
Our ſelf, and Buſſy, Bagot here, and Green, © © 
Obſerv'd his courtſhip to the common people: 
How- he'did ſeem'to dive-into. their hearts, | 
With humble and familiar courtefie; 
What reverence he did throw away an flaves;* © 
Wooing poor crafts-men with the craft of miles, 
And patient under- bearing of his fortune, e eee - 
As 3 to baniſh their affections with him. N 
Off goes his bonnet to an oyſter-wench ; 1 ; 3 
A Gui of dray-men bid God ſpeed him welk ; "I , ""_ 
And had the efibute of his ſupple S 
With thanks, my coumtrymen, iy — 4 P 
As were our England in-reverſion his 
Acts ous Sluts” next degree im hope.” +> 
Green. Well, he is gone, and with del eben 
"Now for the rebels, which ſtand out in J. reland, | 
Expedient manage muſt be made, my Liege; PO 
Ere further leifine + yield them anche eee GAGE 
For e ene. and ' loks. 3 
N We will our elf in 5 4 
"Na Dd 2 And, 


* 


, 
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And, for our coffers with too great a'court - 


And liberab are grown. ecke light, | 
We are inforc'd to farm our royal realm, 


ee eee 
For our affairs in hand; if they come-ſhort, 

Our Ante at home ſhall have blank cb. 
Whereje, when thay nent Spas, fag vin >: 
They ſhall ſubſcribe them for large ſums of gold, 
And ſend them after to ſupply our want: 

For we will make for Ireland preſently. 


Enter Buſhy. 

. n What new we 

Baty. Old Jabs of Gazn! is fick, my Lord, CISED BT: © 
Suddenly taken, and hath ſent r ho 
T intreat your Majeſty to viſit him. WD 

K. Rich. Where hes he? 

Buſhy. At Ely-houſe. 

et Now put it, hea, in hs phyſician's mind, 
To help him to his grave immediately | | 
The lining of his coffers ſhall make coats 3 
To deck our ſoldiers for theſe Triſb wars. 7 gras 
Come, gentlemen, let's all go viſit him: SENT SOT 
Pray Keen we may make Ee, and fone top bie! Lasse 


4 


- * \ 


Aer HS SCENEZLI”. * 
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Enter Gtunt fel, with the Duke of York. ” 
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For all in vain comes counſel to his ear. * e 
Gawnt. Oh but, they ſay, the . of dying men ; 

Inforce attention like deep harmony: * 

Where words are ſcarce, they re Win der ain” | nt 

For they breathe truth, eee 
York. His ear is ſtopt with other flatt ring r n 

As praiſes of his ſtate; there are beſide 
' Laſcivious meeters, to whole venom'd fund 
The open ear of youth doth always liften 
Report of faſhions in 28 Traly, 
Whoſe manners ſtill our apiſh nation 
Limps after, in baſe au 4 imitation. 
Where doth the world thruſt forth a vanity, 
(So it be new, there's no reſpect how vile) 
That is not quickly buzz d into his ears? | CT "7 Bb 
Then all too late comes counſel to be Heard, . 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard“. 

Gaunt, Methinks I am a prophet new ies, 

And thus expiring do foretel of him, 1 

His raſh, fierce blaze of riot cannot ney TI 

For violent fires ſoon bürm cut themes? * 4:0 1 
Small ſhow'rs laſt long, but ſudden ſtorms. are hort; 

He tires betimes, that ſpurs too faſt betimes ; 

With eager fredinls, food doth choak the feeder ; 

Light vanity, inſatiate cormorant, OY 
Conſuming means, ſoon prey upon it Gl. * 


* > 
Pay 


(a) -==—= their EDS in pain. 

He that no more mult ſay, is liſten'd more 7 | 
Than they whom youth and eaſe have _ to gloſe; 
e are mens ends mark'd than their lives : 


Tue ſetting ſug, and muſick in the cloſe. A. _— 
As the laſt taſte of ſweets is ſweeteſt —N | 28 
Writ in remembrance, more than thin paſt; 
Though Richard my life's counſel wou 1 ear, 
My death's fad tale may yet undeaf bis ear. * 
Terk, His 1 — e 8 
r e 
le Way elf will c 2 E 1 1 
3-and that breath wilt thou loſe. 1 85 e 


 Gavzt, Methinks an —.— | 
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This royal throne of Kings this ſcepter d Ile, e 
This earth of Majeſty, this ſeat of Mars,” Lohr OF ee 
This other Eder, demy Paradyſe, f,. 
2 fortreſs built by Nature for her l, © is Wer rived 
infection, and the hand ef civned+ * ee Ky 
7 This happy breed of men, -this' little world, - 2 
This precious ſtone er in in the ſilver 2 * pd 
Which ſerves it in the office of a wall, Mit oor ic, 6 
Or as a moat defenſive to a honſe, © Wee 10 et 1 
Againſt the envy of leſs happy lands; 
This nurſe, this teeming wombr"of royal. Kings, 
Fear d for their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renowned for their devils, as far from woes; 
For chriſtian ſervice and true chivalry, 
As is the ſepulchre in ſtubborn Fury K 
Of the world's ranſom, bleſſed Mary's ſon; 
This land of ſuch dear ſouls, this dear On, 
Dear for her reputation through the world, 
Is now leas'd out, (I die pronouncing it) 
Like to a tenement, or pelting farm. * 
England bound in with the trrumphant ſea, - 
Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back the envious ſiege 
Of watry Meptume, is bound in with ſhame, 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds. 
That England, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a ſhameful conqueſt of it cl. =: 
Ah! would the ſcandal vaniſh with my life, 
How happy then were my enfuing death! 


SCENE II. 


Enter Ring Richard, Queen, Aumerle, Buſhy, Green, ES 
Roſs, and Willoughby. 


2554 The King is come, deal mildly with his Tor, 
For young hot colts, being 'rag'd, do rage the more, 


Queen. How farts our noble uncle Lancaſter ? . 
| K. Rich. 
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K. Rich. What comfort, man? How is't with aged Gaunt ? 
Gaunt. Ill in my ſelf, but ſeeing thee too, ill. | 

Thy death-bed is no leſſer than the land, 
Wherein thou lyeſt in reputation ick; 

And thou, too careleſs patient as thou art, 

Giv'ſt thy anointed body to the cure 

Of thoſe phyſicians that firſt wounded thee: 

A thouſand Hatt'rers fit within thy crown, 

Whoſe compaſs is no bigger than thy head, 

And yet incaged in ſo ſmall a verge, 

Thy waſte is no whit leſſer than thy land. 

Oh, had thy grandſire with a prophet's eye 

Seen how his ſon's ſon ſhould deſtroy his ſons, | 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy ſhame, 
Depoſing thee before thou wert poſſeſt, 
Who art poſſeſt now to depoſe thy elf. 

Why, couſin, wert thou Regent of the world, 

It were a ſhame to let this land by leaſe : 

But for thy world. enjoying but this land, 

Is it not more than ſhame to ſhame it ſo? 

Landlord of England art thou, and not King: 


(a) --=-- with aged Gaunt? * . 
Gaunt, Oh, how that name befits my compoſition! 

Old Gaunt indeed, and gaunt in being old: 

Within me grief hath kept a tedious faſt; 

And who abſtains from meat, that is not gaunt? 

For ſleeping England long time have I watcht, 

Watching breeds leanneſs, leanneſs is all gaunt; 

The pleaſure that ſome fathers feed upon, 

Is my ſtrict faſt, I mean my children's looks, 

And therein faſting haſt thou made me gaunt ; 

Gaunt am ] for the grave, gaunt as a grave 

Whoſe hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 

K. Rich. Can ſick men play ſo nicely with their names? 
Gaunt. No, miſery makes ſport to mock it ſelf: 

Since thou doſt ſeek to kill my name in me, 

I mock my name, great King, to flatter thee, * 
K. Rich. Should dying men flatter thoſe that live? | | 
Gaunt. No, no, — ling flatter thoſe that die. 

K. Rich. Thou now a dying ſay'ſt thou flatter'ſt me. 
Gaunt, Oh no, thou dy'ſt, though I the ſicker be. 
K. Rich, I am in health, I breathe, I ſee thee ill. 
Gaunt. Now he that made me, knows I ſee thee ill: 
I in my ſelf --=-- 8 POR 


5 Thy 
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Thy ſtate o er law is bondſlave to the law, 
And — 
K. Rich. And thou, a lunatick lean-witted fool, 
Preſuming on an ague's privilege, 
Dar'ſt with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheek, chaſing the royal blood 
With from his native hs, 
Now by my ſeat's right royal Majeſty, 
Wert thou not brother to great Edward's ſon, 
This tongue that runs ſo roundly in thy head | 
Should run thy head from thy unreverent ſhoulders. 
Gaunt. Oh, ſpare me not, my brother Edward's on, | 
For that I was his father Edward's ſon. 
That blood already, like the Pelican, 4 
Haſt thou tapt out, and drunkenly carows d. | ET EV 
My brother Gʃ 5 ter, 2 well-meaning ſoul, 
(Whom fair befal in heav'n mongſt . fouls! ) 
May be a precedent and witneſs good, 
That thou reſpect'ſt not ſpilling Edward's blood. 
Join with the preſent ſickneſs that I have, 
And thy unkindneſs be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too-long-wither'd flower. 
Live in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame with thee ! 
Theſe words hereafter thy tormentors be] 
Convey me to my Bed, then to my Grave: 1 
Love they to live, that love and honour have. [ Exit. 
K. Rich. And let them die, that age and ſullens have; 
For both haſt thou, and both become the grave. 
Dort. I do beſeech your Majeſty, impute 
His words to wayward ſicklineſs, and age: 
He loves you on my life, and holds you dear 
As Harry Duke of Hereford, were he here. 2 * 
K. Rich. Right, you fay true; as Hereford's love, ſo His; 
As theirs, io mine z and all be as it i] 


** 


SCENE 


ST 


- His tongue is now a ftringleſs . e en . 


Though death be poor, 


But only they, have privilege 
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8 c E N E III. en 
* wit bf AA A 
2 | Euer Northumberland. | ay ys. unis 


Worth. My Liege, « 
K. Rich. What ſays old Gaunt? © W 
North. Nay, nothing; all is ſaid: Aa 


Words, life, and all, N Lancaſter hath —_— 

Tol. Be York the next, that muſt be bankrupt. fol 
it. ende a mortal woe. what 

K. Rich. The ripeſt fruit firſt falls, and fo doth he; | 
His time is ſpent, our pilgrimage muſt be : $i» 
So much for that. Now for our 1ri/þ wars; . 
We muſt ſupplant thoſe rough rug- headed kerns, Er, | 
Which live like venom, Where no venom elle, 

to live. 


And, 2 theſe great affairs do aſk ſome charge, 


Towards our aſſiſtance we do ſeize to us 


The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables, 

Whereof our uncle Gaumt did ſtand poſſeſt. NES 
York. How long ſhall I be patient? Oh, how long 

Shall tender duty make me ſuffer wrong ? 

Not Gho'fter's death, not Hereford's baniſhmept, 

Not Gaumt's rebukes, nor England's : rag wrongs, 

Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbro 

About his marriage, nor my own diſgrace, 

Have ever made me ſow'r my patient cheek, 

Or bend one wrinkle on m y Sovereign 8 face. 

Jam the laſt of noble Eduard n 13740 

Of whom thy father Prince of ales was fiſt ie 

In war, was never Lion rag'd more fierce; 

In peace, was never gentle Lamb more mild, 

Than was that young and princely gentleman; . 


4 
* : 


His face thou haſt, for even ſo look d he 


Accompliſh' d with the number of thy hours. | 
Vor. II. | Ee But 


—— — — _ — —— K — * — 
- — . = 
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But when he frown'd, it was againſt the French, 


And not a his ery His wt ns hand 
Did win what he did { t not that 
Which his triumphant es 8 ras had won. 
His hands were — no kindred's blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
Oh Richard, York is too far gone with grief, 
Or elſe he never would compare between —— - 
K. Rich. Why, uncle, anne 4 
York, Oh, my Liege! | 
Seek you to ſeize, and gripe into your 1 
The royalties and rights of baniſh'd Hereforu , 
Is not Gaunt dead, and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaunt juſt, and is not Harry true? 
Did not the one deſerve to have an heir? 
Is not his heir a well-deſerving ſon ? 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
His charters, and his cuſtomary nog; or ; 
Let not to-morrow then eniſue 
Be not thy ſelf. . King 
But by fair ſequence and fucceffion ? = 
If you do wrongfully ſeize Hereford's right, 
Call in his letters patents that he hath, 
By his attorneys-general, to fue 
His livery, and deny his ofter'd homage ; 
You pluck a thouſand dangers on your head ; 
You loſe a thouſand 'w hearts; 
And prick my tender patience to thoſe thoughts 
Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 


—_- 


Pe F 
* 


K. Rich. Think what you will; we ſeize into our hands 


His plate, his goods, his mony, and his lands. 


York. I'Il not be by the while; my Liege, farewel ! - 


What will enſue hereof, there 8 ws can tell. 


(2) ----- my Liege, 
ardon if you pleaſe ; if not 


I, pleas'd not to be ardon' d, am content. 
* you to ſeize, 


King Ricnary: Wu. — Mo 
But by bad courſes may be underſtood, ). 
That their events can never fall out | 

K. Rich. Go, Buſhy, to the Earl of M. air Rraight, | 
Bid him repair to us to Ely-howſe, 

To ſee this buſineſs done; to-morrow next 
We will for Ireland; and tis time I trow. Ig 
And we create, in abſence of our fel, + © 1 #5 
Our uncle York Lord-governor of England : 
For he is juſt, and always lov'd us well. 
Come on, our Queen, to-morrow muſt we Sig i | 
Be merry, for our time of ſtay is ſhort. [ Flouriſh. 

3 ger E &C. 


8 C E NE IV. 
1. anent Northu mberland, Willoughby, and Rok. 


North. Well, Lords, che Duke of Lancaſter is dead. 
| Roſs. And living too, for now his ſon is Duke, 
» Wilh. Barely in title, not in revenue. | 

North. Richly in both, if juſtice had her right. 

' Roſs. My hdr is great; but it mult break with ee 
Ere't be diſburthen'd with a lib'ral tongue. c 

North. Nay, ſpeak thy mind; and let him ne er ſpeak more 
That ſpeaks thy words again to do thee harm, 
 #Hilb. Tends what you 'd ſpeak, to th' Duke of PI 2 

If it be fo, out with it boldly, man: 
W * par 
Rofs. No good-at all that Faun do for hs, 
Unleſs you call it good to. pity him, | 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 

North. Now afore heav'n, it's ſhame ſuch wrongs are born 
In him a royal Prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in this declining land ; +» | 
The King is not himſelf, but baſely led 
By flatterers; and what they will inform 
Merely in hate gainſt any of us all, 


b. 


E e 2 | That 
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That will the King ſeverely proſecute pF: 9.9 0G 
Gainſt us, our lives, our children, and our OY _— OY 
Roſs. The Commons hath he pill'd with grievous taxes, | 
And loſt their hearts; the Nobles hath: he' fin'd* 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loſt their hearts. 
Willo. And daily new exactions are devis d; 
As blanks, benevolences, I wot not what: Baß tr 
But what o God's name doth become of this? aa Mon... 
North. Wars have not waſted it, for warr'd mw hath not, n 
But baſely yielded upon compromiſe | "ou 
That which his anceſtors atchiey'd with blows: n 
More hath he ſpent in peace, than they in wars. 
Roſs. The Earl of Wiliſbire hath the realm in farm. 
Willo. The King's grown bankrupt,” like a broken man. 
North. Reproach and diſſolution hang o'er him. ; 
Rg. He hath not mony for theſe 1ri/þ wars, 
(His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding) 
But by the robbing of the baniſh'd Duke. 
North. His noble kinſman -—- moſt degenerate King! 
But, Lords, we hear this fearful tempeſt ſing, * . 
Vet ſeck no ſhelter to avoid the ſtorm: e eee 
We ſee the wind fit fore upon our ſails, 
And yet we ſtrike not, but ſecurely periſh. 
Roſs. We ſee the very wreck that we muſt fuller, 
And unavoidable the danger now, 
For ſuff ring ſo the cauſes of our Wreck. 
Nerth. Not ſo: ev'n through the hollow eyes of death 
I ſpy life peering; but I dare not ſay | 
How near the tidings of our comfort are. | 008 
Wille. Nay, let us ſhare thy thou ghts, as thou doſt ours. 
Roſs. Be confident to ſpeak, Northumberland ; 
We three are but thy ſelf, and ſpeaking ſo, 
Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold. a 
North. Then thus, my friends. I have from Port le Blanc, 
A bay in Bretagne, had intelligence, | 
" "pt Harry Hereford, Rainald Lord Cobham, 


That 
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That late broke from the Duke of Exeter, W 
is brother, Archbiſhop late of Canterbury, 111 ' 
Sir Thomas Erpingham,, with Sir John Rainſton, 

And Sir John IVorberie, Sir Robert Waterton, | 

And Francis Coines, | | 

All theſe well furniſh'd by the Duke of Bretagne, 

With eight tall ſhips, — thouſand men of war, 

Are making hither with all due expedience, 

And ſhortly mean to touch our northern ſhore; 

Perha y had ere this, but that they ſtay 

The An dg departing of the King for Ireland. 

It then we will ſhake off our {laviſh yoak, 

Imp out our ing country's broken wing, 

Redeem fro * — blemiſh'd crown, 
Wipe off the duſt hay hide our ſcepter's gilt, 

And make high Majeſty look like it ſelf: 

Away with me in haſte to Ravenſpurg. 

But if you faint, as fearing to do ſo, 

Stay, and be ſecret, and my ſelf will go. 
Ros. To horſe, to horſe | urge doubts to them — fear. 
Fill. Hold out my horſe, and I will firſt be there. | Exeunt. 


* 


——_— 


» — 


„ 


SCENE V. 


The Court of England. 
Enter Queen, Buſhy, and Bagot. 
IAdam, your Majeſty is much too ſad: 


Buſhy. 
You promis d, when you . with the King, 


To %# aſide ſelf-harming hind 
And entertain a chearful diſpoſition. 
Queen. To pleaſe the King, I did; to pleaſe my ſelf, 
I cannot do it; yet I know no cauſe 
Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as grief, 
| Save bidding farewel to ſo ſweet a gueſt 


As 
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As my ſweet Richard : yet again methinks 
Some unborn ſorrow, ripe in fortune's womb, 
Is coming tow'rd me; and my inward foul 
With nothing trembles, yet at ſomething grieves, 
More than with parting from my Lord the King. - 
Buſhy. Each ſubſtance of a grief hath twenty 
Which ſhew like grief it ſelf, but are not ſo: 
For ſorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears, 
Divides one thing entire, to many objects; 
Like perſpectives, which rightly-gaz'd upon 
Shew nothing but confuſion ; ey d awry, 
Diftinguiſh form. So your ſweet Majeſty 
Looking awry upon your Lord's departure, 
Finds ſhapes of grief, more than himſelf to wail, 
Which look'd on as they are, are nought but ſhadows 
Of what they are not; gracious Queen, then weep not 
More than your Lord's departure; more's not ſeen : 
Or if it be, tis with falſe ſorrow's eye, | 
Which for things true, weeps things imaginary. 
Queen. It may be ſo; but yet my inward ſoul 
Perſuades me otherwiſe : how-e'er it be, 
I cannot but be fad ; moſt heavy fad. * | 
Buty. Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious Lady. 
Queen. "Tis nothing leis ; conceit is ſtill deriv'd 
From ſome fore-father grief; mine is not fo, ® 
But what it is not known; tis nameleſs woe. 


(a) ----- heavy ſad. | 

As though on thinking, on no thought I think, 

Makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrink. 
Buſhy. * Tis nothing 


b) mine is not ſo, | 
or nothing hath begot my ſomething grief; 
Or ſomething hath the nothing that I grieve, 
"Tis in reverſion that I do poſleſs ; 
But what it is, that is not yet known, what 
I cannot name, *tis nameleſs woe I wot, 
Enter Green — 


ſhadows, 


* 
- 


* 
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SCENE Vu 


Enter Green. 


Nx Tony n fave your Majeſty ! and well met, gentlemen :' 
King is not yet ſhipt for Ireland. 
; „ hop'ſt thou ſo ? n | 
For his deſigns crave haſte, his haſte good hope: 
Then A 3 doſt thou he is not ſhipt? 

Green. That he, our hope, might have retir d his Power, 
And driv'n into deſpair an enemy 
Who ſtrongly hath ſet footing in this land. 
The baniſh'd Bolingbroke repeals himſelf ; 
And with up-lifted arms is — arriv d 
At Ravenſpurg. 

Queen. Now God in hear” n forbid | + 

Green. O, Madam, tis too true; and what is worſe, 
The Lord N orthumberland, his young ſon Percy, 
The Lords of Ros, Beawinend, and Wloughby, 
With all their pow'rful friends, are fled to him. 

Buſhy. Why have you not proclaim'd V orthumberland, 

And all of that revolted faction, traitors ? | 

Green. We have: whereon the Earl of #7: oy ceſler 
Hath broke his ſtaff, reſign d his ſtewardſhip, 
And all the aun ſervants fled with him 
To Bolingbroke. | 
Qucen. So, Green, thou art the midwife of my woe, 
And Bolingbroke my ſorrow's diſmal heir: 
Now hath my ſoul brought forth her prodigy, 
And I, a gaſping new-deliered mother, 
Have woe to woe, ſorrow to ſorrow join d. 
Buſhy. Deſpair not, Madam. 

een. Wio ſhall TINT me ? 


I will deſpair, and be at enmity 

With cozening hope; he is a flatterer, 

A _ a hat back of death, * >; 
| N ho 
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Who gently would diſſolve the bands of life, 
Which falle hopes linger, in extremity. 


SCENE VII. 
Enter York. 


Green. Here comes the Duke of York. | 
Queen. With ſigns of war about his aged neck; 
Oh, full of careful buſineſs are his looks. 
Uncle, for heav'n's ſake, comfortable words. 
York. Should I do ' I ſhould belie my thoughts ; 
Comfort's in heav'n, and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing lives but croſſes, care and grief. 
Your huſband he is gone to fave far off, 
Whilſt others come to make him loſe at home. 
Here am I left to underprop his land ; ' 
Who, weak with age, cannot ſupport my ſelf. 
Now comes the ſick hour after ſurfeit made; 
Now ſhall he "oy his friends that flatter'd him. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. My Lord, your ſon was gone before I came. 
York. He was; why, ſo; go all which way it will! 
The Nobles they are ed, the Commons cold, 
And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's fide. 
Get thee to Plaſhie, to my ſiſter GI er; 
Bid her ſend preſently a thouſand pound: 
Hold, take my ring. 
Serv. M y Lord, I had forgot 
| To tell, to-day I came by, and call'd there, 
But I ſhall grieve you to report the reſt, 


York. What 1s't? 
Serv. An hour before I came, FE: Donbeß dy d. 


York. Heav'n for his mercy | what a tide of woes 
Comes ruſhing on this woful land at once 
I know not What to do: I would to heav'n, 


"(0 


* 
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(80 n my untruth had not provok d him to it 1 
The King had cut off my head with my brothers. 
What, are there poſts :fpatch 'd for Irdand AN 7% 
How ſhall we do for mony for theſe wars? | 
Come, ſiſter; (couſin, I would fay ;) pray, pardon me. 
Go, fellow, get thee home, provide ſome carts, 1 5 rhe ee 
And bring away the armour that is there. | 
Gentlemen, will you go and muſter men ? 
If T know how to order theſe affairs, 
Diſorderly thus thruſt into my hands, 
Never believe me. They are both my kinſmen ; 
The one my Sov 1 whom both my oath 
And duty bid defend; th' other again 
My kinſman is, one bam the King hath wrong d, 
Whom conſcience and my kindred bid to right. 
Well, ſomewhat we muſt do: come, couſin, I'll 
Diſpoſe of you. Go muſter up your men, 
And meet me preſently at Barkley caſtle: 
I ſhould to Plaſhie too,. 
But time will not permit. All is uneven,” 
And every thing is left at fix and ſeven. 
* Vork and Queen. 


. SCENE vm. 


Buſy. The wind fits fair for news to go to Treland, | 
But none returns; for us to levy power. ht 


Proportionable to the enemy, 
Is all impoſſible. 
Green, Beſides, our nearneſs to the King in love 
Is near the hate of thoſe, love not the King. 
Bagot. And that's the wav'ring Commons, for their love 
Lyes in their purſes; and who empties them, 
By ſo much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 
Buſhy. Wherein the King ſtands gen rally condemn d. 
Bagot. If Judgment lye in them, then ſo do we, 
Vol. III. Ff Becauſe 
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Me three here part, that ne' er ſhall meet 
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Becauſe we have been ever near the King. 

Green. Well; I'll for refuge Arait to Brit! caſtle; 
bs bs wy of Wilſhire i is —.— chere 

. Thither will IJ with you; for little office 

The bel eee | 
xcept, like curs, to tear us all in pieces: 
Wil ye you go with us? 

Bagot. No: Tl to Ireland to his Majeſty. 
Farewel : if hearts preſages be not vain, 


again. 

Buſhy. That's as York thrives, to beat back Bolingbroke. 
Green. Alas poor Duke, the taſk he undertakes - 

Is numb'ring Goda and drinking oceans dry, 

Where one on his fide fights, — will flye. 
Buſhy. Farewel at once, for once, for all, and ever | 
Green. Well, we may meet again. a 
Bagot. I fear me, never. a.. 


—ͤ̃—— * 


SCENE IX. 


Is Glouceſterſhire. 
Enter Bolingbroke and Northumberland. 


OW far is it, my Lord, to Barkley noẽ-rꝰ 
North. I am a — here r 

Theſe high wild hills, and rough uneven ways 

Draw out our miles, 00 make them weariſome : 

And yet our fair diſcourſe has been as ſugar, 

Making the hard way ſweet and delectable. 

But I bethink me what a weary way 

From Ravenſpurg to Corfwold will be found 


Boling. 


By Roſs and Villoughly wanting your company, 


Which I proteſt hath very much 
The tediouſneſs and proceſs of my travel: 
But theirs is ſweetned with the hope to have 


beguil'd 


The 
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The om benefit that 1 ak | % ub 

And n 1 1126 * e ee 
Than hope enjoy d. By 2 weary Lords 

Shall make their way ſeem ſhort, as mine hath done 

By fight of what I have, your noble company. 
Balg. Of much leſs value is my company 

Than your good words: but who comes NE: 


Enter Percy. 


Worth. It i is my ſon, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from my brother M orcgſter : whenceloever, 
Harry, how fares your uncle? 
Percy. I thought, my Lord, t have learn'd his health of you. 
Worth. Why ? is he not with the Queen ? | 
Percy. No, my good Lord, he hath forſook the Court, 
Broken his ſtaff of office, and diſperſt 
The houſhold of the King, 
North. What was his reaſon? he was not fo reſoly'd, 
When we laſt ſpake 


together. 
Percy. Becauſe your Lordſhip was proclaimed traitor. 
But he, my Lord, is gone to Ravenſpurg, 
To offer ſervice to the Duke of H ereford, 


And ſent me o'er by Barkley, to diſcover ' 


What pow'r the Duke of York had levy'd there; 
Then with direction to repair to Ravenſpurg. 
North. Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford, boy ? 
Percy. No, my good Lord ; for that is not forgot 
Which ne'er I did remember ; to my ee 
I never in my life did look on him. j 
 MNorth. Then learn to know him now; this is the Duke. 
Percy. My gracious Lord, I tender you my ſervice, 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young, 
Which elder days. ſhall ripen, and confirm 
To more approved ſervice and deſert. 
Boling. I thank thee, pow ore be ſure 
7 2 


J count my ſelf in thi elſe fo my | 
As in a foul remembring my good friends: 
And as my fortune ripens with thy love, 
It ſhall be ſtill thy true love's recompence. 
My heart this cov'nant makes, my hand thus ſeals it. 
Worth. How far is it to Barkley ? and what ſtir 
* good old York there n of war 
Percy. There ſtands the caſtle by yond tuft of trees, 
Manti'd with three hundred men, as T have heard, 
And in it are the Lords, Work, Barkley, Seymour; 
None elſe of name, and noble eſtimate. 


Enter Roſs and Willoughby, 


| Worth. Here come the Lords of N and . long bay, 
Bloody with ſpurring, fiery red with haſte. 
Boling. Welcome, my Lords; I wot your love purſues 
A d traitor; all my treaſury | 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'd, 
Shall be your love and labour's recompence. 
Roſs. Your preſence makes us rich, moſt noble Lord. 
Will. And far furmounts our labour to attain it. | 
Boling. Evermore thanks, (th' exchequer of the poor 
Which, till my infant-fortune comes to years. 
Stande for my We But who now comes here F1 


K Bar kley. 


Worth, It hs my Lord of Barkley, as J gueſs. 
Bark. Lord Hereford, my meſſage is to you. 
Boling. My Lord, my anſwer is to Lancaſter, 
And I am come to gel that name in England, 105 
And I muſt find that title in your tongue, 
Before I make reply to ought you lay. | 
Bark. Miſtake me not, my Lord, tis not my meaning | 
To raze one title of your honour out. LY 
'To you, my Lord, 10 come, what Lord you will,” 3 


The 


at 
i f 
— 


From the — glorious of all this . 
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The Duke of I ork, to know what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the abſent time, 
And fright our native peace with ſelf-born ; arms. 


. 
Enter Vork. 


Boling. I ſhall not need tranſport my words by you, 

Here comes his Grace in perſon. N oble uncle! [Kneels. 
York. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee, 

Whoſe duty is deceivable and falſe. _ 


3 My gracious uncle | 
York. I am no traitor's uncle; and that word Grace, 


In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane. 
Why have theſe baniſh'd and forbidden legs 
Dar d once to touch a duſt of England's ground? _ 
But more then, why, why have they dar d to march 
So many miles upon her peaceful boſom, 
Frighting her pale-fac'd, villages with war, 
And oſtentation of deſpightful arms? 
Com'ſt thou becauſe th anointed King is hence? 
Why, fooliſh boy, the King is left behind, 
And in my loyal boſom lyes his power. 
Were I but now the Lord of ſuch hot youth, 
As when brave Gaunt, thy father, and my ſelf 
Reſcued the Black Prince, that young Mars of men, 
From forth the ranks of many thouſand French ; 
Oh then, how quickly ſhould this arm of mine, 
Now priſoner to the palſie, chaſtiſe thee, 
And miniſter — to thy fault! 
Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my fau TW 

On what condition ſtands it, and wherein? 

York, Ev'n in condition of the worſt degree ; 

In groſs rebellion, and deteſted treaſon ; 
Thou art a baniſh'd man, and here art anke, 
Before the e of thy time, 


4 * 
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In braving arms againſt thy Sovereign. 

Boling. As I was banilh d, I was n auf, 
But as I come, I come for Lancuſter. 

And, noble uncle, I beſeech your Grace, 

Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye ; 

You are my father, for methinks in you 

I ſee old Gawnt alive. Oh then, my father 

Will you permit that I ſhall ſtand oondemn d 

A wand'ring vagabond; my rights and royalties 

Pluckt from my arms rce, and piv'n away 

To upſtart unthrifts? Wherefore was I born ? 

If that my couſin King be King of England, 

It muſt be granted I am Duke of Lancaſter. + 

You have a ſon, Aumerle my noble kinſman: 

Had you firſt dy d, and he been thus trod down, 

He ſhould have found his uncle Gaumt a father, 

To rowze his wrongers, chaſing them to the bay. 

I am deny'd to ſue my livery here, 

And yet my letters patents give me leave : 


My father's goods are all diſtrain'd and fold, 


And theſe, and all, are all amiſs employ'd. 

What would you have me do? I am a ſubject, 

And challenge law : attorneys are deny d me, 

And therefore perſonally I lay my claim 

To mine inheritance of free deſcent. 
Worth. The noble Duke hath been too wack abus'd. 
Roſs. It ſtands your Grace upon to do him right. 
Fills. Baſe men by his endowments are made great. 
York. My Lords of England, let me tell you this, 

T have had feeling of my couſin's wrongs, 

And labour'd all I could to do him right : 

But in this kind, to come in braving arms, 

Be his own carver, and cut out his way, 

To find out right with wrongs, it may not be; 

And you that do abet him in this kind 

Cheriſh rebellion, and are rebels all! 
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Worth, The noble Duke hath {worn his coming i. a 11 i 
But for his on; and for the right of that ae 
We all have ſtrongl ſworn to give him ade 
And let him ne'er fro jo 


that 3 that dumb l leo: DIA 
York. Well, wel, I fe the iſle of det arms; 4 AO 
I cannot mend it, I muſt needs confels, 5 
Becauſe my power is weak, and all ill-left : 

But if I could, by him that gave me life, 

I would attach you all, and make you ſtoop 
Unto the ſovereign mercy of the King. 

But ſince I cannot, be it known to you, 

I do remain as neuter. 80 farewel! 

Unleſs you pleaſe to enter in the caſtle, 

And there repoſe you for this night. 

Boling. An offer, uncle, that we will accept; 

But we muſt win your Grace to go with us 

To Briſtol-Caſtle, which they ſay is held 

By Buſhy, Bagot, and their complices, 
caterpillars of the common-wealth, 
Which I have ſworn to weed, and pluck away. 

York. It may be I will go: but yet I'll pauſe, 

For I am loth to break our country's laws : 

Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are; 


Things . with me paſt care. Ken | 


8 C EN E XI. 
In Wales. 
Enter Saliſbury, and a Captain. 


Cap. R FLY Lord of Salisbury, we have ſtaid ten days, 
And hardly kept our countrymen together, 
And yet we hear no tidings from the 


Therefore we all diſperſe our ſelves: F299. FF u ©. 
Lal bay yet anther day, thou truſty //eifemen : 
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The King repoſeth all his truſt in thee. 
Cap. Tis thought the King is dead: me will ot lu, 

The Bay- trees in our country are all wither'd, 

And meteors fright the fixed ſtars of heavin ; 

The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth; 

And lean- look d prophets whiſper fearful change; 1 

Rich men look ſad, and ruffians dance and leap; f 

The one in fear to loſe what they enjoy, 

The other hope t' enjoy by rage and war. 


Theſe boding ſigns forerun the death of Kings. 1 1 
Farewel; our countrymen are gone and fled, N 
As well affur d, Richard their King is dead. [Exits 


Sal. Ah, Richard, ah | with eyes of heavy mind 
I ſee thy olory, like a ſhooting ſtar, 
— Fall to the baſe earth from the firmament: 
Thy ſun ſets weeping in the lowly welt, 
Witneſſing ſtorms to come, woe, and unreſt: 
Thy friends are fled to wait upon thy foes ; 


And crofily to thy good all fortune goes. | ba. 


eee ee eb de eee ee de 


ACT W. SCENE I. 
3 Camp. 


Enter Bolingbroke, Vork, Northumberland, Rok, Percy, 
Willoughby, with Buſby and Green YA 


Haile 


COWS Ju I WOLF LICE 7 5 
Buſhy and Green, I will not vex your ſouls 1 
(Since preſently your ſouls muſt part your bodies) 


With too much urging your pernicious lives; 
Fer twere no charity: yet to wath your. blood 


a From 
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From off my hands, here in the view of men, 
I will unfold ſome cauſes of your deaths. 
You have miſ- led a Prince, a royal King, 
A happy gentleman. in blood and lineaments, 

By you unhappy'd, and disfigur'd clean. 
You have, in manner, with your ſinful hours 
Made a divorce betwixt his Queen and him ; 
Broke the poſſeſſion of a royal bed, 

And ſtain'd the beauty of a "Fair Queen's cheeks 
With tears drawn from her eyes, by your foul WON 
My ſelf a Prince, by fortune of my birth, 

Near to the King in blood, (and near in love, 
Till you did make him miſ interpret me,) 

Have nt my neck under your injuries, 

And figh'd my Engliſb breath in foreign _— 
Eating the bitter ny of baniſhment : 
While you have fed upon ſigniories; 
Diſ-park d my parks, and fell d my foreſt woods; 
From mine own windows torn my houſhold-coat, 
Raz'd out my Impreſs ; leaving me no ſign, 

Save mens opinions, and my living blood, 

To ſhew the world I am a gentleman. 

This, and much more, much more than twice all this, 
Condemns you to the death. See them deliver d 
To execution, and the hand of death. 

Buſhy. More welcome is the ſtroak of death to me, 
Than Bolingbroke to England. 

Green. My comfort is, that heav'n will take our fouls, 
And plague injuſtice with the pains of hell. 

Boling. My Lord Northumberland, fee them diſpatch'd. 
| Uncle, you ſay the Queen is at your houſe; 
For heav'n's ſake, fairly let her be intreated; 

Tell her I ſend to her my kind commends; 
Take ſpecial care m tings be delirer d. 

Nie A 3 fake I have "4 Me 4 

With letters of your love to her at lage. 
Vol. III. | Gp g 
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_ Yield ſtinging nettles to mine enemies; 
. Guard it, I pr 2 with a eras adder; 
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Boling. Thanks, gentle uncle: come, my Lords, away, 
A while to work; and, after, holiday. I Exeunt. 


1 — 


* 


SCENE l. 
Changes to the Caaſt of Wales. 
Flowrifh : Drums, and Trumpets. 
Enter King Richard, Aumerle, B, i/hop of Carliſle, and Soldiers. 


E. Rich. Arkloughly-caſtl call you this at hand? 
B _—_ Yea, my wa Lord ; how brooks your Grace 
After your toſling on the 


the air, 
ſeas? 

K. Rich. N we muſt I like it well; I weep for joy 
To ſtand upon my kingdom onee again. 
Dear earth, I do falute thee with my hand, 
Though rebels wound thee with their horſes hoofs: 
As a long- parted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, and {miles in meeting; 
So weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee, my earth, 
And do thee favour with my royal hands. 
Feed not thy Sovereign's foe, my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy ſweets comfort his rav nous fa © 
But let thy fpiders that ſuck up thy venom, 
And heavy-gaited toads, lye in his way, 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet 
Which with ufurping ſteps do trample t thee. 


And . they from thy boſom pluek a flower, 
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Prove armed Gldien, ere her tative Rink TEA on 
Shall faulter under foul rebellious arme. | b £ 
Carl. Fear not, my Lord, that Pow'r that ak you King 
Hath pow'r to keep you King, in ſpight of all. 
The means that heaven yields muſt be embrac'd, 
And not neglected : elſe if heaven would 
And we would not, heav'n's offer we refuſe, 
The profter'd means of ſuccour and redreſs. | 
n 
Whilſt Bolingbroke, through our ſecurity, 
Grows ſtrong and great, in ſubſtance and in power. 
K. Rich. Diſcomfortable couſin, know 'ſt thou not, 
That when the ſearching eye of heav'n is hid 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world; 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unſeen, 
In murders, and in outrage bloody here: 
But when from under this terreſtrial ball 
He fires the proud tops of the eaſtern pin 
And darts is gt though &'y kene hole; 
Then murders, treaſons, and deteſted fins, 
The cloak of night being pluck'd from off their backs, 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themſelves ? 
So when this thief, this traitor Bolingbroke, | 
Who all this while hath revelF'd in the night, 
Whilſt we were wand'ring with th' Antipodes, 
Shall fee us riſing in our throne, the 
e 
Not able to endure the ſight of da 
But ſelf- affrighted, cremble at his fin. 1 1 
Not al the Were in the ag tall Be 
Can waſh the balm from an anointed King; 
The breath of worldly men cannot depoſe * 
The Deputy elected by the Lord. 
For every man that Bolingbroke hath preſt. 
To lift ſteel againſt our golden crown, 


Heav'n for his Richard hath in heav 'nly pay ns 2uÞ 
Gg 2 A glo- 
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A glorious angel; then if angels fight, 
Weak men muſt fall, for heav'n ſtill guards the FEA 


SCEN E III. 
en Saliſbury. 


Welcome, m Lenk how far off lyes er? 

Sal. Nor hog. nor farther off, _ — Lord, 

Than this weak arm; diſcomfort guides my tongue, 

And bids me ſpeak of nothing but deſpair : 

One day too late, I fear, my noble Lord, 

Hath nh all thy happy days on earth. 

Oh, call back yeſterday, bid time return, | In 

And thou ſhalt have twelve thouſand fohting men. . 

To-day, to-day, unhappy day too late 

O' 8 thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy Far 

For all the /e//hmen, hearing thou wert dead, 

Are gone to Bolingbroke, diſperſt and fled. ' | 
Aum. Comfort, my Liege ; why looks your Grace 0 NEE 2 
K. Rich. But now the blood of twenty thouſand men 

Did triumph in my face, and they am flach fg 4. 4 

All ſouls, that wilt de Fa fly from ny ſide; fd 11, £1 

For time hath ſet a blot upon my pride. * 1 
Aum. Comfort, my Liege, nen wha you are. 0 
K. Rich. I had forgot my ſelf: am 1. gf. 

Awake, thou coward Majeſty, thou 4 
Is not the King's name. forty thouſand — 5 5 
Arm, arm, my name} y ſubject ſtrikes e Done 
At thy great glory. ee elne 1H £7] 
Ve fay'rites of a King] are we not high? n 
High be our thoughts] I know my uncle York „ 
Hath pow'r to ſerve our turn. But whe comes here? 


(a) and they are fled, . N nog: F | 
And till ſo much blood thither come 5 "Hal ile. Ae Ws 91 
Al ö not reaſon to look . and dead ?, | | 
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S C EN E IV. 
Enter Scroop. 


Scroop. More health and happineſs betide my Liege, 
Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him 

K. Rich. Mine ear is open, WAY OR frephy 1 
The worſt is worldly loſs thou canſt unfold. 

Say, is my kingdom loſt? why, twas my care: 

And what loſs is it to be rid of care ? 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we ? 
Greater he ſhall not be; if he ſerve God, 
We'll ſerve him too, and be his fellow ſo. 

Revolt our ſubjects? that we cannot mend; 

They break their faith to God as well as us. 

Cry woe, deſtruction, ruin, loſs, decay; 

The worſt is death, and death will have his day. 

Scroop. Glad am J, that your Highneſs is ſo arm'd 
To bear the tidings of calamity. | 
Like an unſeaſonable ſtormy day, 

Which makes the ſilver rivers'drown their ſhores, 
As if the world were all diffoly'd to tears; 
80 high above his limits ſwells the rage 
Of Bolingbroke, cov'ring your fearful land 
With . bright ſteel, and hearts more hard than ſteel. 
White beards have arm'd their thin and hairleſs ſcalps 
Againſt thy Majeſty; boys with womens voices 
Strive to ſpeak big, and claſp their female joints 
In ſtiff unwieldy arms, againſt thy crown: 
The very beadſmen learn to bend their bows 
Of doubly-fatal yew *, againſt thy ſtate: 
Vea, diſtaff-women manage ruſty bills. 
Againſt thy ſeat both young and old rebel, 
And all goes worſe than I have PoWg- to tell. ds. 


(a) The Yew is ſaid to be doubly , from 4 zel 7 iy in * RE _ offirding . 
| ments of ! in war. 


—— cc __—_— TIE - 4 r 


238 Ming Nibakä s n 


K. Rich. Too well, too well thou tell'ſt a tale ſo il. 
Where is the Earl of Witſpire * - 3 
What is become of Buſhy ? where is JO ? 
That they have let the dang'rous enemy 
Meaſure our confines. with fuch peaceful ſteps? 
If we prevail, their heads ſhall pay for it. 
I warrant they ve made peace with Balingbrobe. 
Scroop. Peace they have made with him indeed, my Land, 
K. Rich. O villains, vipers, damn'd without redemption ; j 


Dogs, caſily won to fawn on any man; 
Snakes in my heart-blood warm'd, that ſting my heart; 


Three Judaſſes, each one thrice erh Judas / 


Would they make peace? terrible hell make war 
Upon their ſpotted ſouls for this offence 


Scroop. Sweet love, I ſee, changing his property, 


Turns to the fow'reſt and moſt deadly hate : 


Again uncurſe their fouls; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands: thoſe whom you curſe 
Have felt the worſt of death's deſtroying hand, 

And lye full low, grav'd in the hollow ground. 

Sh Is Buſhy, Green, and th' Earl of . hire dead ? 
Scroop. Yea, all of them at Briſtol loſt their heads. + 
Aum. Where is the Duke my father, with his power ? 
K. Rich. No matter where ; — no man ſpeak: 

Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs, 

Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eyes 

Write ſorrow in the boſom: of the earth! 
Let's chuſe executors, and talk of wills; 
And yet not fo -—- for what can we bequeath, 
Save our depoſed bodies to the ground ? 

Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbrole s, 
And nothing can we call our own, but death ; 
And that ſmall model of the barren earth, 
Which ſerves as paſte and cover to our bones. 
For heay'n's allt let us ſit upon the ground, 


A tell you ſtories of the death of Kings ; 


- 


How 
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How ſome have been depos d, ſome ſlain in war: . | 
Some haunted by the ghoſts they d:fpoſſeks'd : OO 
Some poiſon'd by their wives, ſome {leeping kill d. FE 
All murther'd. -— For within the hollow crown, | 
That rounds the mortal temples of a King, 
Keeps Death his Court, and there the Antick ſits N 
Scoffing his ſtate, and grinning at his pomp; 5 
Allowing him a breath, a little ſcene 8 
To monarchize, be fear d, and kill with looks; 
Infuſing him with ſelf and vain conceit, 

As if this fleſh, which walls about our life, 

Were braſs impregnable : and hu mour 65 thus, 
Comes at the laſt, and with a little 

Bores through his caſtle-walls, and Load King! 
Cover your heads, and mock not fleſh and blood 
With ſolemn rev'rence : throw away reſpect, 
Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty, 

For you have but miſtook me all this while: 

J live on bread like you, feel want like you, 

Taſte grief, need friends, like you: ſubjected thus, 
How can you ſay to me I am a King! ? 2 
Carl. My Lord, wiſe men ne'er wail their preſent woes, 

But preſently prevent the ways to wail : 8 
To fear the foe, ſince fear oppreſſeth ſtrength, 
Gives, in your Weine ſtrength unto our foe ; 
And fo your follies fight againſt your ſelf. 
K. Rich. Thou chid'ſt me well: proud — come — 


(a). --==- againſt your ſelf. 
ear, and be lain, no worſe can come 8 fight, 
And fight and die, is death deſtroying death, 
Where fearing, dying pays death ſervile breath. 
Aum. My father — a pow'r, enquire of him, 
And learn to make a body of a fimb. 
K. Rich. Thou ----- 


(0) I come 4 
o change blows with thee, for our day of doom; 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown, BY + 
An eaſie task it is to win our own. | 

Say, Scroop,. 


— 
— OOO 


10 
| 
| 
[ 
(4 
I 
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Say, Scroop, where lyes our uncle with his power ? * | 
Scroop. I play the torturer, by ſmall and ſmall 
To lengthen out the worſt, that muſt be ſpoken. 
Your uncle York is join'd with Bolingbroke, 
And all your whe 4.4 caſtles yielded up, . 
And all your ſouthern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his faction. | 
K. Rich. Thou haſt faid enough. | 
Beſhrew thee, couſin, which didſt lead me forth 
Of that ſweet way I was in to deſpair ! 
What ſay you now? what comfort have we now? 
By heav'n, I'll hate him everlaſtingly 
That bids me be of comfort any more. 
Go to Flint-caſile, there I'll pine away ; 
A King, woe's ſlave, ſhall kingly woe obey : 
That pow'r I have, diſcharge, and let 'em go 
To ear the land, that hath ſome hope to grow : 
For I have none. Let no man . again 
To alter this, for counſel is but vain. + 
Aum. My Liege, one word. 
K. Rich. He does me double wrong, 
That wounds me with the flatt'ries of his tongue. 
Diſcharge my followers : let them away, 


From Richard's night to Bolingbroke's fair day. Exeunt. 


_ 


SCENE V. 
Bolin obroke's Camp, near Flint. 


Ener with drum and colburs, Bolingbroke, Vork, N orthum- 
berland, and Atrendanto. 


Boling. 8³ that by this intelligence we learn 
The A elſhmen. are diſpers d, and Salisbury 


Is gone to meet the King, who lately landed 


2 a) ----- his power? 


ak ſweetly, man, although thy looks be ſower, 
| Scroop. 


” 
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With ſome few private friends upon this coaſt. 
North. The news is very fair and good, my Lord, 
Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his head. 
York. It would beſeem the Lord Northumberland, 
To fay King Richard. Ah, the heavy day, 
When ſuch a facred King ſhould hide his head | 
North, Your Grace miſtakes me; er to be brief 
Left I his title out. 
York. The time hath been, 
Would you have been fo brief with him, he would 
Have been fo brief to ſhorten you the head. 
Boling. Miſtake not, uncle, farther than you ſhould. 


' York. Take not, good couſin, farther than you ſhould, 


Leſt you miſtake ; the heav'ns are o'er your head. 
Boling. 1 know it, uncle, nor oppoſe my ſelf 
Againſt their will. But who comes here? tis Percy. 


Enter Percy. 


Well, Harry; what, will not this caſtle yield ? 
Percy. The caſtle Toyally i is mann'd, my Lord, 
Againſt your entrance. 
Boling. Royally ? why, it doth contain no King? 
Percy. Yes, my good Lord, 
It doth contain a King: King Richard lyes 
Within the limits of yond lime and ſtone ; 
And with him Lord Aumerle, Lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop, beſides a clergy-man 
Of holy reverence : who, I cannot learn. 
North. Belike it is the Biſhop of Carl: Me. 
Boling. Noble Lord, 
Go to the rude ribs of that ancient 8 Ne + 
Through brazen trumpet ſend the breath. of * 


Seroop. Men judge by the complexion of the sky 
The ſtate and inclination of the day; | 

So may you by my dull and heavy eye, 

1 —— tongue hath but a heavier tale to ſay : 
8 


Vor. HI. 


A [To North. 


1 
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Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver : 

Henry of Bolingbroke upon his knees 
Doth kiſs King Richard 5 hand, and ſends allegiance 
And faith of heart unto his royal perſon : 

Ev'n at his feet I lay my arms and pow'r, . 
Provided that my baniſhment repeal'd 

And lands reſtor d again be freely granted ; . 

If not, I'll uſe th' advantage of my pow'r, 

And lay the ſummer's duſt with ſhow'rs of blood, 
Rain'd from the wounds of {laughter'd Engliſhmen. 
The which, how far off from th mind 25 Bolingbroke 
It is, ſuch eimibn tempeſt ſhould bedrench 

The freſh green lap of fair King Richard's land, 
My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. 

Go ſignifie as much, while here we march 

Upon the graſſie t of this plain ; 

Let's march wee ge noiſe of threat'ning drum, 
That from this caſtle's tatter d battlements 

Our fair appointments may be well d. 
Methinks King Richard and my felt ſhould meet 
With no leſs terror than the elements 

Of fire and water, when their thund'ring ſhock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heav n: 
March as and mark King Richard how he looks. 


SCENE VI. 


Pari without, and anſwer within ; then a Rauriſh, Enter on the 


walls, King Richard, the Biſhop. of Carliſle, hive Scroop, 
aud Saliſbury. | 


York. See, ſee, King Richard doth himſelf — 
As doth the bluſhing difcontented fun 


850 -=--- Cheeks of heav'n: 

e he the fire, I'll be the yielding water: 
The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 
My waters; on the earth, and not on him. 
aneh on, '&c 


From 
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From out the fiery portal of the Eaſt, | 
When he perceives the envious clouds are [bem l 
To dim his glory, and to ſtain the tract 
Of his bright paſſage to the Occident. 
Yet looks he like a King ; behold his eye, 
As bright as is the Eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling Majeſty ; alack, for woe, 
That any harm ſhould ſtain fo fair a ſhow | 
K. Rich. We are amaz'd, and thus long have we ſtood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, [ North. 
Becauſe we thought our ſelf thy lawful King; il 
And if we be, how dare thy joints 3 
To pay their awful duty to our preſence? 
If we be not, ſhew us the hand of God, 
That hath diſmiſb d us from our ſtewardſhip. 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the ſacred handle of our ſcepter, 
Unleſs he do prophane, ſteal, or uſurp. 
And though you think, that all, as you have done, 
Have torn their ſouls by turning them from us, 
And we are barren, and bereft of friends : 
Yet know, my maſter, God omnipotent, 
Is muſt' ring in his clouds on our behalf 
Armies of peſtilence; and they ſhall ſtrike 
Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, 
That lift your vaſſal hands againſt my head, 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke, (for yond methinks he is) 
That every ſtride he makes upon the land 
Is dangerous treaſon ; he is come to ope 
The purple teſtament of bleeding war. 
But ere the crown he looks for live in peace, 
Ten thouſand bloody crowns of mothers ſons 
Shall miſ-become the flow'ry England's face, 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To — 8 and bedew. 


Hl 2 . Her 
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Her paſture's graſs with faithful Egli blood: $ 
North. The King of heav'n forbid, our Lord the King 

Should fo with civil and uncivil arm 
Be ruſh'd upon ! no, thy thrice-noble couſin, 
Harry of Bolingbroke, doth kiſs thy hand, 
And 5 the 1 tomb he ſwears, 
That lands upon your royal grandſire's bones, 
And by the royalties of both your bloods, 

fer that 8 from one moſt gracious hand). 
And by the bury'd hand of warlike Gaunt, 
And by the worth and honour of himſelf, 
Compriſing all that may be ſworn, or ſaid, 
His coming hither hath no farther ſcope, 
Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg 
Infranchiſement immediate on his knees : 
Which on thy royal party granted once, 
His glitt'ring arms he will commend to ruſt; 
His barbed ſteeds to ſtables ; and his heart 
To faithful ſervice of your Majeſty. 
This {wears he, as he is a Prince, is juſt; 
And as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 

K. Rich. Northumberland, ſay thus the King returns: 

His noble couſin is right welcome hither, 
And all the number of his fair demands 
Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiction. 
With all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends. | 
We do debaſe our ſelf, couſin, do we not, [Zo Aum. 
To look fo poorly, and to ſpeak fo fair? N 
Shall we call back Mortbumberland, and fend 

Defiance to the traitor, and ſo die? 

Aum. No, good my Lord, let's fight with gentle words, 
Till time lend friends, and e their helpful ſwords. 
K. Rich. Oh God, oh God! that cer this tongue of mine, 
That laid the ſentence of dread baniſhment 
On yond proud man, ſhould take it off again. e 

3517 1 
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With words of ſooth; oh that I were as ron: 


As is my grief, or lefler than my name! 
Or that I could forget what I have been, 
Or not remember what I muſt be now | | 
Swell'ſt thou, proud heart? T'll give thee ſcope to bind, 
Since foes have ſcope to beat both: thee and me. 

Aum. Northumberland comes back from Bolingbroke. 

K. Rich. What muſt the King do now ? muſt ; ſubmit ? 
The King ſhall do it: muſt he be depos'd? 
The King ſhall be contented : muſt he loſe 
The name of King? o' God's name let it go. 

I'll give my jewels for a ſet of beads; 

My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; $4 
My gay apparel, for an alms-man's gown ; 
My figur'd goblets, for a diſh of wood; 
My ſcepter, for a palmer's walking-ſtaft ; 
My ſubjects, for a pair of carved ſaints, 
And my large kingdom, for a little grave, 
A little little grave, an obſcure grave. 
Or I'll be bury'd in the King's highway; 
Some way of common tread, where ſubjects feet 
May hourly trample on their Sovereign's head. * 
Aumerle, thou weep'ſt, my tender-hearted couſin, 
We'll ks foul meathes with deſpiſed tears: 
Our ſighs, and they, ſhall lodge the ſummer corn, 
And make a dearth in this revolting land. 
Or ſhall we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make ſome pretty match with ſhedding tears ? 
As thus, to drop them ſtill upon one place, 
Till they have fretted us a pair of n Mc + 


(a) ----- Sovereign's head. 
For on my heart they tread now, whilſt I live; ; 
And bury'd once, Fl not upon my l | 
Aumerle, &c 


lb) - a pair of graves, | 
Within the earth ; and therein laid, there lyes 
Two kinſmen di 8 d their graves with weeping eyes? 
Would not this ill do well? well, well, I lee | 
I = but dy, and you mock at me. i 
r 


Moſt-mighty ince, & 
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Moſt mighty Prince, my Lord Worthumberland, 


What ſays King Bolingbroke will his Majefty 
Give Richard leave to live, till Richard die? 
You make a leg, and Bolingbroke ſays ay. 
North. My Lord, in the baſe court he doth attend 


To ſpeak with you, may't pleaſe you to come down. 


K. Rich. Down, down I come, like glift ring Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. * 
Boling. What ſays his Majeſty ? 
Worth. Sorrow of heart 
Makes him ſpeak fondly, like a frantick man ; 


Yet he is come. 


Boling. Stand all apart, and ſhow 
Fair duty to his Majeſty. 


My gracious Lord Kucels. 


K. Rich. Fair couſin, you debaſe your princely knee, 
To make the baſe earth proud with kiſſing it. 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your lere, 
Than my un-pleas d eye ſee your courteſie. 
Boling. My gracious Lord, I come but for mine own. 
K. Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all. 
Boling. So far be mine, my moſt redoubted Lord, 
As my true ſervice ſhall deſerve your love. 
K. Rich. Well you deſery'd : they well deferve to / have; 
That know the ftrong'ſt and ſureſt way to get. 
Uncle, give me your hand; nay, dry your eyes [To York. 
Tears ſhew their love, Fut want their remedies. 
Couſin, I am too young to be your father, [Zo Bolingbroke. 
Though you are old ae: to be my heir. 
88 —44— court where Kings grow baſe, 
To come at traitors calls, and do them grace. 
In the baſe court come down ? down, court, down, King ; 


For Night-owls ſhriek, where mounting Larks ſhould ling. 
Boling. What, Gc. 


Up —— youe courteſie. | 
coulin, up ; your heart is up, I know, 

us high at leak. although your knee be low. 
8 My, &c Co 
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What you will hare I'll give, and willing too; 1 


For do we muſt what force will have us do. 
Set on towards London. Couſin, is it ſo? ? 
Boling. Yea, my good Lord. | 
K. Rich. Then I muſt not * no. [ Flouriſh. Exeunt. 


— : re 


SCENE VII. 


Garden. 
E nter Queen and two Ladies. 


Hat ſport ſhall we deviſe here in this garden, 
To drive away the heavy thought of care? 
Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls. 
1 4 "Twill make me think the world is full of rake 
And that my fortune runs againſt the bias. 
Lady. Madam, we'll dance. 
” My legs can keep no meaſure in delight, 
When my poor heart no meaſure keeps in grief. 
Therefore no dancing, girl ; ſome other ſport. 
Lady. Madam, we'll tell tales. 
geen. Of ſorrow, or of joy? e 
Lady. Of either, Madam. * 
geen. Of neither, girl. | 
For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of ſorrow : 
Or if of grief, being altogether had, 
It adds more ſorrow to my want of joy: 
For what I have I need not to repeat: 
And of what I want it boots not to complain. 
Lady. Madam, I'll ting. 
8 'Tis well that Toh haſt cauſe : | 
But thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe me better, would'ſt thou weep. 
Lady. I could weep, Madam, would it do you good. 
Queen And I could weep, would weeping do me good, 


Queen. 


And 
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And never borrow ang tear of thee. nd li 


Enter a Gardiner, and. 40 Servants. 


But ſtay, here come the oardiners. 900 
Let's flep into the ſhadow of theſe trees : 

My wretchedneſs unto a row of pins, 

They'll talk of ſtate; for every one doth fo, 


Againſt a change ; woe is fore-run with woe. 


[ Queen and Ladies retire, 


| Gard. Go bind thou up yond dangling Apricocks, 

Which, like unruly children, make their Sire 
Stoop with oppreſſion of their prodigal weight : 
Giye ſome ſupportance to the bending twigs. 
Go thou, and like an -executioner 
Cut off the heads of too faſt growing ſprays, 
That look too lofty in our common- wealth: 
All muſt be even in our government, 
You thus imploy'd, I will go root away 
The noiſome weeds, that without profit ſack. 
The ſoil's fertility from wholſome flowers. 

Serv. Why ſhould we, in the compaſs of a pale, 
Keep law, and form, and due proportion, 
Shewing, as in a model, our firm ſtate? 
When our ſea-walled garden, the whole land, 
Is full of weeds, her faireſt flowers choak'd up, 
Her fruit-trees all unprun'd, her hedges ruin'd, 
Her knots diſorder d, and her wholſome herbs 
Swarming with Caterpillar ? 
Gard. Hold thy peac 

He that hath ſuffer'd this diſorder'd 8 
Hath now himſelf met with the fall of leaf; 


The weeds that his broad- ſpreading leaves did ſhelter, 


(That ſeem'd, in eating him, to hold him wt 
Are pull'd up, root = all, by Bolingbroke; 
I mean the Earl of ili ſhire, B * Green. 

* What, are they dead?) 


Gard. 


Gard. They are, 
And Bolingbroke hath ſeiz d the waſteful King, 
What pity is it, that he had not trimm'd 
And dre his land, as we this garden dreſs, 1 Mer 
And wound the bark, the ſkin, of our fruit- trees, * > 
Leſt being over-proud with ſap and blood, 1 of 
With too much riches it confound it ſelf ? 
Had he done ſo to great and growing men, 
They might have liv'd to bear, and he to taſte 
Their fruits of duty. All ſuperfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live: 
Had he done ſo, himſelf had born the crown, 
Which waſte and idle hours have quite thrown down. 
Serv. What, think you then, the King ſhall be ape d? 
Gard. Depreſt he is already, and depos'd 
'Tis doubted he will be, Letters laſt night 
Came to a dear friend of the Duke of York, 
That tell black tidings. 
Queen. Oh, I am preſt to death lA want of peaking 
Thou Adam's likeneſs, ſet to dreſs this garden, 
How dares thy tongue ſound this unpleaſing news? 
What Eve, what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted thee, | 
To make a ſecond fall of curſed man ? | 
Why doſt thou ſay, King Richard is depos'd ? 
Dar'ſt thou, thou little better thing than earth, 
Divine his downfal ? ſay, where, when, and how 
Cam'ſt thou by theſe ill tidings? ſpeak, thou wretch. 
Gard. Pardon me, Madam. Little joy have I 
To breathe theſe news; yet what I fay is true; 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of B dlingbroks ; their fortunes both are weigh'd : 
In your Lord's ſcale is nothing but himſelf, 
And ſome few vanities that make him light : . | 
But in the balance of great Bolingbroke,  _ . 
Beſides himſelf, are all the Engliſh Peers, | * 
And with that odds he weighs King Richard down. | 
Vol. III. Ii Poſt 
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Poſt you to London, and you'll find it fo; 

I ſpeak no more than every one doth know. 
Queen. Nimble Miſchance, that art fo light of foot, 

Doth not thy embaſſage belong to me ? 

And am ] laſt that know it? Oh, thou think'ſt 

To ſerve me laſt, that J may longeſt keep 

The ſorrow in my breaſt. Come, Ladies, go, 

To meet, at London, London's King in woe. 

What, was I born to this! that my fad look 

Should grace the triumph of great Bo/inghroke / 

Gard'ner, for telling me theſe news of woe, 


I would the plants thou graft' ft may never grow. 
[ Ex. Sas and Ladies. 


Gard. Poor Queen, ſo that thy ſtate might be no warentes 
I would my ſkill were ſubject to thy curſe. 
Here did ſhe drop a tear, here in this place 
T'll ſet a bank of Rue, ſow'r herb of grace : 
Rue, ev'n for ruth, here ſhortly ſhall be ſeen, | 
In the remembrance of a weeping Queen. [Ex. Gard. ans Serv. 


| a AT ERR WO 


ACT IV. SCENE *. 


LON D O N. hu carp Ae 


Enter as to the Paribinite, Bolingbroke, Ak merle, Northumber- 
land, Percy, Fitzwater, Surrey, Biſhop 2 Cariiſe, Abbot of 


Weſtminſter, er Officers, "ind Bagot. 
Bozinonroze. ue . x 


ALL * forth: now freely {peak thy BOY 
What thou doſt know of noble Gh ers dend: 1 
Who wrought it wich the King, And who perforr wh nt 

The bloody office of his timeleſs end. nv A IQ 101 4 IN 11 1 v- 

8 Then ſex 3 * face the Lord Aumerlk. p 


Boling. 
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Boling. Couſin, ſtand forth, and look upon that man. 
Bagot. My Lord Aumerle, I know your daring ys os 
Scorns to unſay what it hath once deliver C. xa 
In that dead time when Gia ters 2 was plotted, 49/36 f 4 
I heard you ſay, Is not my arm of length, bs . I ta 
That reacheth from the reſtful Engliſh Court on «j of! 
As far as Calais to my uncle's head? | rb 
Amongſt much other talk, that very time, | <0] 
I heard you ſay, you rather had reſu e 6x4" 
The offer of an hundred thouſand crowns, 4 4 MG 
Than Bolingbroke return to England adding | WIS 
Withal how bleſt this land would be in this 
Your couſin's death. | 
Aum. Princes, and noble oed 
What anſwer ſhall I make to this baſe man? N r ell cen 
Shall I ſo much diſhonour my fair ſtars, wot lv ih WS 
On equal terms to give him chaſtiſement ? ac gd) 
Either I muſt, or have mine honour ſoil'd „ 
With the attainder of his {land'rous lips. 
There is my gage, the manual ſeal of death, 
That marks thee out for hell. Thou lieſt, Bagor, 
And I'll maintain, what thou haſt ſaid is falſe, 
In thy heart- blood, though being all too baſe 
To ſtain the temper of my knightly ſword. - 
Boling. Bagot, forbear ; thou ſhalt not take it up, 
Aum. Excepting one, I would he were the beſt 
In all this preſence that hath mov d me fo, ,.+ 4 
Fitzw, If that thy valour ſtand on Hannes 461-1 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine : | 
By that fair ſun, that ſhews me where thou ſtand lt, 
I heard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpak ſt — 
That thou wert cauſe of noble Glo er's nth. 1A HA 
If thou deny'ſt it, twenty times thou lieſ t. 
And I will turn thy falſhood to thy heart eee r 
Where it was forged, with my rapier's point. bookt od? 
Aum. Thou dar'ſt not, —— live to ſee the day. A 
li 2 Fitzw, 


: : 1 : 
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Fitzw. Now, by my ſoul, T'wouldit were this hour. 
Aum. Fits ater, chou ert 'damn'd to hell for this. 
Percy. Aumerle, thou liet */ His honour'i is as nn 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjuſt: | 
And 1 coe ſo,” there I throw my gage 
To prove it on thee; to th' extreameſt point 
Of mortal breathing. Seize it, if thou dar ſt. 
Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 
And never brandiſh more revengeful ſteel 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe! 
Who ſets me elſe? by heav'n, I'll throw at all. ; 
I have a thouſand ſpirits in my breaſt, 
To anſwer twenty thouſand ſuch as you. 
Surrey. My Lord Fitzwater, I remember well 
The very time Aumerlèe and 8 did talk. 
Fitaw. My Lord, tis true: you were in Preſence then; I 
Arid you can witnels with me." this is true. 41 
Surrey. As falſe, by heav'n, as heay' n it ek is true 
EHiaw. Surrey, thou lieſt. 
Surrey. Diſhonourable boy! 
That lie ſhall lye ſo heavy on my ſword, - 
That it ſhall render vengeance and revenge, 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, reſt 
In earth as quiet, as thy father's ſcull. 
In proof whereof, there is mine honour's et e 
Engage it to the tryal, if thou dar ſt. 
Fitzw. How fondly doſt thou ſpur a forward horſe ! 
If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 
I dare meet Surrey i in a wilderneſs, 


And fpit upott'him, whilſt I day he lies, 8210) N 

And lies, and lies: : there is my bone of ba. q MMOT't 
To tie thee to my ſtrong correction. 3: N ef 
As I intend to thrive in this new weld, (440 ö ol ol 
Aumerle is guilty f my true 2 phe. boi nv11T af DD 


Beſides, I heard-ffte Banifh'd Tr felt fh 


> WON n Qriol DHA 
That thou, inbrdE didſt⸗ſend two of 55 men al yan 
Id: 


To 
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To execute the noble Duke at Calui. 72 
Aum. Some honeſt chriſtian truſt me wth a gage, 

That Mor folk lies; here do I throw down this, 

If he may be repeal'd, to try his honout. 
Boling. Theſe diff rences ſhall all reſt under OY Ni 1 

Till Mor falt be repeal'd: repeal'd he ſhall be, - i 01 

And, though mine enemy, reſtor'd again teas tank ae 


$4 SM fo 


To all his ſigniories; when he's return d, e 
Againſt Aumerle we will enforce. his yal. AH A 
Carl. That honourable day ſhall ne er be ſeen. . aſt} 

Many a time hath baniſh'd Vor folt ſougſt * 


For 7e/u Christ, in glorious chriſtian bell 
Streaming the enſign of the chriſtian Croſs, 
Againſt black Pagans, Turks, and Saraceia: 
Then, toil'd with works of War, retir d himſelf 
To Italy, and there at Venice gave 
His bucks to that pleaſant country's. earth, 
And his pure ſoul unto his captain Chiti, 
Under whoſe colours he had fought ſo long. 
Boling. Why, Biſhop, is Vorfolk dead? 
Carl. Sure as I live, my Lord. 5 
Boling. Sweet peace conduct his ſoul E 
To th' boſom of good Abraham ! —— Lords appelans, 5 
Your diff rences ſhall all reſt under gage, gs o 
Till we aſſign you to your An e ik at 
SCENE, LL. Sen e | 
Enter Vork. WIND £2 STD | 


Tork. Great Duke of Lancaſter, 1 come to = YT" 
From plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing 1 * 
Adopts thee heir, and his high ſcepter yields e 
To the poſſeſſion of thy royal hand. U PA 
Aſcend his throne, ne now from him, ol Ie N 
And long live Henry, of SE name the Fourth , 3 * 0 

Boling. In God's name, III aſcend the regal 8 e 


—U—— — —— —— — — 
- - _— " — am = — — non —— — — rs 
—_ ** — = — 
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274 
Carl. Marry, heav'n forbid! 1 n 119%! 
Worl in this royal preenoe may: Liprak OT | 
Yet beſt beſeeming me to ſpeak the truth. RE by Fe 
Would God, that any in this noble preſencne 
Were enough noble to be upright judge od Seas: 
Of noble Richard; then true nobleneſs whale; | 
Learn him forbearance fronsdadeulin wrong. 
What ſubject can give ſentence on his King? | 
And who fits here that is not Richard's ſubject? | | 
Thieves are not judg d but they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guilt be ſeen in them. 
And ſhall the figure of God's e 
His Captain, Steward, Deputy elect, 
Anointed, crown'd, and planted many years, 
Be judg' d by ſubject and inferior breath, - 
And he himſelf not preſent ? oh, forbid it, 
That in a chriſtian climate, fouls refin'd 
Should ſhew ſo heinous, black, obſcene a deed ! 
I ſpeak to ſubjects, and a ſubject ſpeaks, 
Stirr'd up by heav'n, thus boldly for his King. 
My Lord of Hereford her 7 whom you call King, 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereferd's King. 2 
And if you crown him, let me p 


ropheſie, 
The blood of Engliſb ſhall manure the ground, 
And future ages groan for this foul act. 
Peace ſhall go ſleep with Turks and Infidels, 
And in this ſeat of peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound. 
Diſorder, horror, fear and mutiny 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 
The field of Golgotha, and dead men's ſculls. 
Oh, 4 you-trar, this dr en this houſe, - 
It will the wofulleſt diviſion prove, 
That ever fell upon this curſed earth, 


Prevent, refiſt it, let it not be fo, 


Leſt children's children cry againſt you, ms! ES 
FAT: North, 


* 
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| North. Well have you argu d, Sir; and for nene | 
Of capital treaſon we arreſt you here — H 
My Lord of Weſiminſter, be it y 1 H d n 10 
To keep him {ately — aferyal: Gern io) boo 
May't pleaſe you, Lords, to grant the — dat? 4 21000 

Boling. Fetch hither Richard; that in common view x 
He may ſurrender: ſo we ſhall proceed 511 00701 fr nico) 
Without ſuſpicion. D 9119) H id 36d W 
York. I will be his b Het 1877 0 

Boling. Lords, you that are here Aude our end, . 101 
Procure your fureties for your days of anſwer a 109184qs dyoodzl A 
Little are we beholden to your love, O to eit ach RAO 
And little look d for at your helping AE Di in tung il! 


8 C E N E III. t i ol 
Enter King Richard and York. 3 
K. Rich. Alack, why am I ſent for to a King, + 9120) ma a2 
Before I have ſhook off the regal thoughts 1 2 {nog | 
Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn d g bmx 
T' inſinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee: W 0 DO VN 
Give ſorrow leave a- while to tutor me iE He 21 
To this ſubmiſſion. Vet I well remember | NY 
The favours of theſe men: were they not mine? 
Did they not ſometime cry, all hail to-me? 64% ine ba. 
So Judas did to Chriſt: but he in twelve 
Found truth in all but one; I, in twelve thouſand, none. a; 
To do what ſervice am I ſent Lo Riten b ci} 344 — fle 
York. To do that office of thine: own good will. 


Which tired Majeſty did make thee offer, 
The reſignation of thy ſtate and cron. | 


K. Rich. Give me the crown: e couſin da the cron 


85 —— in twelve banda none. 20 | 
od fave the King! will no man ſay, Amenmnͥnm‘́ ron 0 arg Tos 1 
Am I both prieſt and clark? well t en, Ts. - | * 


4 1 


God ſave the Kin „although I be not he: 01 2d Jo. 11.39] i int 4189171 


And yet Amen, if zeav'n do think him me. NE We ee tid A AS. 1 
To do what ſervice, &c. Sg YI IYTGALAND 4 43TDUNS . 


Here, 
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Here, on this fide my hand, on that ſide thine. * 
Now, mark me how I will undo my ſelf; - 

I give this heavy weight from off my head, 

And this unweildy ſcepter from my hand, 

The pride of kingly ſway from out my heart, 

With mine own tears I waſh away my balm, 

With mine own hands I give away my crown, 
With mine own tongue deny my facred ſtate, 
With mine own breath releaſe all duteous oaths : 
All pomp and Majeſty I do forſwear: 
My manors, rents, revenues, I forego ; 

My acts, decrees, and ſtatutes I deny: 

God pardon all oaths' that are broke to — 

God keep all vows unbroke are made to thee! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev d, 
And thou with all pleas'd, that haſt all 2 d! 


What more remains? «+ + 


Murtb. No more; but that you read 
Theſe accuſations, and theſe grievous © crimes 


(a) on that de thine. 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well, 
That owes two buckets, filling one another, 
The emptier ever dancing in the air, 
The other down, unſeen, and full of water: 
That bucket down, and full of tears, am I, 
Drinking my griefs, whilſt you mount up on high. 
Boling. I thought you had been willing to reſign. 
K. Rich. My crown I am, bur ſtill my griefs are mine: 
You may my glories, and my ſtate depole, 
But not my griefs ; ſtill am P King of t ole. 
Boling. * of your cares you give me with your crown. 
K. Rich. Your cares ſet up do not pluck my cares Gow. ; 
My care, is loſs of care, by old care done; | 
Your care, is gain of care, by new care won. 
The cares I give, I have, "though —_ away; 
They tend the crown, yet ſtill with me they ſtay. 
Boling. Are you contented to reſign the crown? 
K. Rich. I, no; no, I; for I muſt nothing be: 
Therefore no no, for I reſign t to thee. 
Now, mark me, &. 


0 b) ----- that haſt all atchiev'd! 

Long may 'ſt thou live in Richard's ſeat to fir, 

And Gon e Richard in an earthy pit ! 

God ſave King Henry, unking'd Richard ſay r tu e (+: 146 
And ſend him many years Fan ür days! 

What more, &c. 


F FS 


Com- 


"I 
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Fear yr by your perſon, and your followers, -/ + 1: oo bt 
the ſtate and profit of this lan? 5 u 
Thar by confeſſing them, the ſouls of men * eich eig! 
May deem that you are worthily dat HI aft boh 
K. Rich. Muſt I do ſo? and — 1 rand out. 42 bing on T 
My weav'd-up follies ? Oh nern r rt N 
If thy offences were upon record, nad ave Sim A 
Would it not ſhame thee, in ſo fair * 40 Era aj 
To read a lecture of them ? if thou Would ü, ff 114903 n A 
There ſhould'ſt thou find one heinous article, Ti _ mittoq HA 
Containing the depoſing of a King, el benen em {1 
And cracking the ſtrong warrant of an at, Fey ** 
Mark'd with a blot, damn'd in the book: of heav'n.! ; notre hoD 
Nay, all of you, that ſtand and look upon me, - 1 bow» 
Whilſt that my wretchedneſs doth bait my ſeif. 
Though ſome of you with Pilate waſh your — i mw words buA 


Shewing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates 1651193 norm 180W 
Have here deliver d me to my+ſow'r'crofs,' 1 0/1 A VN 
And water cannot waſh away your ſin. 04141142226 A 


North. My Lord, diſpatch; read o er theſe articles. TIT” 
K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears : I cannot-ſee: dyes wor! 
And yet falt-water blinds them not ſo much, t. 


3 its S&T 


_. they can ſee a fort of traithes E]... 08 
Nay, it I turn mine eyes upon my ſellffft. 

I find my ſelf a traitor with the reſt t 

For I have given here my ſoul's conſent, ms lo 0 mM yarn wg 


T' undeck the pompous body of a King; e e Sx; 

Made glory baſe; a Sovereign, a ſla ven, 

Proud Majeſty, a ſubject ; ſtate, a pealant. a L | 419 BAT 
Worth. My Lord M240, OW OLI 200 1 Li4ts1 1 


noble an er 2114 nen 


K. Rich. No Lord of thine, infuleng an:; : „ A A 


| 3 34otes int) 
Nor no man's Lord: I have no name, no tile; „ ee eee 


No, not that name was giv'n me at ne FOR ana. in flat de- ren} 


MwSaA 1m 43 palt eim u e 
But tis uſurp'd. Alack the heavy day] r 
That I have worn fo many winters 


SA {> ALS, 07 wy ati * 946! 643 


And know not now what name to call my y ſelf. 3 np ä 
Vol. III. 1 K oy Oh, 
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Oh, that I were a mockery King of 5 

Standing before the ſun of Bolingbroke, 

To melt my ſelf away in water- e 

An if my word be ſterling yet in ngland, 

Let it command a mirror hither- ar 

That it may ſhew me what a face I 

Since it is bankrupt of his Majeſty. | 
Boling. Go ſome of you and fetch a lookin K 
North. Read o'er this paper, while the olak doth come. 
K. Rich. Fiend, thou torment'ſt me, ere I come to hell. 
Boling. Urge it no more, my Lord Northumberland. | 
North. The Commons will not then be fatisfy'd. 
K. Rich. They {hall be ſatisfy d: I'll read enough, 

When I do ſee the very book indeed, 

Where all my fins are writ, and that's my {elf. 


Enter one with a glaſs. 


Give me that glaſs, and therein will I read. 

No deeper wrinkles yet? hath forrow ſtruck. 

So many blows upon this face of mine, | 

And made no wounds? oh —_— glaks | 

Like to my followers in proſperity, 

Thou doſt beguile me. Was this face the face 

That every day under his houſhold-roof 

Did keep ten thouſand men ? was this the "wa 

That like the fun did make beholders wink ? ® 

How ſoon my ſorrow hath deftroy'd my face! 
oe: The ſhadow a 3 err hath. Oy d 


| 775 — in water- drops. 
ood King, great King, and 755 not egrenty good, 
An if my, &c. | 65 


£ 


(b) ----- beholders wink? 

this the face, which fac'd Gr many follies, 
That was at laſt out-fac'd by Bolingbroke?” 
A brittle glory ſhineth in this face, 

As brittle as the glory, is the face, 

For there it is, crackt in an hundred ſhivers. 
Mark, filent King, the moral of this ſport, 
How ſoon my ſorrow, gr. 


M4 = 4 Li The 
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The bade of f ? eee eee e e Þ 1802 CG 
K. Rich. Say that again. IEP. | 0191 90 nibass 
The ſhadow of — EW! r ſes S 10 ym g ol 
"Tis very true, my grief lyes all n bi en li nA 
And theſe external manners of laments „ RH A 15. 
Are merely ſhadows to the unſeen rw AY „ om wack. vitt ft 
That ſwells with filence in the tortur d ſoubvbovw. 
There lyes the ſubſtance: and I thank thee, King, vt 


For thy great bounty, that not only giv'ſt „es qa 0NX 
Me uſe to wail, but teacheſt me the (wage 
How to lament the cauſe. I'll beg one boon, eee 
And then be gone, and trouble you n no more. SVN 
Shall J obtain it? A 
Boling. Name it, my fair couſin. d 
K. Rich. Fair couſin | I am greater than King: N 
For when I was a King, my flatterers 
Were then but ſubjects; being now / a ſubject, | 
I have a King here to my flatterer: AY! 5 
Being ſo great, I have no need to beg. > of 
Boling. Yet alk. ARA 0e 
K. Rich. And ſhall I have? bst nA 
Boling. You ſhall. . em 03-9, | 
K. Rich. Then give me leave to go. | | A0 0b Bod“ 
Boling. Whither? 0 bau b vc! 
K. Rich. Whither you will, ſo I were © fra Juan Gat A biG 


Boling. Go ſome X you, convey him to IO. ail Z 
On Medneſday next we ſolemnly ſet down. 1 1 ot 


Our coronation : Lords, pre your ſelves. a 
[ Ex. all but _ 2 Haß ba Carliſle and Aumerle, 


45 {x A 
SCENE 1V. 1 0 
| U 3. 
Aber. A woeful pageant have web beheld. _ En 
"2 & Tik ef ; 1 e 2 


(a) - to the Tower, 


K. Rich, Oh, oe” convey : conveyers are you wh. 1463 4 
That riſe thus nimbly by a ney King's fal sal. * 5 f —_ 


* On Wedneſday, &c. 


TT I Carl. 
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Carl. The woe's to come: the children yet unborn Fake? 

Shall feel this day as ſharp to them as thorn. A 
Aum. You holy clergy-men, is there no plot 

To rid the realm of this pernicious blot? 
Abbot. Before I freely ſpeak my mind herein, 

You ſhall not only take the ſacrament, | 

To bury mine intents, but to effect 

Whatever I ſhall happen to deviſe. 

I fee your brows are full of diſcontent, - 

Your hearts of ſorrow, and your eyes 'f tears. 

Come home with me to ſupper, 415 III lay Nenne 

A plot ſhall ſhew us all a merry day. [ Exeunt. 


FFF 


A c T V. 8 C E N E I. 
4 Street in London. 
Enter Queen Sd Ladies. 


. Quz xx. 


His way the King will come : this is the way” 
T To Julius Ceſar's il Eerected tow'r, 
To whoſe flint boſom my condemned Lord 
Is doom'd a priſoner, by roud Bolingbroke.” | 
Here let us reſt, if this rebellious earth 
Have any reſting for her true King 8 Queen. | 


Enter Ki ing Richard. and, Guards, | 


But ſoft, but ſee, or rather do not ſee, 

My fair roſe wither; yet look up; behold, 

That you in pity may diſſolve to dew, | 
And waſh him freſh again with tue love tears. 
O thou, the model where old Troy did ſtand, [To K. Rich. 
Thou map of honour, thou King "Richard's tomb, 5 
And not King Richard; thou moſt beauteous Inn, 


OS — 
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Why ſhould hard-favour'd grief be lodg'd in thee, 
When triumph is become an ale-houſe gueſt ? 

K. Rich. Join not with grief, fair woman, do not Þ, 
To make my end too ſudden: learn, good foul, hy | 
To think our former ftate a happy dream, N 
From which awak'd, the truth of what we are yo 
Shews us but this. I am fworn brother, ſweet, 
To grim Neceſlity and he and I | Ol 
Will keep a league till death, Hye thee to France, „ 
And cloiſter thee in ſome religious houſe; 5 8 
Our holy lives muſt win a new world's crown, 
Which our profane hours here have ſtricken down. 

Queen. How, is my. Richard both in ſhape and mind ©! © 
Transform'd and weak ? hath Bolingbroke depos'd d 
Thine intellect? hath he been in thy heart? 
The Lion dying thruſteth forth his paw, | 
And EE the earth, if nothing elſe, with rage 
To be o'erpowr'd: aid wilt thou, pupil-like, 
Take thy correction mildly, kiſs the rod, 
And fawn on rage with bake humility, 
Which art a Lion and a King of beaſts ? 

K. Rich, A King of beaſts indeed; if ought but beats, 
I had been ſtill a happy King of men. 2 
Good, ſometime Queen] prepare thee hence for France; 7 
Think I am dead, and that ey'n here thou D 
As from my death. bed, my laſt living leave, W ohh 
In winter's tedious nights it by the fire 
With good old folks, and let them tell thee tales 1 YES, v0 
Of woeful ages, long ago betiod !! 


And ere thou bid . 10 to quit their grief, wy 
1471 
Tell thou the lamentable all of me, by 
And ſend the hearers Weeping, | to their beds. — en 
14 
(a) Sometime, for formerly. 7 | 21%? wh gien en ALA 3 
b) to their beds. ee, jar ta roch O 
or ih F che lende brand- vin debe N Bolt pond to nad nd 
The heavy accent of thy 2 ne e oo a 
1 in compaſſion weep the fire ML 
And 
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: tots 


8 & EN 5:8 II. 
— Ener N chenden 


Worth. My Lord, the mind of Bolingbroke i 18 . 5 d: 
You muſt to Pomfret, not unto the Tower. 
And, Madam, there is order ta en for you: 
With all ſwift ſpeed you muſt away to France. 
EK. Rich. Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal 
The mounting Bolingbroke | aſcends my throne, 
The time ſhall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul fin gath'ring head 
Shall break into corruption; thou ſhalt think, 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all : 
And he ſhall think, that thou, which know'ſt the way 
To plant unrightful Kings, wilt know again, 
| Being ne'er ſo little urg d, another way 
To pluck him headlong from thi uſurped throne. 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear; 
That fear to hate; and hate turns one, or both, 
To worthy danger, and deſerved death. 
North. My guilt be on my head | and there's an end. 
Take leave, and part, for you muſt part forthwith. 
K. Rich. Doubly divorc' d Bad men, ye violate 
A two-fold marriage; twixt my crown and me, 
And then betwixt me and my married wife. 35 | 
Let me unkiſs the oath 'twixt thee and me: [To the Queen. 
And yet not fo, for with a kiſs 'twas made. 
Part us, Northumberland : I, towards the North, 
Where ſhiv'ring cold and ſickneſt pines the clime: 
My Queen to France; from whence, ſet forth in pomp, 
She came adorned hither like fweet May, 
Sent back like H. ollowmas, or ſhorteſt day. 


And ſome will mourn in aſhes, ſome coal-black, 
For the depoſing of a rightful King. 
SCENE — 
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* And muſt we be divided? muſt we part? 

ih us both, and ſend the King with me. 
North. That were ſome love, but little policy. 
K. Rich. Thus give I mine, and thus 


e I thy heart. 
5 9 | I [They ifs. 
Queen. Give me mine own again; twere no good art, 
To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. x CR again. 
So, now I have mine own again, be gone, it 1208 THREE 
That I may ſtrive to kill it with a groan. 
K. Rich. We make woe wanton with this fond delay : 
Once more, adieu | the reſt let forrow fay. Exeunt. 


% 


—— . 24.4 


SCENE III. 
The Duke of York's Palace. 
Enter York and his Dutcheſs. 


Dutch. M:' Lord, you told me you would tell the reſt, 
of When weeping made you break the ſtory off, 

Of our two couſins coming into London. h 
York. Where did I leave? 


Dutch. At that fad ſtop, my Lord, 
Where rude miſ-govern'd hands, from window-tops, 
Threw duſt and rubbiſh on King Richard's head. 

York. Then, as I ſaid, the Duke, great Bolingbroke, 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery ſteed, 

Which his aſpiring rider ſeem'd to know, 


(a) - but little rack 3 41 
Nen, Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 

« Rich. So two together weeping, make one Woe. 
Weep thou for me in France; I for thee here: e 
Better far off; than near, be-ne'er the near. 
Go, count thy way with fighs, I mine with groans : 

Queen. So longeſt way ſhall have the longeſt moans. F 

Rich. Twice for one ſtep I'll groan, the way being ſhort, 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. . RY 
Come, come, in wooing ſorrow let's be brief, 

Since, wedding it, there is ſuch length in grief: 
One kiſs ſhall f op our mouths, and dumbly part; 


Thus give 1 mine, & Cs 


With 


NN TO rr 
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With ſlow but ſtately pace kept on his courſe: 
While all tongues cry'd, God /ave thee, Bolingbroke ! 
You would have thought the very windows ſpake, 
So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through caſements darted their deſiring eyes 
Upon his viſage; and that all the walls 
With painted imag'ry had faid at once, 

Jeſu preſerve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke ! 
hilt e, from one ſide to the other turning, 
Bare-headed, lower than his proud ſteed's neck, 
Beſpoke them thus ; ; I thank you, country-men ; 


And thus ſtill doing, thus he paſt along. 
Dutch. Alas! poor Richard, where Niles he the while ? 


York. As in a theatre, the eyes of men, 
After a well-grac'd actor leaves the ſtage, 
Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious: 
Even ſo, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 
Did ſcowl on Richard; no man cry'd, God fave him! 
No joytul tongue gave him his welcome home; 
But duſt was thrown upon his ſacred head; 
Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhook off, 
His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles, 
The badges of his grief and patience ; 
That had not God, for ſome ſtrong purpoſe, ſteel'd 
The hearts of men, they muſt perforce have melted, 
And barbariſm it ſelf have pitied him. 
But heaven hath a hand in theſe events, 

To whoſe high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke are we {worn ſubjects now, 


Whole ſtate and honour I for aye allow. 


s CE N E an 


Enter Au merle. 


Dutch. Here comes my ſon Aumerle.. 


York. 
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' York. Aumerle that was, 
But that is loſt, for being | Richard $ Fichd. | 
And, Madam, you muſt call him Rutland now : 
I am in Parliament pledge for his truth, | 
And laſting fealty to the new-made Kin 


* * 
4 7 ” 
25 * 


Dutch. Welcome, my fon ; who are The Violets now, 1 


That ſtrew the green lap of the new-come ff pring ? 
Aum. Madam, I know not, nor do greatly care: 
God knows I had as lief be none, as one. 
York. Well, bear you well in this new ſpring ak time, 
Leſt you be cropt before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford ? hold thoſe juſts and ciumphs? 
Au. For ought I know, they do. 
York. You will be there. 
Aum. If God prevent me not, I purpoſe fo. 
York. What ſeal is that that hangs without thy boſom ? 
Vea, look'ſt thou pale? come, let me ce the wn 
Aum. My Lord, tis nothing. 
York. No matter then who ſees it. 
I will be fatisfied, let me ſee the writing. 
Aum. I do * rr your Grace to pardon me, 
It is a matter of ſmall conſequence, 
Which for ſome reaſons I would not have ſeen. 
York. Which for ſome reaſons, Sir, I mean to ſee. 
I fear, I fear | 
Dutch. What ſhould you fear, my Lord? 
Tis nothing but ſome bond he's enter d into, 
For gay apparel, now againſt the triumph. | 
York. Bound to himſelf? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to? wife, thou art a fool. 
Boy, let me ſee the writing. 
Aum. I do beſeech you pardon me, I may not ſhew it. 


YT ork. I will be ſatisfied, let me ſee it, I ſay. 


+ Treaſon | foul treaſon | villain, traitor, ſlave ! 
Durch. What's the matter, my Lord? 
Vol. III. LI 


[ Snatches it, and reads. : 


Tork. 
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York. Hoa, who's within there? ſaddle me my horſe. 
Heav'n for his mercy! what treachery is here ! 

Dutch. Why, what ist, my Lord? - 

York. Give me my boots, I ſay; ſaddle my horſe. 
Now by my honour, by my lite, . troth, 
I will appeach the villain. 

Dutch. What is the matter ? 

York. Peace, fooliſh woman | 

Dutch. 1 will not peace : what is the matter, ſon? 

Aum. Good mother, be content; it is no more 

Than my poor life muſt anſwer. 

Dutch. Thy life anſwer 


Leg 31 
Enter & ervant with boots. 


York. Bring me my boots. I will unto the King. | 
Dutch. Strike him, Aumerle. (Poor m_ thou art amaz'd.) 
Hence, villain, never more come in my 
| Speaking to 0 Servant. 

York. Give me my boots. 

Dutch. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 
Wilt thou not hide the of thine own ? 
Have we more ſons ? or are we like to have? 
Is not my teeming date drunk up with time ? 
And wilt thou pluck my fair fon from mine ape, 
And rob me of a happy mother's name ? 

Is he not like thee? is he not thine own ? 

York. Thou fond mad woman, 
Wilt thou conceal this dark conſpiracy ? 
A dozen of them here have ta'en the ſacrament, 
And interchangeably have ſet their hands, 

To kill the King at Oxford. 
_ Dutch. He ſhall be none: 
We'll keep him here; then what is that to him? 
York, Away, fond woman! were he twenty tunes 


My 


x 
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My fon, I would appeach him. e nos ot 
Dutch. Hadſt thou groan'd for him | ot 3 3-896 

As I have done, thou'dſt be more pitiful : L Axe 

But now I know thy mind: thou doſt ſuſpect 

That I have been yal to thy bed, 

And that he is a baſtard, not thy ſon : 

Sweet York, ſweet huſband, be not of that mind : 

He is 66 like thee as a man may be, 

Nor like to me, nor any of my kin, 

And yet I love him. | | 
York, Make way, unruly woman! [ Exit. 
Dutch. After, Aumerle, mount thee upon his horſe, 

Spur poſt, and get before kim to the King, 

And beg thy pardon, ere he do accuſe thee. 

I'll not be long behind; though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as faſt as Ten: 

And never will I riſe up from the ground, 

Till Bolingbroke have padon' d hs; Away! 


— — 


SCENE VL 


Changes to Windſor-Caftle. 
Enter Bolingbroke, Percy, and other Lords. 


AN no man tell of my unthrifty ſon? _ 
'Tis full three months fince I did ſee him laft. 

It any plague hang over us, 'tis he: 

I would to heav'n, my Lords, he might be found. 

Enquire at London, mongſt the taverns there: 

For there, they ſay, he daily doth frequent, 

With unreſtrained looſe companions : 

Even ſuch, they fay, as ſtand in narrow lanes, 

And beat our watch, and rob our paſſengers; 

While he, young, wanton, and efteminate boy, 


Takes on the point of honour, to ſupport 
So diſſolute a crew. 


Boling. 


Ll 2 Percy. 
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Percy. My Lord, ſome two days ſince I ſaw the Prince, 
And told him of the triumphs held at Oxford. | 
Boling. And what faid the gallant? . 
Percy. His anſwer was, he would unto the ſtews, 
And from the common'ſt creature pluck a glove 
And wear it as a favour, and with that 
He would unhorſe the luſtieſt challenger. 
Boling. As diſſolute as deſp'rate ; yet through both 
I ſee ſome ſparks of hope ; which elder days 
May * bring forth. But who comes here? 


Enter Aumerle. 


Aum. Where is the King? 

Boling. What means our couſin, that he ſtares 

And looks fo wildly? 

Aum. God fave your Grace! I do beſeech your Majeſty, 

To have ſome conf'rence with your Grace alone. 

Boling. Withdraw your ſelves, and leave us here alone. | Ex. Lords. 

What is the matter with our couſin now? 

Aum. For ever may my knees grow to the earth, © | Kneels. 

My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 

Unleſs a pardon, ere I riſe or ſpeak |! 

Bolin * or committed was this fault ? 

If but p firſt, how heinous e'er it be, 

To win thy after-love, I pardon thee. 

Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn the key, 

That no man enter 'till the tale be done. 
Boling. Have thy deſire. [Vork wither. 
York. My Liege, beware, look to thy ſelf, | 

Thou haſt a traitor in thy prefence there. | 
Boling. Villain, I'll make thee fafe. 
Aum. Stay thy revengetul hand, thou haſt no . to fear. 
York. Open the . ſecure, fool-hardy King: 

Shall I for love ſpeak treaſon to thy face ? 

Open the door, or I will break it open. 


' SCENE 


King: Rronaky IT. 


SCENE vIL wi ans 


Enter Vork. 
Boling. What is the matter, uncle? ſpeak, 450 bu: 


Tell us how near is danger, | 

That we may arm us to encounter it. 1 
York. Peruſe this writing here, and thou ſhalt know 

The treaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhow. 
Aum. Remember, as thou read'ft, thy promiſe 1028 

I do repent me, read not my name there, 

My heart is not confed'rate with my hand. 
York. Villain, it was, ere thy hand ſet it down. 1 

I tore it from the traitor's boſom, King. 

Fear, and not love, begets his penitence ; 

Forget to pity him, leſt thy pity prove 

A ſerpent, that will ſting thee to the heart. 
Boling. O heinous, ſtrong, and bold conſpiracy |! 

O loyal father of a treach'rous ſon ! 

Thou clear, immaculate, and filver fountain, 

From whence this ſtream, through muddy paſlages, 

Hath had his current, ind defil'd himſelf, 

Thy overflow of good converts to bad, 

And thine abundant goodneſs ſhall excuſe 

This deadly blot in thy digreſſing ſon. 
York. So ſhall my virtue be his vice's hawd, 
And he ſhall ſpend mine honour with his ſhame ; 

As thriftleſs ſons their ſcraping fathers gold. 

Mine honour lives, when his diſhonour dies : 

Or my ſham'd life in his diſhonour lyes : 

Thou kill'ſt me in his life; giving him breath, 

The traitor lives, the true man s put to death. | Dutcheſs within. 
Dutch. What ho, my Liege! for heav'n's ſake let me in. 
Boling. What ſhrill-voic'd ſuppliant makes this eager cry? 


Duzed. A woman, and thine aunt, great King, ds 'tis I, 
o% Speak 


EY en 
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8 with me, me, open the door; ; 
Ts begs, 7 never 5 before. a | 
Boling. My dang'rous couſin, let your mother in, 
I know ſhe's come to pray for your foul fin, 
York. If thou do pardon, whoſoever pray, 
More {ins for this forgiveneſs proſper may; 
This feſter d joint cut off, the reſt is found ; 


This let alone will all the reſt confound. 


SCENE VIL 


Enter Dutcheſs. 
Dutch. O King, believe not this hard-hearted man 


Love, loving not it ſelf, none other can. 
York. Thou ante woman, what doſt thou do he? 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear ? 

Dutch. Sweet York, be patient; hear me, gentle Liege 
| Kneels. 
Sa Riſe up, good aunt. 

Dutch. Not yet, I thee beſeoch; 
For. ever will I kneel upon my knees, 
And never ſee day that the happy fees, 
Till thou give joy, until thou bid me joy, 
By pard' ning Rutland, my tranſgreſſing | 

Aum. Unto my mother's prayers I bend my hank [ Kineels. 

York. Againſt them both my true joints bended be. | Keels. 
Ill may'ſt thou thrive, if thou grant any grace 
| Dutch. Pleads he in earneſt ? look upon his face; 

His eyes drop no tears, his prayers are in jeſt; 

His words come from his mouth, ours from our breaſt: 
He prays but faintly, and would be deny'd ; 
We pray with heart and ſoul, and all beſide. 


(a) === - begs 'd before. 
Boling. Our ſcene is alter'd from a ſerious thing, 


And now chang'd to the beg and the Kin | 
My * couſin, &c. * or | . 
His 
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His weary joints would gladly riſe, I know; ; 9] 
3 ſhall kneel, till to the ground they grow. | 
rayers are full of falſe hy pocriſie, 
ed bf true zeal, and deep integrity ; 
Our prayers do out-pray his ; then let them crave 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to have. 
Boling. Good aunt, ſtand up. 
Dutch. Nay, do not ſay ſtand up, 
But pardon firſt, ſay afterwards ſtand up. 
An if I were thy nurſe, thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon ſhould be the firſt word of thy ſpeech. 
I never long'd to hear a word till now: 
Say, Pardon, King, let pity teach thee how. 
Boling. Good =o ſtand up. 
Dutch. I do not * to ſtand, 
Pardon is all the ſuit I have in hand. 
Boling. I pardon him, as heav'n ſhall pardon me. 
Dutch. O happy vantage of a knening knee 
Yet am I fick for fear; ſpeak it again 
Twice ſaying pardon doth not pardon twain, 
But makes one pardon ſtrong. 
Boling. With all my heart 
I pardon him. 
Dutch. A God on earth thou art. 
Boling. But for our truſty 
With all the reſt of that conſorted crew, 
Deſtruction ſtraight ſhall 55 them at the heels, 


(a) ----- teach thee how. 
he word is ſhort, but not ſo ſhort as ſweet, 
No word like pardon, for Kings mouths ſo meet. 
York, Speak Fe in French, King, ſay Pardonnez moy. 
Dutch. Doſt thou teach pardon, pardon to deſtroy ? 
Ah, my ſow'r husband, hard-hearted Lord, 
That ſet'ſt the word it ell, againſt the word. 
Speak pardon as tis currant in our land, 
he chopping French we do not underſtand. 
Thine eye begins to ſpeak, ſet thy tongue there: 
Or in thy piteous heart, plant thou thine ear, | 
That hearing how our plaints and pr — nn 
Pity may move thee pardon to rehear 
Boling. Good aunt, &c. 


brother-in-law ; the Abbot, 
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— — 
—— ot ee een 


King RICHARD II. 
Good uncle, help to order ſeyeral powers ol Nu 2 
To Oxfird, or where-e er theſe traitors are. [Exeunt. 


TE"! & nt $103 1 


M ITY Hi F 
SCE N E IX. 
Euter Exton / a Servant. 


Exton. Didſt thou not mark the King, what words he ſpake ? 
Have I no friend will rid me of this fear ? 
Was it not ſo? 

Serv. Thoſe were 10 very words. 

Exton. Have I no friend? quoth he ; 4 ſpake it twice, 
And urg d it twice together; did he not ? 

Serv. He did. 

Exton. And ſpeaking it he wiſtly look'd on me, 
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As who ſhall ſay, I would thou wert the man 


That would divorce this terror from my heart ; 


Meaning the King at Pomfret. Come, let's go: 


I am the King's friend, and will rid his foe. [Exeunt. | 


8 CEN E X. 
A Priſon at Pomfret Caſtle. 
Enter K. ing Richard. 


K. Rich. 1 Have been ſtudying how to compare 
This priſon where I live unto the world; 

And, 'S becauſe 3 world is populous, 

And here is not a creature but my ſelf, 


I cannot do it, yet I'll hammer'on't. 


My brain ſhall prove the female to my | foul, 


(a) traitors are. 
They ſhall not live within this world, I ſwear ; 
But I will have them, if I once know where. 
Uncle, farewel ; and, e adieu; 
Four mother well hach ay d, and prove you true. 
Dutch. Come, my ol Ton: 1 pray heay'n make thee new. 


SCENE, &c. | 9 
. | y 
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My foul, the father; and theſe tro beget 
A generation of Rtill-breeding thoughts; 
And theſe ſame thoughts 
In humour, like the of this world. 
For no thought is content. The better ſort, 

(As thoughts of things divine, ) are intermixt 
With Canes, and do ſet the: word it ſelf 


Againſt the word; as thus; Come, little , and then again, | 


Ir is as hard to come, as: for a Camel 
To thread the poſtern of a needle's eye. 
Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
ag wonders ; how theſe vain weak nails 
ge through the flinty ribs 
May beat my. ragged pr nan" 
And for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content flatter themſelves, 
That they are not the firſt of fortune's ſlaves, 
And ſhall not be the laſt. Like ſilly N 
Who ſitting in the ſtocks refuge ey ſhame, 
That many have and others muſt ſit there; 
And in this thought they find a kind of eaſe, 
Bearing their own misfortune on the back 


Of ſuch as have before endur'd the like. * * ae 


Thus play I, in one priſon, many people, 
And none contented. Sometimes am J King, 
Then treaſon makes me wiſh my ſelf a beggar, 

And fo I am. Then cruſhing penury + 
Perſwades me, I was better when a King ; | 
Then am J king dl again; and by and by, 
Think that I am unking'd by Bolin bree, 


And ſtraight am nothing -— but w ter Jam, 


Nor I, nor any man, that but man is, 


With nothing ſhall be pleas'd, till he be cas 4 


With being nothing —-- Muſick do I hear? 
Ha, ha; keep time: how ſow'r ſweet muſick is, 


When time is broke, and no Per kept! 
Vor. III. 9 M m 


ple this little world; 111 225 


13 12006 


(Much 


While I ſtand fooling here, his jack o 
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80 is it in the muſick of 'men's lives, 
And here haye I the daintinefh;of dar; Un 
To check time broke in a diſorder'd firing ; 
But for the concord of my ſtate and time, 
r 
I waſted time, and now doth time waſte me. 


For now hath time made ine Mn numbering old kit 


thoughts are minutes; and with fighs 
Ther watches to mine eyes the outward watch 
Whereto my finger, like a dial's point, WA, 
Is pointing ſtill, in cleanſing them from tears. 
Now, Sir, the ſounds that tell what hour it is, 
Are clamorous groans, that ftrike upon my heart, 
Which is the bell; ſo fighs, and 3 and groans, 
Shew minutes, hours, and times O, but e. 
Runs poſting on, in Bolingbroke's proud x 1 


This muſick mads me, ——— 3-0 
For though it have help'd mad men to their wits, 
In me it ſeems, it will make wiſe men mad. 

Yet bleſſing on his heart that gives it me | 

For tis a fign of love; and love to Richard 


Is a ſtrange brooch, is this fall-hating world. 


SCENE XI. 
| Enter Groom: 


Ov. Hail, royal Prince! * ' 

K. Rich. What art ? e e RR 
Where no man ever comes, but that fad drudge 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live ? 


Groom. I was a poor groom of thy ſtable, King, 


When thou wert King; who no tg e n 


(a) ——' 5 Prince. | 
_—— 1 e noble Peer. * | 

e Cheape us, is ten groats too dear. 
N art thou? and how com” 'ſt, Gr. 1 


N Ricnar D II. 
With much ado, at length have gotten leave a 7 
To look upon my, Ang bu maſter's face. e L700 
O, how it yeam'd my hears, when Fiera, BY 0; 
In London fireets, that coronation day; 
When Boll _rods:on- Roan' Baibaryz, 
That horſe, that thou ſo often haſt befirid; - 
That horſe, that I ſo carefully have drefs'd 1 


K. Rich, Rode ben Barbary wk mes nm 
How went he under him? 
dd 


Groom. 80 proudly, as hei hal difdain'd che 
K. Rich. 5o proud that Bolingbroke was on his back | 
That jade hath cat bread from my royal hand. | 
This hand hath made him proud with him. 
Would he not ftumble > would he not fall dow... 
(Since pride muſt have a fall) and break the neck © 
Of that proud man, that did ufurp his back ? neſt + 
Forgiveneſs, horſe! why do I rail on thee, 
S created to be awd by man, 
Waſt born to bear? I was not made a horſe, 
And yet I bear a burthen like an aſs, 
Spur-gall'd, and tir d by jaunting Bolingbroke. 


| SCENE XII. | 
Os = Enter Keeper with a diſh. 


Keep. Fellow, give place; here is no longer ſtay. [To the Groom, 

K. Rich. If thou love me, tis time thou wert away. 

Groom. What my tongue dares not, that my heart ſhall ſay. kan 

Keep. My Lord, will't fall to? 

K. Rh. Taſte of it . 

Keep. My Lord, I "ac not; for Sir Pierce of Exton, 

Who late 4. from the King, commands the contrary. 

K. Rich. The Dev'l take Henry of en, and thee l 

Patience is ſtale, and I am weary af 1 1 . [ Beats the Keeper 
Keep. Help, help, help! — _ y 


7 (a) Sometime, fur formerly. 


ES: + - Ea 
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Enter Exton and Ser dune. 


K. Rich. How now ?-what means death in this rude ande? 
Wretch, thine own hand yields thy death's inſtrument; 
Snarching a Sword from one: of the Servants Bill FR 
Go thou, and fill e room in hell. | Kill. another. 
[ Exton frrites. him down. 
That had ſhall Bumi in vin cheating ep obo GK. 
That ſtaggers thus my — 1 thy fierce band yt 
Hath with the King's blood ſtain'd the King's'own a land. 
Mount, mount, my ſoul ! thy ſeat is up on high, 
Whilſt my groſs fleſh+ ſinks downward, here to tie | lor. 
Exton. As full of valour, as of royal blood; 
Both have I ſpilt: Oh, would the deed were good! 
For now the devil that told me I did well, H 2 
Says, that this deed is chronicled in hell. mri 1 
This dead King to the living King I'll bear; | 311. +0S 
Take hence the 4 and 2 them dn here. 2 TExeunt. 
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8E NE XIII. 
The Court at Windſor. 


* 5 Enter Bolingbroke, York, with other Lords 
and Attendants. | 


Rug, Ind uncle 2 ork, the lateſt news we has N 
Is that the rebels have conſum d with fire 

Our town 9 Ciceſter in Ghucefler ſhire; © 

But whether "oy be ta'en-or flain, we hear not. 


Enter N orthumberland. | 


Welcome, my Lord: what is the news? 

Mortb. Firſt to thy ſacred ſtate with I al | tappinb; . 
The next news is, I have to London ſennt 32A 
The. heads of Sal sbury, Spencer, Blunt and Kaak: . 
8 | CMM The 


Kang, Ricaany. 11. 


The manner of their taking may appear 
At large diſcourſed in this paper here. 

Boling. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for 
and thy worth, will n wry gin, 


Enter Fitz-water. 
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Fiizw. M * Lord, I have from Oxford ſent o Lond. | 
l | 


The heads Brorcas, and Sir Bennet Seely ; 

Two of the dangerous conſorted traitors, 

That ſought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. | | 
Balg. Thy pains, Firzz-water, ſhall not be Fong, 

Right noble is oy merit, well I wot. _ 


Enter Percy and the Biſhop of Carliſle 


yy The grand conſpirator Abbot of Weſtminſter, 
With 2 of conſcience, and ſour melancholy, 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave: 
But here is Carliſie, living to abide | 
Thy kingly doom, and ſentence of his pride. 
Boling. Carliſle, this is your doom: 
Chuſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome reverend room 
More than thou haſt, and with it joy thy life; 
So as thou liv'ſt in peace, die free from ſtrife. 
For though mine enemy thou haſt ever been, © 
High of honour i in thee I have ſeen. * 4 


Enter Exton with a coffin. - 


Exton. Great King, within chis coffin I reſent © 


| Thy bury'd fear. Herein all breathleſs lyes 

The mightieſt of thy greateſt enemies, 

Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought. . 
Baling. Exton, I thank thee not; for thou haft wrought 

A deed of ſlander with thy fatal hand, 5 

Upon my head, and all this famous Lad. 


Exton. From your own mouth, my Lord, did I this deed. 
Nor 


Boling. They love not poiſon, that do poiſon need ; 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


KING Henry the Fourth. i 
Henry, Prince of Wales, 

John, Prince of $e'ru Sons to the King. 

Worceſter, 

Northumberland... oy WD, 

Hot-ſpur, | 8 

Mortimer, | 

Ar of York, ¶ Enemies to the King.” * 
Dow as, 1 ; | | l 2 W | 1 
Owen Glendower, 85 N A 
Sir Richard Vernon, 

Sir Michell, Jo 37 op „ 

I . t $ of the King's Party. 

Sir John Falſtaff. Mo oe: : RF ET 
Poins, + | | 
_ Gadshill 

1 ? > Companions of Falſtaff. 

Bardolph, 10 


Lady Percy, Wife to Hot-ſpur. 3 
Lady Mortimer, Daughter to Glendower, and Miſe to Mortimer. 
22 Quickly. | 7” 17 


Sheriff, Vintner, Chamberlain, Drawers, two Carriers, Travellers, 
and Attendants. 
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KING HENRY IV. 


ACT 1:$CENKE LE 
The Court at LO VDO. WES , * MI 


Enter King Henry, Lord John of Lancaſter, Earl of Weſt | 
morland, and others. 


King HEN Rv. 


O ſhaken as we are, ſo wan with 
Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breathe ſhort-winded accents of new broils 
To be commenc'd in ſtronds afar remote 
No more the thirſty entrance of this foil 
Shall dawb her lips with her own children's blood : 
No more ſhall trenching War channel her fields, 
Nor bruiſe her flowrets with the armed hoofs 
Of hoſtile paces. Thoſe oppoſed arms 
Which like the meteors of a troubled heav'n, 
All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, 
Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock 
And furious cloſe of civil butchery, 
Shall now in mutual well-beſeeming ranks f 
March all one way, and be no more oppos'd l . I 
Apainſt acquaintance, kindred, and alhes : af} 
The edge of war, like an ill- ſheathed knife, 
No more ſhall cut his maſter. Therefore, friends, 
As far as to the ſepulchre of Chi, 1 
Vol. III. Nn | (Whoſe 


* 
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| (Whoſe ſoldier. now, under whoſe bleſſed Croſs 
We are impreſſed, and engag d to fight) '* 

Forthwith % power of Engliſb ſhall we levy ; 
Whoſe arms were moulded in their mother's womb, 
To chaſe theſe pagans, in thoſe holy fields 
Over whoſe acres walk'd thoſe blelſed feet 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd- 
For our advantage on the bitter Croſs. 
But this our purpoſe i is a twelvemonth old, 
And bootleſs tis to tell you we will go: 
Therefore we meet not now. Then let me hear 
Of you, my gentle couſin Weſtmorland, 
What yeſternight our council did decree, 
In forwarding this dear expedience. 

Weſt. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queſtion, 
And many limits of the charge ſet down 
But yeſternight : when all athwart there came 
A poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 
Whoſe worſt was, that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordſhire to fight 

Againſt th' irregular and wild Glendower, 

Was by the rude hands of that Welſhman taken ; 
A thouſand of his people butchered, 
Upon whoſe dead corps there was fuch miſuſe, 
Such beaſtly ſhameleſs transformation 
By thoſe Welſbwomen done, as may not be 
Without much ſhame re- cold or ſpoken of. 

K. Henry. It ſeems then, that the tidings of this broil 
Brake off our buſineſs for the holy land. 

Weſt. This, matcht with other like, my gracious Ls; 
Farther uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the North, and thus it did import. 
On holy-rood day, the gallant Hot pur there 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald 
That ever-valiant and approved Scor, 
At Holmedon ſpent a fad and bloody hour: 


As 


King * IV. 


As by diſcharge of their 

And ſhape of likelihood, the news was told ; 
For he that brought it, in the very heat 

And pride of their contention, d did take horſe, 
Uncertain of the iſſue any way. 

K. Henry. Here is a dear and true induſtrious bund f 
Sir Walter * new lighted from his w 
Staind with the variation of each ſoil 
Betwixt that Holmedom, and this ſeat of ours: 

And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome news. 
The Earl of Douglas is diſcomfited, 

Ten thouſand bold Scots, two and twenty 2 
Balk'd in their own blood did Sir Walter ſee 
On Holmedon's plains. Of priſoners, Hot-ſpur 
Mordake the Earl of Fife, and eldeſt fon 
Unto the beaten Dowg/as, and the Earls 

Of Athol, Murry, Angus, and Menteith. 
And 1s not this an honourable ſpoil ? 

A gallant prize? ha, couſin, is it not? 
We. In faith, a conqueſt for a Prince to boaſt of. 

K. Henry. Yea, there thou mak'ſt me ſad, and mak'ft me fin, 
In envy that my Lord Northumberland | 
Should be the father of ſo bleſt a ſon ; 

A fon, who is the theam of honour's tongue, 
Amongſt a grove the very ſtreighteſt plant, 
Who is ſweet fortune's minion, and her pride: 
Whilſt I, by looking on the praiſe of him, 
See riot and diſhonour ſtain the brow 

Of my young Harry. O could it be prov'd, 
That ſome night-tripping Fairy had exchang d, 
In cradle-cloaths, our children where they lay, 
And call'd mine Percy, his Plantagenet ; 

Then would I have his Harry, and he mine. 
But let him from my thoughts. What think you, couſin, 
Of this young Percy's pride ? the priſoners, 


Which he in this adventure hath ſurpriz d, 
Nn 2 To 
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To his own uſe he keeps, and ſends me word 
I ſhall have none but Mordake Earl of Fife. 
Weſt. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Worceſter, 
Malevolent to you in all aſpects; 
Which makes him plume himſelf, and briftle up 
The creſt of youth againſt your dignity. 
EK. Henry. But I have ſent for him to anſwer this; 
And for this cauſe a while we muſt neglect 
Our holy purpoſe to Jeriſalem. 
Couſin, on Wedneſday next, our council we 
Will hold at 7/md/or, fo inform the Lords: 
But come your ſelf with ſpeed to us again; 
For more is to be ſaid, and to be done, 
Than out of anger can be uttered. 
Weſt. I will, my Liege. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
by” Apartment of the Prince's. 


Enter Henry Prince of Wales, and Sir John Falſtaff. 


OW, Hab, what time of day is it, lad? 

F, Henry. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking old 
ſack, and aner thee after ſupper, and ſleeping upon benches 
in the afternoon „that thou haſt forgotten to demand that truly, 
which thou would'ſt truly know. What a devil haſt thou to do 
with the time of the day? unleſs hours were cups of fack, and mi- 
nutes capons, and clocks the tongues of bawds, and dials the ſigns 
of leaping-houſes, and the bleſſed Sun himſelf a fair hot wench in 
flame - colour ' d taffata; I fee no reaſon why thou ſhould'ſt be fo 
ſuperfluous, to demand the time of the day. 

Fal. Indeed you come near me now, Hal. For we that take 
. purſes, go by the moon and ſeven Rars „and not by Phebus, he, 
* An knight fo fair. And ] pray thee, ſweet wag, _ 

ou 


Fal. 
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thou art King — as God fave thy Grace, * I ſhould fay, 


for grace thou wilt have none.) -——- 


P. Henry. What! none? ++ 48 

Fal. No, by my troth, not ſo much as will ſerve to be prologue 
to an egg and butter. 

P. Henry. Well, how then? come, roundly, roundly. 

Fal. Marry then, {weet wag, when thou art King, let not us 
that are {quires of the night's body, be call'd thieves of the day's 
booty. Let us be Diana's foreſters, gentlemen of the ſhade, mi- 
nions of the Moon; and let men ſay, we be men of good govern- 
ment, being governed as the ſea is, by our noble — chaſte mi- 
ſtreſs the Moon, under whoſe countenance we — ſteal. 


P. Henry. Thou ſay'ſt well, and it holds well too; for the for- 


tune of us fd are the Moon' s men, doth ebb and flow like the 


ſea, being govern'd as the ſea is, by the Moon. As for proof, now: 
a purſe of gold moſt reſolutely ſnatch'd on Monday night, and 
moſt diffolutely ſpent on Te/day morning; got with ſwearing, 
lug out; and ſpent with crying, bring in: now in as low an ebb 
as the foot of the ladder ; ; and by and by in as high a flow as the 
ridge of the gallows ---- 
Ful. By the Lord, thou ſay'ſt true, lad: and is not mine hoſteſs 
of the tavern a moſt ſweet wench? 

P. Henry. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of the caſtle 23 
and is not a buff. jerkin a moſt ſweet robe of durance ? 

Fal. How now, how now, mad wag ? what, in thy quips and 
thy quiddities ? what a plague have I to do with a bulf- -jerkin ? 

P. Henry. Why, 1 a pox have I to do with my hoſteſs ol 
the tavern ? 7 

Fal. Well, thou haſt call'd her to a reckoning many a time 


and oft. 


ö : Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part? 
Fal. No o, I'll give thee thy due, thou haſt paid all there. 
P. Henry. Yea and elſewhere, fo far as my coin would ſtretch, 
and he" it would not I have us'd my credit. 


(a) This is a proof that the name of Sir John Oldcaſtle ſtood firſt under this character of Falſtaff. 
g Fal. 
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Fal. Yea, and ſo us'd it, that were it not here apparent, that 
thou art heir apparent -—.But I pr'ythee, ſweet wag, ſhall there 
be gallows ſtanding in EJgland when thou art King? and reſo- 
lution thus fobb'd as it is, with the ruſty curb of old father antick, 
the law? Do not thou, when thou art a King, hang a thief. 

P. Henry. No; thou ſhalt. 

Fal. Shall I? 0 rare | I'll be a brave judge. | 

P. Henry. Thou judgeſt falſe already; I mean thou ſhalt have 
the hanging of the thieves, and ſo become a rare hangman. . 

Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in ſome ſort it jumps with my hu- 
mour, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

P. Henry. For obtaining of ſuits ? 

Fal. Yea , for obtaining of ſuits, whereof the hangman hath 
no lean wardrobe. Sblood I am as melancholy as a gib-cat, or 
a lugg'd bear. 

P. Henry. Or an old Lion, or a lover's lute. 

Fal. Yau or the drone of a Lincolnſhire bagpipe. 

P. Henry. What fay'ſt thou to a Hare, or the melancholy of 
Mak; . 

Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury ſimiles, and art indeed the 
moſt incomparative, raſcallieſt, ſweet young Prince — But, Hal, 
I pr'ythee trouble me no more with vanity; I would to God ” 
and I knew where a commodity of good names were to be bought : 
an old Lord of the council rated me the other day in the ſtreet 
about you, Sir; but I mark'd him not, and yet he talk'd very 
wiſely, and in the ſtreet too. 

P. Henry. Thou didſt well; for wiſdom cries out in the ſtreet, 
and no man regards it. 

Fal. O, thou haſt damnable attraction, a art lea able to 
corrupt a faine. Thou haſt done much harm unto me, Hal, God 
forgive thee for it | Before I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing ; 
and now I am, if a man ſhould ſpeak truly, little better than one 
of the wicked. I muſt give over this life, and I will give it over, 
by the Lord; an I do not, I am a villain. I'll be damn'd for ne- 
ver a King's ſon in chriſtendom. | 


P. Henry. Where ſhall we take a purſe to-morrow, Jack? 
| Fal. 
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Fal. Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one; an I do not, call 
me villain, and baffle me. 

P. Henry. I ſee a "oe amendment of life in thee, from Pray. 
ing to purſe- taking. 

Fal. Why, Hal, tis my vocation, Hal. *Tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. ---- Poins ---- 


SCE N E III. 


Enter Poins. 


Now ſhall we know if Gads-hill have ſet a match. O, if men 
were to be ſaved by merit, what hole in hell were hot enough for 
him ? this is the moſt omnipotent villain, that ever cry d, and, 


to a true man, -—- 


P. Henry. Good morrow, WVed. 


Poins. Good morrow, fveet Hal. What ſays Menfour remorſe ? 
what ſays Sir John fack and ſ ugar? Tack / how agree the devil 
and thou about thy ſoul, that thou ſoldeſt him on Good Friday 
laſt, for a cup of M. adera, and a cold capon's leg? 

P. Henry. Sir John: ſtands to his word, the devil ſhall have his 
bargain, for he was never yet a breaker of proverbs ; He will give 
the devil his due. 


Point. Then art thou damn'd for keeping thy word with che 
devil. 
P. Henry. Elſe he had been damn'd for cozening the devil. 

Poins. But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow morning by four 
a clock early at Gads-hill,; there are pilgrims going to Canterbury 
with rich offerings, and traders riding to London with fat purſes. 
I have vizards for you all ; you have horſes for your ſelves: Gads- 
hill lyes to-night in Rechefter, I have beſpoke ſupper to-morrow in 
Eaſfi-cheap ; we may do it as ſecure as ſleep : if you will go, I will 
ſtuff your purſes full of crowns; if you will not, tarry at home 
and be hang d. 
Fal. Hear ye, Yedward, if 1 tary at home, and go not, I'll 
hang you for going. 

Poins. You will, chops? 


Fal. 
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Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 
P. Henry. Who, I rob? I a thief? not I, by my faith. 


Fal. There's neither honeſty, manhood, nor good fellowſhip fa 


thee; thou cam'ſt not of the blood-royal, if thou dar'ſt not cry, 
Land, for ten ſhillings. 

P. Henry. Well then, once in my days I'll be a mad- cap. 

Fal. Why, that's well ſaid. 

P. Henry. Well, come what will, I'll tarry at home. 

Fal. By the Lad, I'll be a traitor then, when thou art King. 

P. Henry. I care not. 

Poins. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the Prince and me alone; I 
will lay him down ſuch reaſons for this adventure, that he ſhall go. 


Fal. Well, may'ſt thou have the ſpirit of perſuaſion, and he the | 


ears of profiting | that what thou ſpeak'ſt may move, and what he 
hears may be believ'd ; that the true Prince may, for recreation 
ſake, prove a falſe thief; for the poor abuſes of the time want coun- 
tenance. Farewel, you ſhall find me in Eaſf- cheap. | 
P. Henry. F arewel, thou latter ſpring ! Farewel, all-hallown 
ſummer | [ Exit Fal. 
Poins. Now, my good ſweet hony Lord, ride with us to-mor- 
row. I have a jeſt to execute, that I cannot manage alone. Fal- 
fraff, Bardolph, Peto, and Gads-hill, ſhall rob thoſe men that we 
have already way-laid ; your ſelf and I will-not be there; and when 
they have the booty, if you and J do not rob them, cut this head 
from my ſhoulders. 
P. Henry. But how ſhall we _ with them in ſetting forth ? 
Poins. Why, we will ſet forth before or after them, — appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our pleaſure to fail; and 


then will they adventure upon the exploit themſelves, which they | 


ſhall have no ſooner atchiev'd, but we'll ſet upon them. 
P. Henry. Ay, but 'tis like that they will know us by our hor- 
ſes, by our , 5 and by every other appointment, to be our ſelves. 
Poins. Tut, our horſes they ſhall not ſee, I'll tye them in the 
wood ; our vizards we will change after we leave them; and, fir- 
rah, have caſes of buckram for the Danes, to immaſk our noted 


outward garments. 


P. Henry. 
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P. Henry. But I doubt they will be too hard for us. 

Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to be as true-bred 
cowards as ever turn'd back ; and for the third, if he fight longer 
than he ſees reaſon, I'll forſwear arms. The virtue of this jeſt will 
be, the incomprehenſible lies that this ſame fat rogue will tell us 
when we meet at ſupper ; how thirty at leaft he fought with, what 
wards, what blows, what extremities he endured ; Tad in the re- 
proof of this, lyes the jeſt. 

P. Henry. Well, I'll go with thee; provide! us all thing 8 
fary, and meet me to-morrow night in Eaſf cheap, there III ſup. 
Farewel! 

Pioins. Farewel, my Lord! [Zxi Poins. 

P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while uphold : 
The a d humour of your idleneſs; 

Yet herein will I imitate the ſun, 

Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds 

To {mother up his beauty from the world ; 

That when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, 

Being wanted, he may be more wondred at, 

By breaking through the foul and ugly miſts 

Of vapours, that did ſeem to ſtrangle him. 

It all the year were playing holidays, 

To ſport would be as tedious as to work ; 

But when they ſeldom come, they wiſht-for come, 

And nothing pleaſeth but rare accidents. 

So when this looſe behaviour I throw off, > 

And pay the debt I never promiſed ; 1 
how much better than my ward I am, 

By ſo much ſhall I falſifie men's hopes; 

And, like bright metal on a ſullen ground, 

My reform ation glittering o'er my fault 

Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract more es; 

Than that which hath no foil to ſet it off. 

I'll ſo offend, to make offence a ſkill, af 

| Redeeming time, when men think leaſt I will. [. 
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$ C E N E Iv. 
An Apartment in the Palace. 


Euter King Henry, Northumberland, Worceſter, Hot-{pur, 
Sir Walter Blunt, and achers. ah he 
K. . 
to ſtir at theſe indignities; 
And you have — me; for accordingly 
You tread upon my patience : but be ſure, 
I will from henceforth rather be my ſelf, 
Mighty and to be fear'd in my condition, 
Which hath been ſmooth as oyl, ſoft as young down, 
And. therefore loſt that title ob res 
Which the proud foul ne'er pays but to the proud. 
Yor. Our houſe, my fovereign Liege, little deſerves 
The ſcourge of greatneſs to be uſed on it, 
And that ſame greatneſs too, which our own hands 
Have help'd to make fo portly. 
North. My good Lord —- 
K. Henry. Hence, orcefter, get thee gone; for J do ſee 
Danger wa diſobedience in thine eye. 
O Sir, your preſence is too bold 5 peremptory, 
And Majeſty might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a ſervant brow. 
You have good leave to leave us. When we need 
Your uſe and connſel, we ſhall ſend for you. | Exit Worceſter. 
"You were about to ſpeak. [70 Northumberland. 
Worth. Yes, my good Lord. 
Thoſe priſoners in your Hi * name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 
Were, as he Sap not with ſuch ſtrength deny d 
As was deliver d to your Majeſty. _ 
Or envy therefore, or miſpriſion, 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my ſon. 


Het. 
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Het. My Liege, I did deny no priſoners. 
But I remember, when the fight was done, 


When I was dry with rage, and extream toil, 
Breathleſs, and faint, leaning upon my ſword ; 


Came there a certain Lord, neat, trimly dreſs'd : n 

Freſh as a and his chin new-reap'd 

Shew'd like a ftubble-land at harveſt-home. 

He was perfumed like a milliner, 

And 'twixt his finger and his thumb, he held 

A ee e which ever and anon 4 

He gave his noſe: and ſtill he ſmil'd and talk d; 

And as the ſoldiers bare dead bodies b, 

He call'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly, 

To bring a ſlovenly, unhandſome coarſe 

Betwixt the wind, and his nobility. 

With many holiday and lady terms 
He queſtion'd me: among the reſt, demanded 

My priſoners, in your Mateſly s behalf. 

I, then all- ſmarting with my wounds being cold, 

To be fo peſter d Sik a popinjay, 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Anſwer d, neglectingly, I know not what; 

He ſhould or ſhould not; for he made me mad, 

To fe him thine fo l and ſmell fo ſweet, 

And talk ſo like a waiting-gentlewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds; (God fave the mark 15 

And telling me, the ſovereign ſt thing on carth . | 
Was Parmacity, for an inward bruiſe; rat * 
And that it was great pity, ſo it was, | 
This villainous falt-petre ſhould be digg'd 

Out of the bowels of the harmleſs earth, 
Which many a good, tall fellow had deſtroy” d 
So e And but for theſe vile guns, % 
He would himſelf have been a foldier. 


a) ----- noſe, and took't away again; 
ho therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in ſnuff, ---- And ftill he {mil'd, &. 
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This bald, unjointed chat of his, aye Dorey” 
I anſwer'd indirectly, as'I'faid';” 
And I beſeech you, let not this report. - 
Come currant for an accuſation,” 
Betwixt my love and your High Majeſty. 
Blunt. The circumſtance conſider d, 2 my Lord, 
Whatever Harry Percy then had ſaid, 
To ſuch a — 2 and in ſuch a place, 
At ſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, 
May reaſonably die and never riſe 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he ſaid, ſo he unſay it now. 
K. Henry. Why, yet he doth deny his priſoners, 
But with proviſo and exception, 
That we at our own charge ſhall ranfom ſtrait 
His brother-in-law, the fooliſh Mortimer, 
Who, on my ſoul, hath wilfully betray'd 
The lives of thoſe, that he did lead to fight - 
Againſt the great magician, damn'd Glendower ; 
Whoſe daughter, as we hear, the Earl of M. arch | 
Hath lately marry'd. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy treaſon ? and * indent with foes, 
When they have loſt and forfeited themſchves? | 
No; on the barren mountains let him ſtarve ; 
For 1 ſhall never hold that man my friend, 
Whoſe tongue ſhall aſk me for one penny colt 
To ranſom home revolted Mortimer. © 
Hot. Revolted Mortimer & © 
He never did fall off, my ſovereign 1 
But bore the chance of war; rove that true, 
Needs no more but one tongue fo —— or all thoſe wounds 
Thoſe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he ne? 
When on the gentle Severn's ſedgie bank, 
In fingle oppoſition hand to hand, 


(a) Indent, for article, bargain, 


King Hungry BY | 

He did confound thi beſtipart:of/an;bour-l 1 1 ot bon 

In changing hardiment with great . A 

Three times they breath'd, and three times did they drink, 

Upon agreement, of ſwift Stn s flood; 

Who then affrighted with their bloody Jolla: 

Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds, 

And hid his crifp'd head in the 550 bank, 

Blood ſtained with theſe valiant combatants. 

Never did baſe and rotten: policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds: ; 

Nor ever could the noble Mortimer 

Receive ſo many, and all willingly. | 

Then let him not be ſlander d with revolt: 3610 © 

EK. Henry. Thou doſt belie him, Percy, thou belieſt him; 

He never d encounter with Glendower "WW 

He durſt as well have met the devil alone, 

As Owen Glendower for an ene. 

Art not aſham'd ? but from this hour, Sir, 

Let me not hear you ſpeak of Mortimer. 

Send me your priſoners with the ſpeedieſt means, 

Or you {hall hear in ſuch a kind from me 

As will diſpleaſe you. Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fon. _ 

Send us your priſoners, or you'll hear of it. [Exit K. . 
Hot. And if the devil come and roar for hw 

1 will not ſend them. I will after ſtrait, 

And tell him ſo; for I will eaſe my heart; 

Although it be with: Hazard af my head. 
North. What, drunk with choler ?' my and pauſe a while ; $ 217 


Here comes your uncle. 


E nter Worceſter 


Hot. Speak of Mortimer? 
Yes, I will ſpeak of him, and let my foul - 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him. 
In his behalf, I'll empty all theſe veins, & 
And 
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And ſhed m dear blood drop by drop in duſt, | 
But I will lift the downfall'n Mortimer | 
As high i” th Air as this unthankful King, 
As this ingrate and cankred Bo/inghroke. 0297S 
North. Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad. | 
[To Worceſter. 


mor. Who ſtrook this heat up after I was gone? 

Hot. He will, forſooth, have all my priſoners : | 
And when I urg'd the ranſom once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale, 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death, 
Trembling ev'n at the name of Mortimer. 

Wor. JI cannot blame him; was he not proclaim'd, 

By Richard that dead is, the next of blood > 

North. He was: I heard the proclamation ; 

And then it was, when the unhappy King 
| {Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon) did ſet forth 
Upon his 17þ expedition; | 
From whence he intercepted did return 
To be depos'd, and ſhortly murthered. 

Wor. And for whoſe death, we in the world's wide mouth 
Live ſcandaliz'd, and foully ſpoken of. 

Hot. But ſoft, I pray you; did King Richard then 
Proclaim my brother Mortimer as lawful | 
Heir to the crown ? LS 

Worth. He did; my ſelf did hear it. 

Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his couſin King, 
That wiſh'd him on the barren mountains ſtary'd. 
But ſhall it be, that you that ſet the crown 

Upon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his ſake wear the deteſted blot 

Of murd'rous ſubornation, ſhall it be, 

That you a world of curſes undergo, 

Being the agents or baſe ſecond means, 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangmen rather, 

(O pardon me, that I deſcend fo low, | 


- "TO 


. Henzr w. 


To Ge the line and the t 
| Wherein you range under this ſubtle Kiog) 

Shall it for ſhame be ſpoken in theſe days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your nobility and power 

Ingag'd them both in an unjuſt behalf; 

(As both of you, God pardon it, have Was? 
To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely roſe, 
And plant this thorn, this canker Bolingbroke 7 
And ſhall it in more ſhame be further ſpoken, 
That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhook off 
By him, for whom theſe ſhares ye underwent ? 
No; yet time wherein you may redeem. 
Your baniſh'd honours, and reſtore your ſelves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again. 
Revenge the jecring and difdain'd contempt 
Of this won King, who ſtudies day and night 
To anſwer all the debt he owes unto you, 
Ev'n with the bloody payments of your deaths: "IF 
Therefore I fay -—- 

Mor. Peace, couſin, fay no more. 
And now I will unclaſp a ſecret book, 
And to your quick-conceiving diſcontents 

I'Il read you matter, deep and dangerous; 
As full of peril and advent'rous fpirit, 
As to o'er-walk a current roaring loud, 
On the unſteadfaſt footing of a ſpear. 

Hot. If we fall in, good night, or fink or beim: 
Send Danger from the eaſt unto the weſt, _ 
So Honour croſs it from the north to ſouth ; 

And let them grapple. O] the blood more ' firs 
To rouze a Lion, than to ſtart a Hare. 

North. Imagination of ſome great exploit 
Drives. him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heav'n, methinks it were an eaſie leap, 


To To gs honour from the pale- fac d Moon; 


% 


- * 4 : 

« , % # » 
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Where fadom- line could never touch whe 


We Fin Part * 
Or dive into * bottom of the deep; ; 


And pluck up drowned honour by the 2 21 80 
So he that doth redeem her thence Os wear 
Without co- rival all her dignities. 5 113 
But out upon this half- fac d Sellowikip! 
Yor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he ſhould attend. 
Good: couſin, give me audience for a Rn : 
Hot. I cry you mere. TY 
Mor. Thoſe ſame noble Dchers Lohan” hoc 
That are your priſoners -— | 
Hot. I'Il keep them all. 
By heav'n, he ſhall not have a Scot of them: 
No, if a Scot would fave his ſoul, he ſhall not; 
I'll keep them, by this hand. 
Mor. You ſtart away, 
And lend no ear unto my purpoſes 
Thoſe priſoners you ſhall keep. 
Hot. I will; that's flat: 28 
He faid he ee not ranſom Mortimer: 
Forbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer: 


But 1 will find him when he lyes aſleep, 


And in his ear I'll holla, Mortimer ! 
Nay, I will have a Starling taught to ſpeak . 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, 

To keep his anger ſtill in motion. 
Mor. Hear you, couſin: a word —- 
Hor. All ſtudies here I ſolemnly defie, 

Save how to gall and. pinch this Boling broke: 


And that fame Hurd nd-biickdbe- PHE of W ale, 


But that I think his father loves him not, 


And would be glad he met with ſome miſchance, 


I'd have him poiſon d with a pot t of ale. 


Wor. Farewel, my kinſman; ebnen, F ye 


When you are beer temper'd to ns! 
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Worth. Why, FA a waſp-tongu' d and impatient fool 
Art thou, to break into this woman's mood, 
T ying thine ear to no tongue but thine own? 
Hot. Why, look you, I am whipt and ſcourg'd with uy - 
Nettled, and ſtung with piſmires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician Bolingbroke : 
In Richard's time -— what do ye call the place? —- 
A plague upon't -— it is in Glo fterſhire --—— 
"Twas where the mad-cap Duke his uncle kept -——- 
His uncle ork —- where I firſt bow'd my knee 
Unto this King of ſmiles, this Bolingbroke : 
When you and he came back from Ravenſpurg. 
North. At Barkley caſtle. 
Hot. You fay true: 
Why, what a deal of candied courteſie 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer me 
Look, when his infant fortune came to age, 
And pentle Harry Percy — and kind couſin —— 
The devil take ſuch cozeners -—- God forgive me —- 
Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 
Wor. Nay, if you have not, to't again, we'll ſtay 
Your leiſure. 
Hot. I have done, i' faith. 
Yor. Then once more to your Scortiſb priſoners. 
Deliver them without their ranſom ftrait, 
And make the Douglas fon your only mean 
For powers in Scotland; which for divers reaſons 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, be aſſur d 5 URI Q 
Will eaſily be granted: you, my Lord, [7o North. 
(Your fon in Scotland being thus employ d) 2 
Shall ſecretly into the boſom creep 
Of that ſame noble Prelate, well belov'd, 
TH Arch-biſhop. 
Hot. York, is't 8 
Wor. True, who bears hard 
His brother's death at Briſſol, the Lord Scroop. 
Vol. III. Pp I 
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Or dive into the bo the 
Where fadom-line could never touch: whe 
And pluck up drowned honour by the locks: of 
| So he that doth redeem her. thence nin ane wear 
; | Without co-rival all her dignities. 1 
But out upon this half- fac d fellowſhip! - 
Yor. He apprehends a world, of 
But not the form of what he ſhould' attend. 
Good couſin, give me audience for a Ws 
Hor. I cry you mercy. 
Mor. Thoſe ſame noble $5 cats > 
That are your priſoners -— | 
Hot. I'll keep them all. | 
By heav'n, he ſhall not 8 a Scot of 3 a 
No, if a Scot would fave his ſoul, he ſhall not; 
I'll keep them, by this hand. _ 
Wor. You ſtart away, 
And lend no ear unto my 3 
Thoſe priſoners you ſhall keedßp. 
Hot. I will; that's flat: 
He ſaid he would not ranſom Mortimer : 
Forbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer. 
But I will find him when he lyes aſleep, 
Dn in his ear I'll holla, Mortimer 
, 1 will have a Starling taught to ſpeak 
A N Nel but Mortimer, and give it him, 
\ To keep his anger ſtill in motion. oy 
* Mor. Hear you, couſin: a word 
\\ Hot. All ſtudies here I ſolemnly defie, 
SY 8280 how. to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke + 1 ab 
W And that fame ſword- and-buckler- Prince of . ales, 
But that I think his father loves him not, 
And would be glad he met with ſome miſchance; 
I'd have him poiſon d with a pot of ale. 
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Worth. Why, ke a waſp-tongu' d and 3 fool 
Art thou, to break into this woman's mood, 
1 ying thine ear to no tongue but thine own? 
Hor. Why, look you, I am whipt and ſcourg'd with rods, 
Nettled, and ſtung with piſmires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician Bolingbroke : 
In Richard's time -— what do ye call the place? —- 
A plague upon't -— it is in Glo'fterſhire --—— | * 
"Twas where the mad-cap Duke his uncle kept -— 
His uncle York -— where I firſt bow'd my knee 
Unto this King of ſmiles, this Bolingbroke : 
When you and he came back from Ravenſpurg. 
North. At Barkley caſtle. 
Hot. You ſay true: | 
Why, what a deal of candied courteſie 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer mel 
Look, when his infant fortune came to age, 
And gentle Harry Percy — and kind coufin —— 
The devil take ſuch cozeners -— God forgive me —-- 
Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 
Wor. Nay, if you have not, to't again, we'll ſtay 


Your leiſure. 
Hot. I have done, i' faith. 
Yor. Then once more to your Scottiſb priſoners. 
Deliver them without their ranſom ftrait, 
And make the Douglas ſon your only mean 
For pow'rs in Scotland; which for divers reaſons 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, be aſſur d 
Will eaſily be granted: you, my Lord, 
(Your fon in Scotland being thus employ” d) 


Shall ſecretly into the boſom creep 
Of that ſame noble Prelate, well belov'd, 
Th' Arch-biſhop. 


Hot. York, is't not ? | 
Wor. True, who bears hard 


His brother's death at Briſtol, the Lord Scroop. 
YoL. 1h, Pp 
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I ſpeak not this in 8 
As what I think might be, but what I know: 


Is ruminated, plotted and {et down, 
And only Ray s but to behold the Pos 
Of that 3 that ſhall bring it on. 
Hor. I ſmell it: on my life, it will do well. 
North. Before the game's a- foot, thou ſtill lett'ſt lp. 
Hor. It cannot chuſe but be a noble plot; 
And then the power of Scotland, and of Y: ork 
To join with Mortimer; ha! 
Wor. So they ſhall. 
Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim'd. 
Yor. And tis no little — bids us ſpeed 
To ſave our heads, by railing of a head: 
For bear our ſelves as even as we can, 
The King will always think him in our debt, 
And think we deem our ſelves unſatisfy d, 
Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And ſee already, how he doth begin 
To make us ſtrangers to his looks of love. 
Hot. He does, he does; we'll be reveng'd on him. 
For. Couſin, farewel. No further go in this 
Than I by letters ſhall direct your courle ; 
When time is ripe, which will be ſuddenly, 
I'Il ſteal to Glendower, and Lord Mortimer, 
Where you, and Dowglas, and our rs at once, 
(As I will faſhion it) ſhall happily = 
To bear our fortunes in our own ſtrong arms, 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty, 
Nerth. Farewel, good brother; we ſhall thrive, I truft. 
Hot. Uncle, adieu O let the hour be ſhort, 
Till fields, and blows, and grant applaud. our ſport. [Encore 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
A Inn at Rocheſter, 
Enter a Carrier with a Lanthorn in his Hand. 


1 CARRIER. 


Eigh bo, an't be not four by the day Ill be hang'd, 


G harles wain is over the new chimney, and yet our horſe 
not packt. What, oftler | 


Of. Anon, anon! 
x Car. I pr'ythee, Tom, beat Curt's ſaddle, put a few flocks in 
the point; the poor Jade 1 is wrung in the withers, out of "mn caſe. 


Euter another Carrier. 


2 Car. Peaſe and beans are as dank here as a dog, and that is 
the next way to give poor jades the bots: this houſe is turn d up- 
ſide down, ſince Robin Oſtler dy d. 

1 Car. Poor fellow never Joy d ſince the price of oats roſe, it 
was the death of him. 

2 Car. I think this be the moſt villainous houſe in all Lane 
road for fleas: I am ſtung like a Tench. 

1 Car. Like a Tench? by th' Maſs there's ne'er a King in 
Chriſtendom could be better bit, than I have been ſince the firſt 
cock. 

2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne'er a jourden, and then we 
leak in the chimney : and your chamber-lie breeds fleas like a 
Loach. 

1 Car. What, oſtler, come away, and be hang d, come away! 

2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two razes of ginger, 
to be deliver'd as far as Charing-Croſs. | 

1 Car. Odsbody, the Turkies in my panniers are quite ſtary'd, 
What, oftler! a plague on thee; haſt thou never an eye in thy 
head ? canſt not hear? an *twere not as good a deed as drink, to 

2 P 2 break 
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break the pate of thee, ö Come and be hang d, 
haſt no faith in thee? 


3 Gads- hill. 


Gads. Good-morrow, carriers. What's a clock ? 
1 Car. I think it be two a Clock. 
Gads. I prythee, lend me th lanthorn, to ſee my gelding in 
the ſtable. . nn 
| *. — Nay, ſoft, I pray ye; I know a trick worth two of that, 
i 
Gads. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. 
2 Car. Ay, when? canſt tell? lend me thy lanthorn, quoth a! 
marry, I'll fee thee hang d firſt. 
1 Sirrah, carrier, what time do you mean to come to Lon- 
? 
2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee. Come, neighbour Mug ges, we'll call up the gentlemen ; they 


will along with company, for they have great charge. 
[ Exenunt Carriers. 


80 ENA H. 
Enter Chamberlain. 


Gads. What, ho, chamberlain ! 

Chamb. At hand, quoth pick-purſe. | 

Gads. That's even as fair, as at hand, quoth the chamberlain ; ; 
for thou varieſt no more from picking of purſes, than giving di- 
rection doth from labouring. Thou lay'ſt the plot how. 

Chamb. Good-morrow, maſter Gads-hill, it holds currant that 
I told you yeſternight. There's a Fragklia 5 in the wild of Kent, 
hath brought three hundred marks with him in gold ; I heard him 
tell it to one of his company laſt night at fupper ; a kind of au- 
ditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God knows what: 
they are up . and call for eggs and butter. They will away 


preſently. 


Gade. 
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Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with * St. Nicholas clarks, II 
give thee this neck. 5 

Chamb. No, Tl none of it: I pr 'vthee, — that for the 3 
man; for I know thou worſhipp'ſt St. Nicholas as truly as a man 
of falſhood may. 

Gaas. What talk' ſt thou to me of the he anginan? if 1 hang, I'll 
make a fat pair of gallows. For if I Lacs” old Sir John hangs | 
with me, and . know'ſt he's no ſtarveling. Tut, the 
other Trojans that thou dream'ſt not of, the which, for Spott kale, 
are content to do the profeſſion ſome grace; that would, if mat- 
ters, ſhould be look'd into, for their own credit- ſake, at all 
whole. I am join'd with no foot land-rakers, no long-ſtaff fix- 
penny -ſtrikers, none of thoſe mad Muſtachio- purple- fr d-malt- 
worms; but with nobility and tranquillity; burgomaſters and great 
owners, ſuch as can hold in, ſuch as will ftrike ſooner than ſpeak ; 
and ſpeak ſooner than think ; and think ſooner than pray ; and 
yet I lie, for they pray continually unto their ſaint the common- 
wealth ; or rather, not pray to her, but prey on her ; for they ride 
up and. down.on her, or make her their boots. 

Chamb. What, the common-wealth their boots ? will ſhe hold 
out water in foul way? 

Gads. She will, the will; Juſtice hath liquor'd her. We ſteal, 
as in a caſtle, cocks ſure ; — have the receipt of Fern- ſeed, we 
walk inviſible. 

Chamb. Nay, I think rather, you are more beholden to the night, 
than the Poe fed, for your walking inviſible. 

Gads. Give me thy hand: thou ſhalt have a ſhare f in our pur- 
chaſe, as I am a true man. 

Chamb, Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a falſe thief 4 

Gads. Go to, Homo is a common name to all men. Bid the 
oſtler bring my gelding out of the ſtable.  Farewel, you muddy 
knave! og [ Exeunt. 


(a) 4 cant-word for the Devil, old Nick. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
The Highway. 
Enter Prince Henry, Poins and Peto. 


Nome, ſhelter, ſhelter ; I have removed Fa/faff”s horſe, 
and he frets like a gumm d velvet. 
P. Henry. Stand cloſe. 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. Poins, Poins, and be hang d, Poins / 
P. Henry. Peace, ye fat- kidney d raſcal, what a 9 doſt 
thou keep ? 
Fal. What, Poins! Hal! 
P. Henry. He is walk d up to the top of the hill, I'll go ſeek 
him. 
Fal. T am accurſt to rob in that thief's company : the raſcal 
' hath remov'd my horſe, and ty'd him I know not where. If I 
travel but four foot by the ſquare further afoot; I ſhall break my 
wind. Well, I doubt not but to die a fair death for all this, if I 
ſcape hanging for killing that rogue. I have forſworn his com- 
pany hourly any time this two and twenty year, and yet I am be- 
witch'd with the rogue's company. If « $4 raſcal have not given 
me medicines to make me love him, I'll be hang'd; it could not 
be elſe; I have drunk medicines. Poins / Hal! a plague upon 
you both. Bardolþh ! Peto , T'll ſtarve ere Tl rob a foot further. 
, An 'twere not as good a deed as to drink, to turn true-man, and 
to leave theſe rogues, I am the verieſt varlet that ever chew'd with 
a tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground is threeſcore and ten miles 
afoot with me; and the ftony-hearted villains know it well enough. 
A plague upon 't, when thieves cannot be true one to another. 
[They whifile.] Whew! a plague upon you all. Give me my horſe, 
you rogues; give me my horſe, and be hang d. 
P. Henry. Peace, ye fat guts, lye down, lay thine ear cloſe to 
the ground, and lift if thou canſt hear the tread of travellers. 
F. al. 


Poins 
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Fal. Have you any leavers to lift me up again, being down ? 
'Sblood, 1 I'll not bear mine own fleſh ſo far — again, for all the 


coin in thy father's exchequer. What a plague mean ye, to colt 
me thus? 

P. Henry. Thou lieſt, thou art not colted, thou: art uncolted. 

Fal. I pr'ythee, good Prince Hal, help me to my horſe, good 
King's ſon. 

P. Henry. Out, you rogue, ſhall I be your oltler ? 

Fal. Go hang thy ſelf in thy own heir-apparent garters; if I 
be ta'en, I'll peach for this; an I have not ballads made on you 
all, and ſung to filthy tunes, let a cup of ſack be my * when 
a jeſt i is ſo forward, and afoot too, I hate it. 


4 Enter Gads-hill and Bardolph. 
Gads. Stand ! 
Fal. So I do againſt my will. 

Poins. O, tis our ſetter, I know his voice: 

Bardolph, what news ? 

Bard. Cale ye, caſe ye; on with your vizards ; there's mony 
of the King's coming down the hill, tis going to the King's Ex- 
chequer. 
Fal. Vou lie, you rogue, tis going to the King's tavern. 

Gads. There's enough to make us all. 

Fal. To be hang d. 

P. Henry. You four ſhall front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Poins and 7 0 we owe TA Ways Worn your encounter, 
then they light on us. | | 

Peto. But how many be of them? 

Gads. Some eight or ten. 

Fal. Zounds, will they not rob us? 

P. Henry. What, a coward, Sir John Pawnch ? 
Fal. * I am not Jobs of Gaumt, your grandfather ; bu 
yet no coward, Hal. 
P. Henry. Well. well leave that to the proof. | 
po Srrah, Jucl, thy horſe ſtands behind the hedge; when 
Pe: need'ſt him, there ſhalt thou find him ; farewel, and Fane 
a 
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Fal. Now cannot I ſtrike him if I ſhould be hang'd. 
P. Henry. Ned, where are our diſguiſes? 
Poins. Here hard by: ſtand cloſe. 
Fal. Now, my maſters, happy man be his dole ſay I; every 
man to his buſineſs. F WY 


« 


/ 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Travellers. 


Trav. Come, neighbour ; the boy ſhall lead our horſes down the 
hill : we'll walk a foot a while, and eaſe our legs. 

Thieves. Stand | 

Trav. Jeſu bleſs us! 

Fal. Strike; down with them, cut the villains throats ; ah! 

whorſon caterpillars; bacon-fed knaves, they hate us youth; down 
with them, fleece them. Re. 

Trav. O, we are undone, both we and ours for eve. 

Fal. Hang ye, gorbellied knaves, are you undone ?- no, ye fat 
chuffs, I would your ſtore were here. On, bacons, on ! what, ye 
knaves? young men muſt live; you are grand jurors, are ye? we'll 


jure ye, i faith. | Here they rob and bind them : Exeunt. 
Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 


* 


P. Henry. The thieves have bound the true-men : now could 

thou and I rob the thieves and go merrily to London, it would 
be argument for a week, laughter for a month, and a good jeſt 

for ever. 8 


Poins, Stand cloſe, I hear them coming. 


Enter Thieves again. 


Fal. Come, my maſters, let us ſhare, and then to horſe before 
day; an the Prince and Poins be not two arrant cowards, there's 
no equity ſtirring. There's no more valour in that Pains, than in 
a wild Duck. | "IEP 8 

P. Henry. Your mony | 
Poins. Villains] 
[ As 
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[A. they are Soaring , the Prince and Poins ſet upon them. They 
all run away, and Falſtaff after a blow or to ee * 

Leaving the booty behind tbem. 
P. Henry. Got — much eaſe. Now i to horſe: 

The thieves are ſcatter d, and poſſeſt with fear 

So ſtrongly, that they dare not meet each other; 

Each takes his fellow for an officer. 

Away, good Ned. Now Falſtaſf ſweats to death? 

And "4 the lean earth as he walks along : 

Were't not for laughing, I ſhould pity him. 


Poins. How the . roar'd ! [ Exeunt. 
8-CE NE. V.. 
Lord Percy's Houſe. 


Enter Hot-ſpur ſolus, reading a letter. 


UT for mine own part, my Lord, I could be well contented to. 
be there, in reſpect of the Iove I bear your houſe. He could 
be contented to be there ; why is he not ert in reſpect of tbe 
love he bears our houſe : he ſhews in this, he loves his own barn 
better than he loves our houſe. Let me ſee ſome more. The pur- 
Poſe you undertake is dangerous. Why, that's certain: tis dange- 
rous to take a cold, to ſleep, to drink; but I tell you, my Lord 
fool, out of this nettle danger, we pluck this flower ſafety. The 
| purpoſe you undertake is dangerous, the friends you have named un- 
certain, the time it ſelf unſorted, and your whole plot too light, for 
* counter poize of ſo great an oppoſition. Say you ſo, ſay you fo? 
I ſay unto you again, you are a ſhallow cowardly hind, and you 
lie. What a lack-brain is this! By the Lord, our plot i is a good, 
plot as ever was laid ; our friends true and conſtant: a good plot, 
good friends, and full of expectation ; an excellent plot, very good 
1 What a froſty-ſpirited rogue is this! Why, my Lord of 
York commends the plot, and the general courſe of the action. 
by this hand, if { were now by this raſcal, I. could brain him with 
Vol. III. Qq | his 
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his Lady's fan. Is there not my father, my uncle, and my ſelf, 
Lord Edmund Mor- tirner, my Lord of York, des Glendower 5 
Is there not beſides, the 8. have I not all their letters, to 
meet me in arms by the ninth of the next month? and are there 
not ſome of them ſet forward already? What a Pagan raſcal is 
this | an infidel. Ha] you ſhall fee now, in very fincerity of fear 
and cold heart will he to the King, and lay open all our pro- 
ceedings. O, I could divide my fel, and go to buffets, for moving 
ſuch a diſh of ſcimm'd milk with ſo honourable an action. Hang 
him, let him tell the King. We are prepared. I will fet forward 


to-night. 


SCENE VL 
Enter Lady Percy. 


How now, Kate / J muſt leave you within theſe two hours. 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone ? 
For what offence have I this fortnight been 
A. baniſh'd woman from my Harry's bed? 
Tell me, ſweet Lord, what is't hat takes from thee 
Thy ſtomach, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleep? 
Why doft thou bend thy eyes upon the earth ? 
And ſtart fo often when thou fittft alone? 
Why haft thou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheeks ? 
And given my treaſures and my rights of thee, 
To 9 d muſing, and curſt melancholy ? 
In thy faint ſlumbers I by thee have watcht, 
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars: 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding ſteed; 
Cry, Courage / to the field | and thou haſt talk d 
Of ſallies, and retires; of trenches, tents, 
Of paliſadoes, fortins, parapets ; 
Of * of cannon, culverin, 
BI iſoners ranſom, and of foldiers ſlain, 

all the current of a heady: fight. 

Thy {ſpirit within thee. bath been b at war, 


4 
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And thus hath fo beſtir'd thee in thy 2 wtf cf 
That beads of ſweat have ſtood upon thy brow, en DIA 
Like bubbles in a late-diſturbed ſtream : 1907-81 
And in thy face motions have appear d, 
Such as we ſee when men reſtrain their breath 
On ſome great ſudden hafte. O, what portents are theſe? 
Some heavy buſineſs hath my Loi in hand, 
And I muſt know it; elſe he loves me not. 

Hot. What, ho! is Gilliame with the packet ne 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. He is, my Lord, an hour agone. 
Hot. Hath Butler brou ght thoſe horſes from the Sheriff? 
Serv. One horſe, my Lord, he brought ev'n now. 
Hot. What horſe ? 4 roan, a crop-ear, is it not ? 
Serv. It is, my Lord. 
Hot. That roan {hall be my throne. 
Well, I will back him ſtrait. O Eſperance / 1 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the ar [ Exit Serv. 
Lady. But hear you, my Lord. 197 12488 
Hor. What fay'{t thou, my Lady ? 
Lady. What is it carries you away ? 
Hot. Why, my horſe, my love, my horſe. 
Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape! A weazel hath 
Not lauch a deal of f pleen as you are toſt with. 
In faith, I'll know your bufineſs, that I will. 
I fear my brother Mortimer doth ſtir 
About his title, and hath ſent for you 
To line his enterprize : but if you go -—- 
Hot. — So far afoot, I ſhall be weary, love. 
Lady. Come, come, you Paraquito, anſwer me 
Direaty to this queſtion, I ſhall aſk. 
I'll break thy little finger, Harry, if 
Thou wilt not tell me true. | 
Hot. Away, you trifler: love! I love thee not, 
I care not for thee, Kate; this is no world 
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To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips. 
We muſt have bloody noſes, and crack'd crowns, 
And paſs them currant too gods me | my horſe! 
What fay'ſt thou, Kate? what wouldſt thou have with me? 
Lady. Do ye not love me? do you not indeed ? 
Well, do not then. For ſince you love me not, 
I will not love my ſelf. Do you not love me? 
Nay, . tell me if you «a in jeſt or no. 
Hot. Come, wilt ou ſee me ride? 
And when I am o' horſe-back, I will ſwear 
I love thee infinitely. But bark you, Kate, 
I muſt not have you henceforth queſtion me, 
Whither I go; nor reaſon whereabout. 
Whither I — I muſt; and to conclude, l 
This evening muſt I leave thee, gentle Kate. 
I know you wiſe, but yet no further wiſe 
Than Harry Percy's wife. Conſtant you are, 
But yet a woman; and for ſecreſie, 
No Lady cloſer. For 1 will believe, 
Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know, 
And fo far will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. 
Lady. How! ſo far? 
Fot. Not an inch further. But hark you me, Kare, 
Whither I go, thither ſhall you go too: 
To-day will I ſet forth, to-morrow you. 
Will this content you, Kate? 
Lady. It muſt of force. [ Exeunt. 


8 n 


— 


— — — 


SCENE VII. 
The Tavern in Eaſt-cheap. 
Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 


P. Haug. ED, pr'ythee come out of that fat room, and 


lend me "_ hand to laugh a little. 


Poins. 
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Poins. Where haſt been, Hal? H A TSI + 
P. Henry. With three or four Rare bra amongſt! Ames Gr 
fourſcore hogſheads. I have ſounded the very baſe ſtring of hu- 
mility. Sirrah, I am ſworn brother to a leaſh of drawers, and 
can call them by their Chriſtian names, as Tom, Dieb, and Francis. 
They take it already upon their conſcience that though I be but 
Prince of Wales, yet I am the King of courteſie; telling me flat- 
ly, I am no proud Pack, like ack Fal/taff, but a Corinthian, a lad 
of mettle, a good boy: and when I am King of England, 1 ſhall 
command all the good lads in Eaft-cheap. They call dri 
deep, dying ſcarlet ; and when you breathe in your watering th 
cry, hem | and bid you play it off. To conclude, I am 
a proficient in one quarter of an hour, that I can drink with a 
tinker in his own language during my life. I tell thee, Ved, 
haſt loſt much honour, that thou wert not with me in this acid”; 
but, fweet Med, to ſweeten which name of Med, I give thee this 
pennyworth of fi gar, clapt even now into my hand by an under 
ſkinker, one that never ſpake other Engliſb in his life, than Eight 
Shillings and Six Pence, and You are welcome, Sir: with chis ſhrill 
addition, Anon, Sir, anon, Sir; Score a pint of baſtard: inthe half 
moon, or ſo. But, Med, to drive away time till Falfaff come, I 
pr'ythee, do thou Rand in ſome bye - room, while I queſtion my 
puny drawer, to what end he gave me the ſugar: and do never 
leave calling Francis, that his tale to me may be noche but; anom. 
Step aſide, and I'll ſhew thee a precedent. I Foins retires. 
Poins. Francis | { Wo HOU ne 122. 
P. Henry. Thou art perfect. if K 
Poins. Francis? 


SCENE VIII. 
Enter Francis he Drawer. | 


Fran. Anon, anon, Sir; look down into the D Ralph. 
P. Henry. Come hither, Francis. 
Fa IX. 7} - 


Fran. My Lord. | (AT 
P. Henry. How long haſt thaw to hint Francis 
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Fran. Forſooth, five years, and as s much as to 
Points. Francis / 


Fran, Anon, anon, Sir. 
P. Henry. Five years; by'rlady, a hea leaſe for the clinking 


of pewter. But, Francis, dareſt thou be ſo valiant, as to play the 
coward with thy indenture, and ſhew it a fair pair of heels, and 
run from it? 

Fran. O Lord, Sir, I'll be ſworn upon all the books in Erg- 
land, I could find i in my heart --— 

Poins. Francis / 

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir. 

P. Henry. How old art thou, Francis ? 

Fran. Lat me ſee, about Michaelmas next I ſhall be 

Poins. Francis / . | 

Fran. Anon, Sir; pray you ſtay a little, my Lon, 

P. H. enry. Nay, but hark you, Francis, for the fugar thou ga- 
veſt me, twas a pennyworth, was t not? 

Fran. O Lord, I would it had been two. 

P. Henry. I will give thee for it a thouſand pound: aſk me when 
thou wilt, 3 thou ſhalt be it. 

Pains. F / 

Fran. Anon, anon. 


P. Henry. Anon, Francis! no, Francis, but to-morrow, Fran- 


cis; or, Francis, on Thurſday ; or indeed, Francis, when thou wilt. 


But, Francis! 
Fran. My Lord. 


P. Henry. Wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin, chryſtal- button, 


knot-pated, agat- ring, puke- -ſtocking , caddice-garter, ſmooth- 
tongue, Spaniſb- pouch? 

Fran. O Foal, + Sir, who do you mean ? 

P. Henry. Why then your brown baſtard is your only drink; 
for look you, Francis, your white canvas doublet will fully. In 
| Barbary, Sir, it cannot come to ſo much. 
Fran. What, Sir? 

Poins. Francis / 


P. n Away, you rogue, doſt thou not hear them call? 
| Here 
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1 they both call; the Drawer ſtands amazed, not knowing 
which way 70 go. 

Enter V intner. wy 1 

Vint. What, ftand'ft thou ſtill, and hear'ft fuch a calling? Look 

to the gueſts within. My Lord, old Sir Job» with a dozen 
more are at the door ; ſhall I let them in 

P. Henry. Let them alone a while, and then open the door. 

Poins ! WY Ex Vintner. 

Enter Poins. 9 


Poins. Anon, anon, Sir. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, Falſtaſf and the reſt of the thieves are at the 
door ; ſhall we be merry ? 
 Poins. As merry as Crickets, my lad. But hark ye, what cun- 
ning match have you made with this jeſt of the drawer ? come, 
what's the iſſue ? 

P. Henry. I am now of all humours „that have ſhew'd them- 
ſelves humours, fince the old days of goodman Adam, to the pu- 
pil age of this prefent twelve a clock at midnight. What's a clock, 
Francis? 

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir. | 

P. Henry. That ever this fellow ſhould have fewer words than 
a Parrot, 8 yet the ſon of a Woman! His induſtry is up ſtairs 
and down ftairs ; his eloquence the parcel of a reckoning. I am 
not yet of Percy s mind, the hot-ſpur of the north; he that kills 
me ſome 41x or ſeven dozen of Scors at a breakfaſt, waſhes his 
hands and ſays to his wife, Fie upon this quiet life] I wan Work. 
O my fweet Harry, ſays ſhe, how many haſt thou kill d to-day? 
Groe my roan horſe a N ſays he, and anſwers, ſome fourteen, 
- hour after; @ zrifle, a 22 I pr'ythee, call in Fa/faff, III 

Percy, and that damn'd brawn ſhall play dame Mortimer his 

im fo Ribi / ou the drunkard. Call in ribs, call in tallow. 


S'C EN” E "EX: 
Enter Falſtaff, Gads-hill, Bardolph, and Peto. 
Poins, Welcome, Fack, where haſt thou been? Hh! 
| | Fal. 
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Fal. A plague of all cowards, I ſay, and a vengeance too; mar- 

ry and Amen] Give me a cup * Gb. boy -— Ere I lead this life 
> I'll ſow nether ſocks, and mand them, and foot them too. 
A. plague of all ee Gee a cup of ſack, rogue. Is there 
no virtue extant? | He drinks. 
P. Henry. Didſt thou never ſee Titan kiſs a diſh of butter ? pi- 
tiful- hearted butter, that melted at the ſweet face of the ſun? if 
thou didſt, chen behold that compound. 

Fal. You rogue, here's lime in this ſack too; there is nothing 
but roguery to be found in villainous man; yet a coward is worle 
than a cup of ſack with lime in it. A i coward ---- Go 
thy ways, old Jack, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood, be not forgot upon the face of the earth, then am I a ſhot- 
ten herring : there live not three good men unhang d in England, 
and one of them is fat, and grows old, God help the while, a bad 
world I ſay. I would I were a weaver, I could ſing pſalms, and 
all manner of ſongs. A plague of all cowards, I fay ftill. 

P. Henry. How now, M oolſacb, what mutter you? 

Fal. A King's ſon? if I do not beat thee out of thy kingdom 
with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy ſubjects afore thee like a 
flock of wild geeſe, Ill. never wear hair on my face more. You 
Prince of Wales? 

P. Henry. Why, you whorſon round man! what's the matter ? 

Fal. Are you not a coward? anſwer me to that, and Poins 
there? 

P. Henry. Ve fat paunch, an ye call me coward, T 11 ſtab thee. 

N call thee coward ! I'll ſee thee damn'd ere I'll call thee 
coward ; but I would give a thouſand pound I could run as faſt as 
thou canſt. You are ſtrait enough in the ſhoulders, you care not 
who ſees your back : call you that backing of your friends ? a plague 
upon ſuch backing! give me them that will face me Give me 
a cup. of ſack, I am a rogue if I drunk to-day, 

1 Henry. 0 villain, thy lips are ſcarce wp d ſince thou drunk'ft 
la 
Fal. All's one for that. TH: drinks. 
A plague of all cowards, till, fay J. : | 
IT P. 3 
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P. Henry | What's the matter; | 

Fal. What's the matter | here be four 4 hike ta en a thou- 
ſand pound this morning. 

P. Henry. Where is it, Jack ? where is it ? 

Fal. Where is it] taken from us, it is; 3 a hundred upon poor 
four of us. 

P. Henry. What, a hundred, man ? 

Fal. T am a rogue if I were not at half ſword with a dozen of 
them two hours together. I have eſcap'd by miracle. I am eight 
times thruſt through the doublet, four through the hoſe, my buck- 
ler cut through and through, my ſword hack'd like a hand-faw, 
ecce fignum. I never dealt better ſince I was a man; all would 
not do. A plague of all cowards —- let them | peak; if they 
ſpeak more or leſs than truth, they are villains and the ſons of 
darknels. 

P. Henry. Speak, Sirs, how was it ? 

Gads. We four ſet upon ſome dozen. 

Fal. Sixteen, at leaſt, my Lord. 

Gads. And bound them: 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every man of them, or I am 
a Jew elſe, an Ebrew Few, 

Gads. As we were ſharing, ſome fix or ſeven freſh men ſet up- 
on us. 


Fal. And unbound the reſt, and then came in the other. 

P. Henry. What, fought ye with them all? | 

Fal. All! I know not what ye call all; but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radiſh ; if there were not two 
or three and fifty upon poor old Fack, then am I no two- -legg'd 
creature... - 

Poins. Pray heav'n you have not murthered ſome of them. 

Fal. Nay, that's paſt praying for. I have pepper'd two of them ; 
two I am ſure I have pay'd, two rogues in buckram ſuits. I tell 
thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, ſpit in my face, call me horſe; 
thou know'ſt my old ward; here I lay, and thus I bore my point; 
four rogues in buckram let drive at me. 
Vol. III. Rr P. Henry. 
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P. Haury. What, four ?. thou ſaidſt but two, even now. 

Fal. Four, Hal, I told thee four. ks 
Poins. Ay, ay, he ſaid four. ag: MA 
Ful. Theſe four came all a-front, and y thruſt at me; 1 

2 more ado, but took all their ſeven points in my target, 

e 41 

P. Henry Seven? why there were but four, even now. 

Fal. In a 

Point. Ay, four, in een faits. 

Fal. Seven, by theſe hilts, or I am a villain elſe. _ 

P. Henry. Pr'ythee let him alone, we ſhall have more anon. 

Fal. Doft thou hear me, Hal? 

P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. 

Fal. Do op for it is worth the liſtning to: theſe x nine in buck- 
ram, that I told thee of 

P. Henry. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken »— 

Pains. Down fell their hoſe...  _ 

Fal. Began to give me ground; but 1 follow d me 4 came 
— 4 and hand; and wich a thought, . of the eleven 1 
2 
Abe He 2 O monſtrous | —— buekram men grown out of 
prom 

Fal. But as the Devil would have it, three mi- begotten TRAM 
in Kendal green came at my back, and let drive at me; (for it was 
ſo dark, Hal, 4 thou couldſt not fee thy hand. | 
== Heng y. "Theſe hes are like the father that begets them, groſs 

as a mountain, open, palpable. Why, thou clay-brain'd guts, 

_ knotty- pated ful, thou, whorſon obſcene greafie tallow- 
E — ; 

Fal. What, art thou mad? art thou mad? is . the truth, 
.the erpth A+: en 51th 5 

P. Henry. Why, how could lt thou know theſe men in Kendal 
green, when it was fo dark, thou could ſt not ſee thy aun come, 
weilen your reaſon: what ſay ſt thou to this? 


Fan. Come, your . Jack, ) your . 


Fal. 


Ning HEN ry IV. J 
Fal. What, upon compulſion? no; were 1 at the ſtrappallo, 
or all the racks in the world, I would not tell you ori compul- 
ſion. Give you a reaſon on compulf on | if reaſons were as plenty 
as black-berries, I would give no man a reaſon upon compulſion, I. 
P. Henry. T'll be no longer guilty of this fin. This ſ 
coward, this bed-prefler, this horſc-back-breaker, this huge hill of 
fleſh, ---- | 
Pal. Away, you ſtarveling, you Fel-ſkin, you dry'd neats- tongue, 
bull aka, you ftock-fiſh: O for breath to utter what is like 


thee | You taylor's yard, you ſheath, you n our yy ſtand- 
ing tuck. KWA 


P. Henry. Well, breathe a while, and th to't akin and 


when 4 haſt tir d thy ſelf 1 in baſe compariſons, hear me 4 
but this. 


Poins. Mark, Fack 
P. Henry. We two ſaw you en few 2 been thee, 
and were maſters of their wealth: mark now, how a plain tale 
ſhall put you down. Then did we two ſet on you four, and with 
a word, outfac d you from your prize, and have it, yea, and can 
ſhew it you here in the houſe. And, Falſtaſt, you carry” d your 
guts away as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and roar'd for mer- 
cy, and ſtill ran and roar'd, as ever I heard bull-calf, What a flave 
art thou, to hack thy ſword. as thou haſt done, and then ſay it 
was in fight! What trick? what device? what ſarting-hole 
canſt thou now find out, to hide thee from this __ an api: 
rent ſhame ? | OT 
Poins. Come, let's hear, Jack : what trick haſt then tow? 
Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye, as well as he that made ye. 
Why, hear ye, my e was it for me to kill the heir appa- 
rent? Should I turn upon the true Prinee? Why, thou knowelſt 
I am as valiant as Hercules; but beware iind, the Lion will 
not touch the true Prince: in 2a great matter. I was a 
coward on inſtinct: I n elf, and thee, 
during my life; I, for a valiant Lion, and thou 4 a true Prince. 
But, by the Lord, lads, I am glad you have the mony. Hoſteſs, 
clap to the doors watch to- night, pray to-morrow, 
Rr 2 ; lads, 


5G De Fuß Pt f 


lads, boys, "hearts of dz all ecke titles of good fellowſhip come 
to you! What, hall We de terry ſhall" we have "Pay ve 


1 bus *9bit v< no biowt bag din bed wor 


P. Henry ry. Content; and the argument ſhall” LE 7 0 e 


biof2d Vo ob \ 2109JImt 519117 99} U 0: 
wes Ah, no more of that, Hal, if thou bockt me. U 
N B * 
S GENE X. fois mac dee 
He log by ati a 
e liel, F Ii Motte Va 
2 O Jeſu my Lord the Prince! l att 9 


P. Henry. How now, 
to me? 2 
Het. Marry, my Lord, there | is a X obleman of the Court at 
door would ſpeak with you ; he ſays he comes from your father. 
UP. Henry. Give him a8" müch a Will make | him . — man, 
and ſend him back again to n mother 
Fal. What manner of man 2 F n 
Hos. Nn Gd ally ee ad I 5 n e t, ev? 
Fal What doth gib . of bi bed at : midnight ? 105 
Shall 1 give him his anfiver FF Ar b 
| Pr'ythee do, Sack” 05d an Ft tc 
* Ful. Faith, and TII fend him * e RAD \ ¶ Exit. 
P. Hen). Now, Sire, by'r Lady you Wust fair; ſo did you, 
Peto,to did yd Baruilpb . you fre Lions toc, you ran 15 vp 
on inſtinct; you will 884 touch the true Prince, no, fie! 2 
Bard. Faith, 1 ran when T faw others tun! N 
P. Henry. Tell me now in earneſt ; how came Falſta 2 8 ford 
O hackt? Medea bg rr Hh G x 
Poeto. Why, e backt it With his dagger, and ſaid, he Wente 
ſwear truth out of England, but lie wou "make you believe it was 
done in fight, and perſuaded us to do the like.” * N 
Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noſes with ff graſs „to make 
them bleed, and then beſlubber our garm ents Witti it, and ſwear it 


my Lady, the hoſtel : what ſay ſt thou 


7. 


was the blood of true men. I did' that 1 did not  theſs ſeven years 


before, T-bluſh'd'tohear' His monfitous Gees. % 1 212 


WELL . 2 P. Henry. | 


q . 
* Ä äUH ͤͤ—» a, 36 an rate * . „ WEREMIDELIE In wel ties was EAR Cha or ee re NI =D v N . 9 : d . 
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P. Henry.;.O villain; thou ſtoleſt a cup. of ſack cighteen; years 
ago, and wert taken in the manour, and ever ſince thou haſt bluſh 'd 
extempore; thou hadſt fire and ſword on thy _ and yet thou 
ranneſt away; what inſtinct hadſt thou for it;; 

Bard. My Lord, do Per ſee theſe meteors? do you behold ek 
exhalations ? 15 WU RH den oe MA 

P. Henry. I do. 

Bard. What think you they portend 7 

P. Henry. Hot livers, and cold purſes. 

Bard. Choler, my Lonks if rightly"taken. 

P. „ No, if __ taken, halter. 


| 4 SCENE XI. 8 
Ham" a 1 * Jarl, 1 comes via bone, How now; my 
ſweet creature of bombaſt, how, long is't ago, Jus: ſince thou 
ſaw'ſt thy own knee ? n * 

Fal. My own knee? When I was about thy. years, Hal, I was 
not an Eagle's. talon in the waſte; I could. have crept; into any 
Alderman's thumb-ring : a plague of ſighing and grief,;.itiblows 
a man up like a bladder. There's villainous news abroad; here 
was Sir John Braby from your father; you muſt. go to the Court 
in the morning. That ſame mad fellow of the oo Percy, and 
he of Wales, that gave Amamon the baſtinado, and. made Lucifer 
cuckold, and ſwore the Devil his true Liege- man upon the "ey 
of a Wels hock: what a plague call you e l 

Poins. O, Glendower. ; ASP. 

Fal. Oe, Ouen; the ſame, and his 20 M. or timer, ood 
old V orthumberland, and the ſprightly Scat of ae, Douglas, that 
1 up a hill perpendicular: 4s aig 

J. He chat 15 a+ high {ppg 4nd with, a piſtol Kill 

a4 Sparrow flying. Yon) A M hn? ry OS 1 
Fal. Vou have A en dc nor ng bid mog 
P. Henry. $ did he never the 8 BUTAWrr - 27) 10 book 2h 26W 


* Well, that raſcal hath, good mettle in hi „ he ml — 
enry. 
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nn Ne e denn ace-thoy chen; to praiſe bim ſo 
Ful. beck, ye eutkow; but abe he «il pe tg 
A Sig "9 | LS WH} MAYA; ; 

P. Henry. u i, pon ain... 

Fal. T grant ye, upon inltinck: well, he is there too, nd; one 
Mordake, and a thouſand blu e-caps more. 7 orcefler is ſtol'n away 
by night: thy father's' beard is turn d white with the news: you 
may buy land now as cheap as ſtinking mackerel. 

P. Henry. Then tis like, if there come a hot une, and hc 
vil buffetting hold, we ſhall buy maidenheads as they buy hob-nails, 
by the hundred. 

Fal. By the Maſs, lad, thou ſay ſt true ; it is ; like we ſhall have 
that way. But tell me, Hal, art not thou horribly 
afeard ? thou being heir apparent, could the world pick thee out 
three ſuch enemies again as that fiend Douglas, that ſpirit Percy, 


and that devil G/enaower ? art thou not horribly afraid? doth not 


thy blood thrill at it?. 
P. Henry. Not a whit, i faith; I lack fone of thy inſtinct. 
Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribl y chid to-morrow, when thou 
com'ſt'to. thy father : if thou do love me, practiſe an anſwer. 
P. Henry. Do thou ſtand for my father, and examine me upon 
the e of my life. 
Fal. Shall I? content: this chair ſhall be my Nate, this dagger 
my ſcepter, and this cuſhion my crown. 
P. Henry. Thy ſtate is taken for a joint-ſtool, thy nolderi ſcepter 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crown: for a 1 bald 


* own. 


Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite. out of thee, now 
mak thou be moved --— Give me a cup of {ack to make mine eyes 
look red, that it ma) be thought I have wept; for I muſt ak 

in paſſion, and I will do it in King * Cambyſes' vein. 

P. Henry. Well, here is my leg. 

Fal. And here is my ſpeech —- Stand aſide, Nobility — 


a) An old Play entitled A lamentable Tra 3 mixed full of leſant mirch cqatss FR 
ue e * nia of Perria. By TRE P - f ning 


reſton. 
+3 w EW ET | TT | £ | Hoſt. 


Cee Cs 


Hf. This is e faith. ett of! . e 
Fal. Weep not, ſweet Queen, for trickling tears are vain. 
| Hoſt. O the father! how he holds his countenance! 
Ful. For God's fake; Lords) convey my triſtful n 07 
For tears do ſtop the flood- gates of her eyes. 
Hoſt. O rare, he dh file ar of hd lane players 
as Ver I fee. * IN. 1181 | 
Fal. Peace, good pint-pot, Peace, wacd eie een 
I do not only marvel, where (Say ſpendeſt thy time; but alſo, 
how thou art accompany d: for though the camomil, the move it 
is trodden on, the fal ter it grows: yet youth, the more it is waſted, 
the ſooner it wears. Thou art my ſon; I have partly thy mother's 
word, partly my opinion; but chiefly, a villainous ick of thine 
eye, and a fooliſh hanging of thy nether lip, that doth warrant me. 
If then thou be ſon to me, here lyeth the point; why, being ſon 
to me, art thou ſo pointed at? Shall the bleſſed 8un of 2 
prove a micher, and eat black-berries? a queſtion' not to beiaſk'd. 
Shall the ſon of England prove a thief, 24 take purſes ? a queſtion 
to be aſk d. There is a thing, Harry, which thou haſt often 
heard of, and it is known to many in our land by the name of 
pitch: this pitch, as ancient writers do report, doth 4 ſo doth 
the company thou keep'ſt ; for, Harry, nom do. I not {peak to 
thee in drinks, but in tears; not in pleaſure, but in paſſion; not 
in words only, but in woes alſo; and yet there is a virtuous man, 
whom I have often noted i in thy e but L know not us 
name. 
P. Henry „What manner of man, an it like No Majeſty? 
Fal. A hs portly man i faith, and a corpulent; of a chear- 
ful look, a pleaſing E and a moſt noble carriage; and as I think, 
his age ſome fifty, or, by rlady, inclining to threeſcore ; and now 
I remember me, his name is Fa//taff : if Gas man ſhould be lewd- - 
given, he deceives me; for, Harry, I fee virtue in his looks. 
If then the fruit may be known by the tree, as the tree by the 
fruit, then peremptorily I ſpeak it, there is virtue in that Fa/faff; 
him keep with, the reſt baniſh. And tell me now, thou naughty 
ns. cel me, where haſt thou been this mont!) 


P. * 


The Finſi Purt of 


gur y. Doſt thou ſpeak like a King? do thou ſtand for me, 
n y. my father. 
af» 55 — & thi, doſt it Ae, ſo majeſti- 
„ both in word and matter, bang me * * the heels for a 

OP ke or a poulterer's hare... ? 

P. Henry. Well, here I am ſet. TED" 

Fal. Ang here I ſtand ; judge, my "maſters, 
P. Henry. Now, Harry: whence come you 
Fal. My noble Lord, from Eaft-cheap. 
P. Henry. The complaints I hear of thee are grievous. ©. . 
Fal. Sblood, my Lord, they are falſe — Nay, III tickle ye 
for a young Prince. 
P. Henry. Sweareſt hou, ungracious boy? henceforth ne ber look 
on me; — art violently carry d away from grace; there's a de- 
vil Lana thee, in the likeneſs of a fat old man: a tun of man 1s 
thy companion. Why-doſt thou converſe, with that trunk of hu- 
mours, that boulting-hutch of beaſtlineſs, that ſwoln parcel of 
dropſies, that huge whe; of ſack, that ſtuft cloak- bag of guts, 
that roaſted Manning tree Ox with the pudding in his belly, that 
reverend vice, that grey iniquity, that father ruffian, that vanity 
in years? Wherein is he good, but to taſte ſack and drink it ? 
wherein neat and cleanly, but to carve a capon and eat it? where- 
in cunning, but in _ ? wherein crafty, but in villainy ? where- 
in, villainous, but in all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing ? 

Fal. I would your Grace would take me with you: whom 
means your Grace? 

P. Henry. That villainous abominable 2 leader of . Fal. 
/aff, that old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fal. My Lord, the man I know. _ 2 

P. Henry. 1 Know thou doſt. 5 
Fal. But to ſay, I know more harm in him than in my ſelf, 
were to ſay more = I know. That he is old, the more's the 
pity, his white hairs do witneſs it; but that he is, ( ſaving — 
reyerence,) a whoremaſter, that 1 utterly deny. If ſack and 
be a fault, God help the wicked! if to be old and merry be a bn, 
then e an ol hoſt that I know is damn'd: if to be fat be 


#- to 


* 
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to be hated, then Pharaoh's lean kine are to be lord. No, my 
good Lord, baniſh Pero, baniſh Bardoph, baniſh Point; but for 
{ſweet Tack Falftaff, kind Fack Falftaf, true Fack Falflaff, valiant 
Jacl Falflaff, and therefore more valiant, being as he is, old _ 
Falfiaff ; baniſh not him thy Harry's company: baniſh plump 
Zack, and baniſh all the world. | 
P. Henry. I do, I will. ¶Knocbing, and E ofteſs goes 0 out. 


Enter Bardolph rummning. 
Bard. O, my Lend, my Lord, the Sheriff with a moſt cle. 


watch, is at the door. 


Pal, Out, you rogue | play out the Play : I have much to ſay 
in the behalf of that Falſtaff. © 


Re-enter the Ho 2 


Hofl. O, my Lord, my Lord ! 

Pal. Heigh, heigh, the Devil rides upon a iddle-Rlick : what's 
the matter? 

Hoſt. The Sheriff ain all the watch are at the door: they are 
come to ſearch the houſe : ſhall I let them in? 
Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? never call a true piece of gold a 
counterfeit: thou art eſſentially mad, without ſeeming ſo. 

P. Henry. And thou a natural coward, without inſtinct. 

Fal. I deny your major ; if you will deny the Sheriff, ſo; if 
not, let him enter. If I become not a cart as well as another man, 
a plague on my bringing up! I hope I ſhall as ſoon be ſtrangled 
with a halter, as another. 

P. Henry. 'Go hide thee behind the arras, the reſt walk above. 
Now, my maſters, for a true face and good conſcience. 

Fal. Both which I have had ; but their date is out, and there- 
fore I'll hide me. [ Exeunt Falſtaff, Bardolph, Ec. 


P. Henry. Call in the Sheriff. 


Yor. III. ET ou SCENE 
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SCENE. XI. 


and the —9ꝗ—— 


© P. Hemy. Now, maſter Sheriff, ils your wins? 
ben. Firſt, pardon me, my Lord. eee 
Hath follow id certain men unto this e | 
595 Henry. What men); 
Sber. One of them is ow e my gracious Lead! 
A groſs fat man. 
r. As — 3700 
P. Henry. The man, I ml — you, 4 is not b hee, 510 
For I my ſelf at this time have imploy'd him: 
And, Sheriff I engage my word to thee, 
That 1 will, by to-morrow dinner-time, oO 
Send him to anſwer thee, or any man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg d withal : 
ö — ny 8 
Sher. I will, my Lord: there are two gentlemen 
Have in this robbery loft three hundred marks. 
P. Henry. It may be ſo; if he have robb'd theſe men, 
Kid hold fe ebe and fo farewek 
Sher. Good night, my noble Lord. 8 
P. Henry. I think it is morrow, is it not? © Y® 
Sher. Indeed my Lord, I think it be two a clock. bs 
Exeam Sheriff and Frier. 
P. Mines This EY raſcal is known as well as Paul's 4 cl 
him a” MO. Bf 
Pero. Falſtaff ! faſt aſleep behind the ars, and eng Uke 
a horſe. * 
P. Henry. Hark, how hard RETRO his lend: Lach his 


wh * 
0 
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4 


pockets. [He fearches\bis cp "OP fevers certain Paper rs. 
What haſt thou founxd?dd © hy N 

Pero. Nothing but papers, my Lord. {gil N fr 

P. Henry. Let's ſee, what be tliey Melly them.” bo N 

Peto. Item, a Dey. F 5 d. 10 . q N NN \ gr} 
Trem, Sawce, 4 d. Tags in wy N e e ie is \' 
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Item, Sack, two gallons, 5 s. 846 7 + 
Item, Anchoves and ſack aſe fi ah 5 6 a. 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. © ov? 

P. Henry. O monſtrous ! ne — to 
this intolerable deal of ſack? What there is elſe, keep cloſe, We Il 
read it at more advantage; there let him ſleep till 45 ell to the 
Court in the morning: we muſt all to the wars, nd eb place 
ſhall be honourable, I'll procure this fat rogue a charge of bot, 
and I know his death will be a march of twelveſcore. The mo- 
ny ſhall be paid back again with advantage. Be with me betimes 
in the morning; and ſo good morrow, n Tea 

Peto. Good-morrow, good 1 London . Lan,. 


4 52 


AC T III. 8 C ENE E. 15 ; VIE 101 
The Arch-aeacon of Bangor' 4 Houſe in wats.” . 


ier UW, IAG 
Enter Hot-ſpur, Worceſter, Lora Medida and Owen 
D Ann "Gletdhiter: ; III JI. of W * 4 
Moxkr IME. d lech | 5E 
LOOT ABA 
Heſe promiſes are fair, the parties * n 


And our induction full of proſperous hope. 
Hot. Lord Mortimer, and eouſin Glndous 

Will you fit down? EF awed 4 
And uncle WWarcefler -— A plague upon % mans Int mil 

I have forgot the map. WS, ; » 
| _ Glend. No, here it is; 
Sit, couſin Percy, fit, good couſin Hot-ſpur : 
For by that name, as oft as Lancaſter EE "FER 
Doth . of you, his cheeks look pale, and with 10 
A riſing ſigh, he wiſheth you in heav'n. 

Hot. And you in hell, as often as he hears 

Owen Glendower ſpoke of. 


(a) i. e. it will kill bim to march ſo far as twelveſcore yards: | «5 
2 Glend. 


34 The: Ent Hart 


Glend. 1 blame him not: at ary nativity: | my 1 910 90RD 5 
The front of heav'n was fulbwffi 
Of 


erg:thapes, (2: 55 1 ty, TY 1 

cteſſet; know that ab my birth, MITT .. 

The frame and the foundation of the _ Aft A 

Shook like a coward. Iv [TOY Ao A ft 

Hor. So it would have done 

At the ſame ſeaſon, if your mother's cat 

Had kitten'd, though your ſelf had ne er been — 

Glend. I fay the earth did ſhake when I was born. 

Hor. I ſay the earth then was not of my ny 

If you ſuppoſe, as fearing you, it hook. 1 5 
lend. wwe man. Ace) on frejithe ae did: imb 1 
Hot. O, then th' earth ſhook to foe the oF ns on _ 

And not in fear of your nativity. | 

Diſeaſed nature oftentimes breaks forth 


In ftrange eruptions ; and the very Ar kN 0 5101 OV 
Is with A kind of cholick: Pico cee 1 AT _ ) 
By the impriſoning of unruly wind 32110) Tr Artie; 


Within her womb ; which for enlargement Wing, 
Shakes the old beldam earth, and topples down A ebhboOd © 
High towers and moſs- grown ſtee leo. At your buch, N. 


Our grandam earth, 00s * * d 29983 0H 

In paſſion ſhook. M02 We 
Glend. Couſin, of mavng men do blotout wo o3 1705 

I do not bear theſe croſſings: Ig me leave | iA AT vu 

To tell you once again, that at my birth mil ai nl 

The front of heav'n was full of fiery. tapes: Common? Latent? 


The goats ran from the mountains; and the phe 
Were ſtrangely clam' rous in the frighted ficlds: Df 
Theſe ſigns have mark d me extraordinary 110 Ul 


And all the courſes of my oct, e JO Rag) + 
T am not in the roll of common mien. 0h IHA tf 
Where is he living, clipt in with the 1 201 170 bn. 
That chides the banks of Englumu, Wales; be - 


Who calls me pupil, OT hathi read to med 2103 167 etartud 2 } 
Ang bring him out, that is but woman's: ſun jn 
0 Can 
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Can trace me in the tedious ways of art. 4 1 kad... 
Or hold me pace in deen experiment.... 
Hor. I think there is no man e better . * aud YO 
I'll to dinner — L 3. Susi dT 
Mort. Peace, couſin Provk you will mak him mad. ode 
Glend. J can call ſpirits from the vaſty — . 
Hot. Why, ſo can I, or fo can any man: * 2crt8t 5115 1A 
But will they come, when you do call for 8 © 19311] beH 
lend. Why, I can teach thee to command the derilan 
Hot. And I can teach thee, coz, to ſhame the devil; 
By telling truth. Tell trutb, and ſhame the: deu. jt oy Ul 
thou have pow'r to raiſe him, bring him hither, O 
And Tl be — I've pow'r to ſhame him benen: o 
Oh, while you live, tell truth, and * ** 1 1TH 
More. Come, come! 1 2T10 21 311 
No more of this unprofitable chat. 0j, 246 uf al 
Glend. Three times hath Henry Bolin 8 21 
Againſt my pow'r ; thrice from ws banks of We, 91. ing | 
And ſandy- bottom d Severn, have J ſent 2d iW 
Him bootleſs home, and weather-beaten bae. 
Hot. Home, without boots, and in . bene doiH 


How ſcapes he in the devil's name? ; 0. 
Glend. Come, here's the map: ſhall we divide our right, 
According to our threefold order ta en? N 
Mort. Th Arch-deacon hath divided it already 0 on ob FF 
Into- three limits, very equally : ' 10 Hoy Ui OT 
England, from N and Severn e 1 git 2441 


By ſouth and eaſt, is to my part aſſign d:: 
All weſtward, Wales, beyond the Severn ſhore, + {1996731 319 ** 
And all the d land within that bound; 3 Sell T- 
To Owen Glendower ; and, dear co, to r. ge [ls boA 
The remnant northward, lying off; from Trent. dt ai on n 1 
And Our indentures tripartite ei (AI 3 23 n 
Which being ſealed interchangeably, r ˖ꝛ.kxk 160) 
(A buſineſs that this night may exe chte) U 
To- morrow, e and 4, 14h 3v0 aud 0 bas. a 
oe. 
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And my good Lord of urg "will ber borch, 
To meet your father and the 70 rod u. | Hen 
As is appointed us, at R 10 ae 
My father Glendower is hot Nady yet, SU 
Nor ſhall we need his help theſe fourteen days: 

Within that ſpace, you may have drawn together 
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glend. A ſhorter time ſhall fend me to you, — 
And in my conduct ſhall your Ladies come, 

From whom you now muſt ſteal and take no leave; 

For there will be a world of water ſhed, 

Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hot. Methinks my portion, north from Burton here, 

In 1 equals not one of yours: 
„how this river comes me crankling i in, 

2 cuts me, from the beſt of all my 1 
A huge half moon a monſtrous cantle out. 

I'Il have the current in this place damm'd up: 
And here the ſmug and ſilver Trent ſhall run 
In a new channel, fair and evenly: ' 
It ſhall not wind with'fach a decp indent, 
To rob me of ſo rich a bottom here. 

Glend. Not wind ? it ſhall, it muſt, you 80 it doth. 

Mort. But mark, he bears his courſe, and runs me up 
With like advantage on the other fide, 

Gelding th' oppoſed continent as much, 
As on the other {ide it takes from you. 

Wor. Yes, but a little charge will trench ve here, 
And on this north-ide win this cape of land, 
Then he runs ſtrait and even. 

Hot. I'Il have it ſo, a little charge will 40 f it. 

Glend. I will not have it WR | 

Hor. Will not you? ß 

Clend. No, nor you ſhall not. 
Hot. Who ſhall ſay me nay ? 
Glend. Why, that will I. 


Hot. 
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Hot. Let me not underſtand x then ſpeak it in Melſp. 

Glend. 1 can ſpeak peak Engliſt. as Wella ; 19cm Oo) 
For I was train'd up in the Engliſh,Coutt'; 15 1. et, F a1 2A. 
Where, being young, I framed to the _ 4) 19c138t yi 
Many an Engliſh ditty, lovely. well, l Hod [ DID IW Tr: ot TOY 
And gave the tongue a helpful * DOY „ 0BOHT JI 14 cmd) 
A virtue that Was never ſeen in you. has 2bnormt ein Ho 

Hot. Marry, I'm glad of it with all my: heart, . N 
1 had rather be a kitten, and cry mew-, tle 1 2 Ven ar bn 
Than one of theſe ſame. meeter-balls mavgers; you rmodw mot 
Tad rather hear a brazen candleſtick turn - 1 4 1d 10 
Or a dry wheel grate On the axle-tree,, TON 10 3 (1) 1040 


And that would nothing ſet —— —.— 1 * 
Nothing ſo much as minci ann 
"Tis like the forc'd gate of a Fong nag. ; worl e 
Glend. Come, you ſhall have Tem — 0 bu 
Hot. I do not 1 Bre reel much land | yard "A - 
As that to any well-deſerving friends baud FT 
But in the way of bargain, mark ye me, F 


S — wr bs i fonnsdo won B nl 

Are the indentures drawn ? ſhall we be be þ barw 0 Hed} 51 
Glend. The moon fhines fair, you may Wy Hy aight 1 1 ot 

I will go haſte the * writer, and withal | + 6 

Break wh your wives of your departure hence: ard ah 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 0 IJQBIOASYDE ii i 

So much ſhe doteth on aiim. 18009 batoqqo d. 6 e 


{oY Dos! ; 34 1. 


8 C E N E rg 
! 777 81 It) TH a 21105 III 


Mort. Fie, couſin Percy, how 838 my y father]. of cog 


Hor. I cannot chuſe; ſometime * 1 . N 
> With telling of the Moldwarp and the Ant, «AQ 


Of dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; 3 © yoy 100 [[iW 


+ th a; hs ee fad n Jon ISI UO 10G o aur 
means the writer of the articles. 
8 This alludes to an old prophecy which is ſaid 10 Babe _— ob cla to 0 arms 
bs K. Henry. See Hall's Chron. fol. 20. f 
"ad 
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And of à and a finleſo fiſh, 
A clipt-wing'd Griffin, and a mouleing Raven, 
A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat; 
And ſuch a deal of ſkimble-ſkamble truſt 
As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, 
He held me the laſt night at leaſt nine hours, 
In reck'ning up the ee devils names, 
That were his lackeys: I cry'd hum, and well, 
But mark'd him not a word. O, he's as Wie, 
As a tir'd horſe, or as a wide; 
Worſe than a ſmoaky houſe. Tad rather live 
With cheeſe and garlick in a windmill far, 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In any ſummer-houſe in Chriſtendom. 

Mort. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Exceedingiy well read, and profited TIDY 


In ftrange concealments ; valiant as a Lion ; 


And wond'rous affable ; as bountiful 

As mines of India: ſhall I tell you, couſin ? 

He holds your temper in a high reſpect, 

And curbs himſelf, even of his natural ſcope, - 
When you do ! his humour; faith, he — 


I warrant you, that man is not alive 


Might ſo have tempted him as you have done, 

Without the taſte of danger and reproof. 

But do not uſe it oft, let me intreat you. 
Yor. In faith, my Lord, you are too e bens, 

And ſince your coming here have done enough 

To put him quite beſides his patience : 

You muſt needs learn, Lord, to amend this fault ; 

Though ſometimes it ſhews greatneſs, courage, blood, | 

(And that's the deareſt grace it renders you ;) 


Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harſh rage, 


Defect of manners, want of government, 
Pride, haughtineſs, opinion, and diſdain : 


The leaſt of which, haunting a nobleman, 


Lasch 
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Loſeth men's hearts, and leaves bebind in ſtain i © to huF 

Upon | the beauty of all parts belades, « bak arte? b ar- 
of commendgatic WI E dis nat. Der. 1 Oe . 
Hot. Well, I am ſchool'd: brenne be pon f du 
Here come our . and let us take our leaſa mee. 


% 


Ten Rad ach ain bien 4) 


8 0E NE III. 2005 qu 2 enn 11 
Enter Glen adower, . ith the Lad. aal ee wel 3 


7 4&B-4 2 WOW ö mint b em - 11: 


Mort. This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, lod bo: + 
My wife can ſpeak no Engiiſh, I no ft 
Glend. My daughter weeps, ſhe will not part nnn chi 


She'll be a ſoldier tooy' ſhe to the wars buet net 
Mort. Good father, tell e — aunt Perey TH dan 
Shall follow in your * ſpeedily + | " 
{ Glendower ſpeaks ; 40 ger in Welſh;: ach ſoe' anſwers lis in 
. -#be Jame. © f en ir ammilaanco ns 
Claud. She's deſp'rate "wa | aipeeviſh. NPE e 48 
That no perſuaſion can do good upon. to tm 


Jo91tz [> 1211 The Lady: ſpeaks in Well 

Mort. I underſtand thy looks; that pretty “xm -t bes 

Which thou pour ſt down from thoſe 'rwo feeling heavy ns, ö 
1 am too X in: and but for ſhame; ant zt OO: ie 

In ſuch a parly ſhould I anſwer thee. = Lady ng Welſh. 

Mort. I underſtand thy kiſſes, an mine, wo 


And that's a feeling diſputation's n 0 nab 
But I will never be a Wann ez r OW. in amor av 
Till I have learn d thy language: for thy tongue 
Makes Welſb as ſweet as ditties high ben 1 n Je 


Wi ini, a fair Queen in a ſummer's bower, ul n * 
Wi diviſion to her lu r 
Cle Naw Nay, an if thou melt, then will ſhe run ry bn 
IQ De Latly ſpeaks —— in Well. 
Mort. O, I am ignorance itſelf in this . jen ant . 
Glend. She bids vou, +wiblib bens Tf eee 2 bunk 
All ON the wanton ruſhes lay you down, zaum * ; Mann 
Vo I. III. | Tt | And. 


380 They Hint Purt of 


And reſt your gentle head upon her lap, A 1971 i 7 | 
And ſhe will weill Go the ſong that pleaſeth you, '' 1 
And on your eye-lids crown the God of ſlees ,,,, 
C your blood with pleaſing heavineſs; WE... ; 
Making ſuch diff rence betwixt wake and | ot A e 
As is — diff rence betwixt day and night, bh 
The hour before the heav nly-harneſs d team 3 
Begins his golden progreſs in the caſt. 

Mort. With alt way Rut Tl fit, and hear her ſing: 

By that time will our en] tak * eden 4 et 
Glend. Do ſo; rere 11 M 3 Vit 5 
And tho' th' muſicians that ſhall 0 to vau, 5 5 be 8 
in the air a thouſand leagues from hen ca 
Vet ſtrait they ſhall be here: ſit, and attend. | 

Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in hing 8 come, 
r quick, that I may lay my head i in thy lap. 

IL. Percy. Go, ye giddy gooſe. | [ The mufick p lays. 

Hot. Now I perceive the devil 8 Welſh, and oo no 
marvel he is ſo humorous, by rlady he's a good muſician. 

L. Percy. Then would you be nothing but muſical, for you are 
Wage. vern d by mn! ; tran ſtill, ye. _ and 8 the 
Lady ſing in Vas. * 

Hor. I had rather A ly my mach. hol; in Eid. 

L. Percy: Would'ſt have _— head rn = 7 
Hat. No. | | BHD VS Uh 1 N. 
L. Percy. Then "ee ſtill. 1160 tmn abe ute 3:41 wo! 

Hot. Neither, tis a ae 13} © wt n rt, e 

L. Percy. Now God help the! 

Hot. To the Welſo Lady's bed. 7 5 oy MIS Favor 5; 

L. Percy. What's that? f fad 1d * fob © | 

Hot. Peace, ſhe ſings. Here abe Lady Kun wan, in fng 
Come, I'll have your ſong too): 

L. Percy. Not mine, in good Þothoyib:. tr 

Hot. Not yours, in good-ſoath l, you:fwear like a comfit-ma- 
ker's wife; nat you, in good ſooth ; and, ag true a I love; and, 
as Sou ſhall mend me ; —_ as . day c and 1 ſuch ch farcenct 

urety 
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ſurety for thy oaths, as if thou never walk'dft further than Finsbury. 
Swear me, Kate, like a Lady, as thou art 
A good mouth-flling oath, and leave in/oorh,” pile 0 C Bo by.) 
And ſuch proteſts of pepper gingger- e 200 fa. 2 A nin Bf: 5 


To velvet-guards, and cream een. n ele 
Come, ſing. n e e "v4 
L. Percy. I will not ſing, e le od WAA; 


Hot. Tis the next way to turn tailor, or n RobinsReds Bough 
teacher: if the indentures be drawn, I 'I away within Wan two 


hours: and ſo come in, when ye will. 15 wor 
Elend. Come, come, Lord Mortiner, you! are * ow nF 
As hot Lord Percy is on fire to go. ve i 
By this, our book is drawn: we an but * eee ee ee 
And then to horſe immediately. 1 * 1 Ha fs 
Mort. With all my heart. he et 22:44 . 
01 45 RE 0114 AVID dig. 
£ ONE TITTY FIT SI 
8 CE N * IV. ee eee ; 
| w+#3j4- 4 bir £1 14 23 * {iz 
WI N D 8 O R. , 
$92 14 {1 N irs 
Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lords af, FANS F 


K. Henry. ] Ords, give us leave; the Prince of Mals and 1 _ 
Muſt have ſome private conference: but be near, 
For we ſhall preſently have need of you.— - [Exeunt Lordi. 
I know not whether God will have it fo, Rar eee 
For ſome diſpleaſing ſervice I have done; SAY torts 5 02 
That, in his ſecret doom, out of my blood er e ell 
He breeds revengement and a ſcourge me:! e bt 
But thou doſt in thy paſſages of life 2 of 944 4 
Make me believe, that thou art only mark'd.-- 8 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heav' Ny 4.44 
To puniſh my miſ-treadings. n Te 
Could ſuch inordinate and low deſires, 
Such poor, ſuch baſe, ſuch lewd, ſuch mean aun, „ brd 
ch barren LIT rude ſociety, - po vols: fie 
T t 2 eie 


9828 The Fus Ph N 
As thou art 'match'd withal andi naſuid to i 113} ym 1)-1þ bun 
Accompany the Ar ares diode gl. toute bib I 18dT- 
And hold * 1 dsl bas hof byo.] 

P. Henry. 80 ae poor — J:'with - I could ihn rt 12 
Quit all offences wich ab glearenenf, » vim 90A bit „ 
As well, as I am doubtleſs I cn pgg ee 
My ſelf of many I amſcharg d withal:: b an e 158k 1391 
Yet ſuch extenuation let me „ow ot Sa 17! 4d toblse 
As, in of many tales devis'd, dot Snom d nov R 

Þy knie oft the ear 2 needs muſt bear, A t qu, H 

ick- thanks and mew 3 * voll, " 1 

true (herein oor ,bolbmiz no 

Hath faulty wander and neg) | 4 avoir 21 B. 10 4 

. Find pardon, on my true ſub ons omen 16979 aid 1 bebt 

EK. Henry. Heav 'n pardon! thee}: yet let me modes, Harry, 

1 At thy one which do: hold a wing unnd cb t aus! 01 

j 1 5 Quite from the flight of all: thy: anceſtors. oh Dt; _ vivo 10 

W lace in council thou haſt rudehy 16ſt, TOfNIBQWoo B WIID 

wick by thy younger brother is ſuppl yes, © FY Ariel b Ho 

And art almoſt an alien to the b Wollen viich gnid 168dT 

Of all. the Court and Princes: of e, D bonztull youT 

The hope and expectation of thy time dgol of 

Is ruin d, and the foul of every man „if 5 Heth 210M 

Prophetically does fore-think thy fall. 5 hed 20 ft oc 

Had I fo laviſh of my preſence” been, #029) Sch es 31d 2cvr 9H 

80 common-hackney d in the eyes of mam, 3 »b1ew 51 10 b1e9H 

So ſtale and cheap to os. rears 29 Aon ry #7 Aale . DHE orb A 

Opinion, that did help me to the crown, .. 

Had fill kept loyal to poſſeſſion, 5A 18 10 100 go 
And left me in re puteleſs- baniſhment, fl $0 THO ont fr nad W 
A fellow of — bn bixworb 1 fen vos 
By being ſeldom ſeen, L oquld not ſti r 958} art 11 {8 - 

But like a comet I was zabg 11911 O Hr Hh vbuols 7 

That men woul( tell theip children, Bir in BE. b not a 
Others would fay, A bene © \bith js Bolingbroke? iet gr bn A 
And then 1 ſole all courteſie from heavy n, fot id wot 197 
41. 8 wh _ Rd 


7 may for yang arg 
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And dreſt my ſelf in ſueh humilit j: ³ð́Cg d och 2A 

That I did pluck allegiance from mens heart f οο 

Loud ſhouts and ſalutations from their Sy 1919 blor bnA 
2 OC 
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Even in the preſence of the crowned King N. A 
Thus I did keep m n freſh and 4 1 0 otto Ils 0 
My preſence like a ifical, duch ms 1 28 tw A 


Ne er ſeen but wonder'd at; and ſo my ſtat, 10 US) * 
Seldom but ſumptuous, ſhewed. like ateaſt, 001901100172 * 
And won, by rareneſs, ſuch, folemnity.”' ria to Yoonqt ni A. 
The ſkipping King, he ambled up and down 169 Och 3to Hi 

With ſhallow jeſters, and raſh babe wit, guliral ky: 
Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt; ſcarded his-ſtate, amol Tot 75m T 
Mingled his royalty with carping elch? bn n 1 


Had his great name profaned with their * g bart 
And gave his ers his name, gov SLY 12 
To laugh with gybing boys, and nas oa puſh 114 1A 
Of every beardleſs, vain:comparative:' © Dt Ae 
Grew a companion to the 3 "ſtreets, 2 ar: Dal 44D 
Enfeoff d himſelf to pop ularity 1 ein Va ENV 
That being daily call d — eyes, ae 316 BA 
They ſurfeited with honey, and begann 0 
To loath the taſte of ſweetneſs, whereof me qz2 ban ↄgorl HT 
More than a little is by much too much. Ladd 216 . cue el 
80 when he had occaſion to be ſeen, 1? 290) 4024 


He was but as the Cuckow is in ner brot ot 1 bsH 
Heard, not regarded; ſeen, but with ſuch eye, nommoo 02 
As, ſick and '< "ANY with community, * Oi q bono bas olsit.08 
Afford no extraordinary gaze; qiadybil b 1807 noir 
Such as is bent on ſun-like 3 q Or Löt iq lift baH 
When it ſhines ſeldom in 3 t om nl baA 
They rather drowz'd, and hung'their down, 
. Slept in his face, and rendridd Ea ae el cobls] gard ya 
As cloudy men uſe to their adverſaries 2517 | 190109 & 92 14 
Being with his preſence gluttedʒ i gorg dy and full! nam J fl 
And in that vefy line ,,,] beer N öl bluow xD 
Fae thou haſt loſt thy ws dhe is aloft L ang bu 
mw 


174 Me Firſt arte, 
With vile participation. Not an eyeʒ: 
But is a-weary of thy, commons Bylagb. bs.) 
Save mine, which hath deſir d to ſee thee: more; . 
Which now doth, what L weuld not have it do, 
Make blind it ſelf with fooliſh: tenderneſs. - i 
P. Henry. I ſhall hereafter; "hy thrice gracious Lord, 
Be more my fl 3 8 = 
K. Henry. Hurry, for! all this werde 
Ak tht ue iran Wes Naser en, 5 
When I from France ſet foot at e; W 
And ev'n as I was then, is Percy now. 
Now by my ſcepter, and my ſoul to boot, 
He hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate, 
Than thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion : - | 
For of no right, nor colour like to right, 
He doth fill fields with harneſs in the realm, 
Turns head againſt the Lion's armed jaws ; 
And being no more in debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient Lords and rev'rend Biſhops on, 
To bloody battels, and to bruiſing arms. 
What arp vn. honour hath he got _ 
Againſt renowned Douglas, whole high 40 
Whoſe hot incurſions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from all ſoldiers chic? ms majority, | 
And military title capital, 
Through all the kingdoms that acknowledg e Chriſt! 
Thrice hath this Hor -ſpus Mars in Grathing-cloath, 
This infant warrior, in his enterpriſes, 
Diſcomfited great Dowglas, ta'en him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of 
To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 
And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our throne. + 
And what fay you to this? Pere, Morrbumberland, 
Th' Arch-biſhop's Grace of N ork Donglas and M ortimer, 
Capitulate againſt us, and are up. 


But wherefore do I tell this news to thee? | 


p + 7d. 


* . 
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Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foess, 4 q l ty 
Which art my near ſt and deareſt enemy d vil to TIEIV-B 21 Ju 
Thou that art eee through vailal feat, frcivy I ritt. e 
Baſe inclination, and the / ſtart of pleen,! - Te FT oF von” g. 10 
To fight againſt me under Peres pay, iſt 11 baild 521cM 
To Tos his heels, and curthe at his fr w-asw 
To ſhew how much thou art degenerate. e o -- 
P. Henry. Do ngt think ſo, you ſhall not find it ſoo: 
And heav' n forgive them; that ſo much have you d 1 vor K 
Your Majeſty's good thoughts away. from me! L I 
I will redeem this on An. mf nv '1 3t a'v bn 
And in the cloſing of ſame! glorious day}, - dt en {os * 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your ſoan?n, 4h 21D 
When I will wear a garment all of blood. o+ 1 
And ſtain my favour in a bloody maſ | NV 


15 1181 O01 10 104 
Which waſht away ſhall e my ſhame: with it. 1 Un 0b 5&1 
And that ſhall be the day, when e er ĩt lights, 3 brock r 
That this ſame child of honour and renown, H. Orr 21 tad hin 
This gallant Hot-ſpur, this al E praiſed Knight, uon 2g 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet! oO) 
For every honour fitting on bis helm,/! 1/00 oY 1590 HN 
Would there were multitudes; and on my head nnr Fnisr / 
My ſhames redoubled ] for the time will come, Hi F folff Sog 
That I ſhall make this northern youth bc tr ment ok! 


His glorious deeds for my indignities. dis 91 Nibiliar bob. 
Percy is but my factor, good my Lord, ch Ils dg! 
I engroſs up lorious deeds on my behalf: eich gisch fra; 

And T will Kaff him to ſo ſtrict account, TRY iin 256 | 
That he ſhall render every glory ne 16972 eee. 
Yea, even the ſlighteſt worthip of; his 3 10 6 Aru e 
Or I will tear the reck ning from his heart. 10 110 4 $i] 10 14 
This, in the name of heay eee here: A e 

/ 


The which, if 1-perform't. and do.ſurviveg; -- ;- Abbe | 
L do beſeech your Majeſty, may falve kit i of - diE RY 
The long- grown wounds of my in temperature: 
if 8 the end of life — de e h c . 
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And 1 will die a hundred thouſand deaths, | D xa. 0 
Ere break the ſmalleſt parcel of this vow. 7g. Ta8 
K. Henry. A hundred thouſand rebels die ini this: 
16 Fr Yee os r 


Enter Blunt. 


How now, good Blunt 9 thy looks are full of ſpeed. - 
Blunt. So is the buſineſs 5 I come to peak of, 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word, 
That Douglas and the Engliſh rebels met 
* eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury : 
A mighty and a fearful head they are, 
If promiſes be kept on every hand, 
As ever offer d foul play in a 1 
K. Henry. The Earl of YVe/tmorland ſet forth . 
With ugg my ſon, Lord John of Lancaſter ; 
For this advertiſement is five days old. 
On Wedne/day next, Harry "I ſhalt ſet. forward: 
On Thur/day, we our. —— will march: our meeting 
Is at Bridgnorth ; and, Harry, you ſhall march 
Through G/o Fer hire: : by which, ſome twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth ſhall meet. 
Our hands are full of buſineſs: let's away, etal nbd 
2 feeds them fat, while we _ [ Exeunt. 


— 


„ _ — 


SCENE V. 
De Tavern in Eaſt- cheap. 
Enter Falſtaff and Bardolp h. 


Fal. Ardalph, am I not fall'n away vilely, ſince this laſt ation? 
Do I not bate? do I not dwindle ? why, my ſkin hangs 


| EE me like an old Lady's looſe gown: I am withered like an 


t, and that ſuddenly, while I am 


old apple John. Well, I'll repen 
art ſhortly, — then I ſhall 


in ſome liking: I ſhall be out of 


tht | baue 


. * 4 


g HE WEN N. 

repen L690 Döner br * 

have no ſtrength g . ve, not forgotten what the in- 

fide of a _ is 5. Lam a pep pers corn, a brewer” bab: 

the inſide of a church I I company, .v Villainous be 
the ſpoil of me. ha 

Bard. Sir John, you are fo fretful, you cannot live long. 

Fal. Why, there is it; come, ſing me a bawdy ſong, to make 
me merry: I was as virtuouſly given, as a gentleman need to be; 
virtuous enough; ſwore little; diced not aboye ſeven times a week; 
went to a bawdy-houſe not above once in a quarter of an hour; 
paid mony that I borrow d, three or four times; liv'd well, 
and 1 = good compaſs ; and now 1 liye out of all order, out of all 
com 

Bard. Why, you are ſo fat, $ﬆ John, that you mult needs be 
out of all compaſs, out of all reaſonable compals, Sir John. 

Ful. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend my life. Thou 
art our admiral, thou beareſt the lanthorn in the poop, but tis in 
the noſe of thee; ; thou art the knight of the burning lamp. 

Bard. Why, Sir John, my face does you no harm. 

Fal. No, I'll be worn; 1 make as good uſe of it, as many 
a man doth of a death's head, or a nemento mori. I never ſee thy. 
face, but I think upon hell-fire, and Dives, that liv'd in purple; 

for there he is in his robes burning. If thou wert any way given 

to virtue, I would ſwear by thy face; my oath ſhould be, by zhis 
Fre; but thou art altogether given over; and wert indeed, but 
for the light in thy face, the ſon of utter darkneſs. When thou 
rann ſt up Gadi- Hill in the night to catch my horſe, if I did not 
think thou hadſt been an ignis fatuus, or a ball of wild-fire, there's 
no purchaſe in mony. O, thou art a perpetual triumph, an ever- 
laſting bonfire-light; thou haſt ſaved me a thouſand. marks in links 
and torches, walking with thee in the night betwixt tavern and 
tavern ; but the ſack that thou haſt drunk me would have bought 
me lights as good cheap, at the deareſt chandler's in Europe. I 
have maintain'd that Salamander of thine with fire, any time this 
two and thirty years, heav'n reward me for it! | 

Bard. Sblood, I would my face were in your belly. 

Fal. God-a-mercy ! ſo ſhould I be ſure to be heart-burn'd. 

Vol. III. n Enter 


Fal. Go to, 1 know you well enoug h. 

H. No, Sir John : you do not know|me, Sir Jom; I know 
you, Sir Rage. you owe me mony, Sir John, one now you pick 
a quarrel to beguile me of it, I bought you a dozen of ſhirts to 
your back. 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given "WY away to Sore 
wives, and they have made boulters of them. 

Hoſt. Now as I am a true woman, Holland of eight ſ 
an ell: you owe mony here beſides, Sir John, for your hier > 
by-drinkings, and mony lent you, four and twenty pounds. 

Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay. 

He. He? alas! he is poor, he hath nothing. 

Fal. How | poor? look upon his face: what call you rich? let 
him coin his noſe, let him coin his cheeks : I'll not pay a denier. 

What, will you make a younker of me? ſhall I not take mine eaſe 
in mine inn, but I ſhall have my pocket pick d? I have loſt a ſeal- 
ring of my grand-father's, worth forty mark. 

Hef. O eu! I have heard the Prince tell him, I know not 
how oft, that the ring was copper 

Fal. How)? the Prince is a Jack, a eur; and if he were 
here, I would cudgel him like a dog, if he would ſay ſo. 
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af | How now, dame Parrlet the hen, have you enquir'd yet who pick'd 
| my pocket? 

| Heß. Why, Sir John, what do you think, Sir John? do you 
1 think I keep A. 4 houſe ? 1 have ſearch d, I have enquir d, 
0 ſo has my huſband, man by man, boy by boy, ſervant by fervant 
1 the tight of a hair was never loſt in my houſe before. | 

I Ful. Ve lie, hoſteſs; Bardolph was ſhay'd, and loft many a hair; 
i and TY be fvorn my pocket was pick d; 8 
| man, go 

ii Het. Who I? I deſie the; I was never call'd ſo in mine own 
11 houſe before. 
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SCENE 


SCENE VL. 
Enter Prince Hetty marching, and Peto ; Fai» meets then , 
Playing on his Truncheon like a H ze. 


2 How now lad? is the wind in that door? muſt we all 
march 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Nowgate faſhion. | 

Hef. My Lord, I pray you, hear me. 

P. Henry. What fay'ſt thou, Miſtreſs Quickly ? hol does thy 
huſband ? +-love fiir well he is an honeft man. | 

Hoſt. Good my Lord, hear me, 

Fal. Pr'ythee, 12 her alone, and liſt to me. 

P. Henry. What ſay ſt thou, Jack? | 
Fal. 3 fell aſleep here behind the arras, and 
had my pocket pickt: this houſe 1 is turn d bawdy-houte, they pick 

ken. 

P. Henry. What didſt thou loſe, Tack ? 

Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal? three or four * of forty 
pound a-piece, and a ſeal-ring of my grand-father's. 

P. Henry. A trifle, ſome eight-penny matter. 

Hoſt. So I told him, my Lord; and I faid, I heard your Grace 
fay ſo: and, my Lord, he ſpeaks molt vilely 'of you, like a foul- 
mouth'd man as he i is, and ſaid he would cudgel you. 

P. Henry. What! he did not? 

Hoſt. There s neither faith, truth, nor woman-hood in me elle. 

Fal. There's no more faith i in thee than in a ftew'd prune; no 
more truth in thee than in a drawn Fox; and for woman-hood, 
Maid Marian may be the deputy's wife of the ward to thee. Go, 

you thing, go! 

Hoſt. Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

Fal. What thing ? why, a thing to thank God on. 
Hoſt. J am nothing to thank God on, I would thou ſhould'ſt 
know it: I am an and ſetting thy knight-hood 
aſide, thou art a knave to call me fo. 

Fal. uy * woman-hood aſide, thou art a beaſt to fay other- 
wy. Uu 2 Hoſt. 
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Hoff. Say, what beaſt, thou knave thou? 
Fal. What beaſt? why, an"Otters:-+* 
P. Henry. An Otter, Sir Jobn, wh an Otter ? | 
Fal. Why ? ſhe's neither fiſh nor tk; a man knows not where 
to have her. 
Hoff. Thou art an unjuſt man in fixing ſo; ton or any man, 
knows where to have me; thou knave thou! 
P. Henry. Thou ſay ſt Gay hoſteſs, and he ſlanders thee moſt 
olly. 
wt Heß. So he doth you, my Lord, and ſaid this other day, you 
ow'd him a thouſand pound. 
P. Henry. Sirrah, do I owe you a thouſand pound? _ 
Fal. A thouſand pound, Hal? a million; thy love is worth 
a million: thou ow'ſt me thy love. 
Ho _ Nay, my Lord, he call'd you Jack, and faid he would 
-* 
by Did I, Bardolph ? 2 
Bard. Indeed, Sir ohm, you faid ſo. 
Fal. Yea, if he ſaid my ring was copper. 
P. Henry. I fay tis copper. Dar'ſt thou be as good as thy 
word now? | 
Fal. Why, Hal, thou know'ſt, as thou art but a man I dare; 


but as thou art a Prince, I fear thee, as I fear the roaring of the 
Lion's whelp. | 


P. Henry. And why not as the Lion? 

Fal. The King himſelf is to be fear d as the Lion; do'ſt thou 
think Fl fear thee, as I fear thy father? . nay, if I do, let my 
Girdle break | - 

P. Henry. O, if it ſhould, how would thy guts fall about thy 
knees | But, Sirrah, there's no room for faith, truth, nor honeſty, 
in this boſom of thine ; it is all fill'd up with guts and midritt. 

Charge an honeſt woman with picking thy pocket! why, thou 
Whorſon, impudent, imboſt raſcal, if there were any thing in t 
pocket but tavern reckonings, M. emorandums of bawdy-houſes, and 
one poor tee of ſugar-candy to make thee long-winded ; 
if thy poc et were enrich'd with any other injuries but theſe, I 1 
A — 
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a villain; and yet you will ſtand to it, you will not pr up 
wrongs. Art thou not aſham'd ? | P 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? thou know f in the ſtate of; in- 
nocency, Adam fell; and what ſhould poor -Fack Falſtaff ds, in 
the days of villainy? thou ſeeſt, I have more fleſh than another 
man, and therefore more frailty, You confeſs then you pickt my 
pocket ? 

P. Henry. It appears fo by the ſtory. 4 

Fal. Hoſtc , I forgive thee: go make rowdy breakfaſt ; love 
thy huſband, look to thy ſervants, and cheriſh thy gueſts ;. \ then 
ſhalt find me tractable to any honelt reaſon : thou ſeeſt, I am pa- 
cify'd, — ſtill? -— Nay, I pr'ythee, be gone. 

[ Exit Hoſteſs, weeping. 

Now, Hal, to the news at Court for the robbery, lad: how is 
that anſwer” d ? 

P. Henry. O my ſweet beef, I muſt ſtill be good angel to thee. 
The mony is paid back again. 

Fal. O, I do not like that paying back ; 'tis a double la- 
bour. 
0 Henry. I am good friends with my father, RES may do any 

8. 

Fal. Rob me the exchequer the firſt thing thou do'ſt, and do 
it with unwaſh'd hands too. 

Bard. Do, my Lord. | | 1 25 

P. Henry. I have procured thee, Pack, a charge of foot. 

Fal. 1 f it had been of horſe. - Where ſhall I find one that 
can ſteal well? O] for a fine thief, of two and twenty, or there- 
about; I am heinouſly unprovided. Well, God be thanked r 


theſe rebels , they oftend none but the virtuous. I laud them X 
praiſe them. 5 


P. Henry. Bardolph 4 

Bard. My Lord. 

P. Henry. Go bear this letter to Lord ahm of Lancaſter, to.my 
brother 3 this to my Lord of Weſtmorland. Go, Peto, to 
horſe ; for thou and I have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner-time. 
ack, meet me to-morrow in the Temple-Hall at two a clock Mm 
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the afternoon, there ſhalt thou know thy charge, and there receive - 
mony and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning, Percy ſtands on high, 
And either they, or we, — lower lye. 

Fal. Rare words! brave world!] hoſteſs, my breakfaſt, come : 
Oh, I could with tae tavern were my drum |! [Exeunt. 


ODS Oh 


ACT IV. SCENE JI. 
A: SHREWSBURY 
Enter Hot-ſpur, Worcefter, and — 


Ho r- S PUR. 


Ell faid, my noble Scot; if ſpeaking truth 
"In this fins age warwrghtabois Diner, 
Such attribution ſhould the Dowglas have, 

As not a ſoldier of this ſeaſon's ſtamp 

Should go fo gen'ral currant through the world. 

By heav'n, I cannot flatter : I dehe 

The tongues of ſoothers. But a braver place 

In my heart's love hath no man than your ſelf. 

Nay, taſk me to my word ; approve me, Lord. 

Dow. Thou art the King of honour : 
No man fo potent breathes upon the ground, 


But I will beard him. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Hot. Do, and 'tis well — What letters haſt ou there 2— 
I can but thank you. 


Meſſ. Theſe come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himſelf ? 
Meſj. He cannot come, my Lord, he's grievous ſick. 
Hot. Heav'ns! how has he the leiſure to be fick 


m HN IV. 
In ſuch a juſtling time? Who leads his power; 
Under whoſe government come they along? 
Meſſ. His letters bear his mind, not I. 
Hot. His mind! | | 
I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed ? 
Meſſ. He did, my Lord, four days ere I ſet forth: 
And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much fear'd by his phyſician, _ 
Mor. I would the ſtate of time had firft been whole, 
Ere he by ſickneſs had been viſited ; 
His health was never better worth than now. 
Hot. Sick now? droop now ? this ſickneſs doth infect 
The very life-blood of our enterprize ; 
"Tis catching hither, even to our camp. 
He writes me here, that inward ſickneſs -— 
And that his friends by deputation 
Could not ſo ſoon be drawn: nor thought he meet 
To lay ſo dangerous and dear a truſt 
On any ſoul remov'd, but on his own. 
Yet doth he give us bold advertiſement, 
That with our ſmall conjunction. we ſhould on, 
To ſee how fortune is diſpos' d to us: 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 
Becauſe the King is certainly poſſeſt 
Of all our purpoſes. What fay you to it? 
For. Your father's ſickneſs is a maim to us. 
Hot. A perilous gaſh, a very limb lopt off : 
And yet, in faith, tis not; his preſent want 
Seems more than we ſhall find it. Were it good, 
Toft the exact wealth of all our ſtates 
All at one caſt ? to fet fo rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour ? 
It were not good; for therein ſhould we read 
The very bottom, and the foul of hope, 
The very liſt, the very utmoſt bound 
Of all our fortunes. 
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Dow. Faith, and ſo we ſhould; 
Where now remains a ſweet reverſion. - - 
We now may boldly ſpend, upon the hope 
Of what is to come in: 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 
Hot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 
If that the devil and miſchance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 
Hor. But yet I would your father had been here: 
The quality and hair of our attempt 
Brooks no diviſion : it will be thought 
By ſome, that know not why he is away, 
That wiſdom, loyalty, and meer diſlike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earl from hence. 
And think, how fuch an apprehenſion = 
May turn the tide of fearful faction, 5 
And breed a kind of queſtion in our cauſe: 
For well you know, we of th' offending ſide 
Muſt keep aloof from ſtrict arbitrement, 
And ſtop all ſight-holes, every loop, from whence 
The eye of reaſon may pry in upon us: 
This abſence of your father draws a curtain, 
That ſhews the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt upon. 
Hot. You ſtrain too far. 
I rather of his abſence make this uſe : 
It lends a luſtre, and more great opinion, 
A larger glare to our great enterpriſe, 
Than if the Earl were here: for men muſt think, | 
If we without his help can make a head, . 
To puſh againſt the ki dom ; with his help, I 
We ſhall o er- turn it toptie-turyy down. 
Vet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 
Dow. As heart can think; there 1s not ſuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. 
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SCENE II. 
Enter Sir Richard Vernon. Sg 


Hot. My couſin Yernon, welcome, by my ſoul. 
Ver. Pray God my news be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earl of Ye/imorland, ſev'n thouſand ſtrong, 
Is marching hither, with Prince John of enn 
Hot. No harm; what more? 
Ver. And further, 1 have learn'd, 
The King himſelf in perſon hath ſet forth, 
Or hitherwards intended ſpeedily, 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation. 
Hot. He ſhall be welcome too: where is his ſon? 
The nimble-footed mad-cap Prince of ales, 
And his comrades, that daffe the world d aide 
And bid it paſs? 
Yer. All furniſht, all in arms, 
All plum'd like Eſtridges, and with the wind 
Baiting like Eagles having lately bath'd : 
Glittering in golden coats like images ; 
As full of ſpirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the fun at Mzd/ummer, 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
I ſaw young Harry, with his beaver up, 
His cuiſſes on his thighs, gallantly arm'd, 
Riſe from the ground like feather'd Mercury ; 
And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into his ſeat, 
As if an Angel dropt down from the clouds, 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus, 
And * witch the world with noble horſemanſhip. 
Hot. No more, no more; worſe than the ſun in March, 
This praiſe doth nouriſh agues; let them come. 
They come like ſacrifices in their trim, 
And to the fire-ey'd maid of imoaky war, 


(a) Witch, for bewitch, charm. | 
Vol. III. | xX x 


All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them. 
The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar fit 
Up to the cars in blood, I am on fire, 
To hear this rich repriſal is ſo nigh, 
And yet not ours. Come, let me take my horſe, 
Who is to bear me like a thunder-bolt, 
Againſt the boſom of the Prince of Wales. 
Harry. to Harry ſhall, and horſe to horſe 
Meet, and ne'er part, till One crop down a coarſe. 
Oh, chat Glendower were come! 
Her. There is more news: 
I.learn'd in Worceſter, as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his pow'r this fourteen days. 
Dou. Rae ee of yet. 

gl Wor. Ay, by my faith, that bears a froſty ſound. 
Hor. What may the King s whole battle reach — 15 
Ver. To thirty thouſand. 
2 Forty let it be, 

My father and Glendower being both away, 
The pow'r of us may ſerve fo great a day. - 
Come, let us take a muſter ſpeedily : 5 
Dooms-day is near; die all, die merrily. Þy 559 
Dow. Talk not of dying, I am out of fear | 
Of death, or death's hand, for this one half year. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 
The Road to Coventry. e 
Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph. OE 


Fal. Ardolph, get thee before to Coventry; fill me a battle, of 
ſack : our . ſhall mach chrough: we'll to uu, 
colfield to- night. 
Bard. Will you give me mon captain ? 
1 Lay out, lay out. . 
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Bard. 
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Bard. This bottle makes an angel. | 
Fal. An if it do, take it for thy kibourll: and Fic it ns: twen- 
ty, take them all, I'Il anſwer the ge. Bid my lieutenant Peto 
meet me at the town's end. 
Bard. I will, captain; farewel. LE. 
Fal. If I be not aſham'd of my ſoldiers, I am a fowe'd gurnet : 
I have miſ{-us'd the King's preſs damnably. I have got, in ex 
75 an hundred and fifty ſoldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. 


I preſs me none but good houſholders, yeomens ſons ; enquire 


me out contracted batchelors, ſuch as had been aſk'd twice; oni tlie 


banes : ſuch a commodity of warm ſlaves, as had as lieve hear the 
devil, as a drum ; ſuch as fear the 1 of a culverin, worſe than 
a ſtruck Deer, or a hurt wild-fowl. reſs me none but ſuch 
toaſts and butter, with hearts in their be ies no bigger than pins 
| heads, and they have bought out their ſervices : and now my whole 
charge conſiſts of Ancients, corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of 
companies, ſlaves as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where 
the glutton's dogs licked his ſores ; and ſuch as indeed were never 
ſoldiers, but diſcarded unjuſt ſervingmen, younger ſons to younger 
brothers : revolted tapſters, and oftlers trade-fall'n, the cankers of 
a calm world and long peace; ten times more diſhonourably rag- 
ged, than an old-fac'd Ancient; and ſuch have I to fill up the 
rooms of them that have bought out their ſervices ; that you would 
think I had a hundred and fifty tatter d prodigals, lately come 
from ſwine-keeping, from eating draft and huſks. A mad fellow 
met me on the way, and told me, I had unloaded all the gibbets, 
and preſt the dead bodies. No eye hath ſeen ſuch ſcare-crows : 
I'll not march through Coventry with them, that's flat. Nay, and 
the villains march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves on ; 
for indeed, I had the moſt of them out of priſon. There's but 
a ſhirt and a half in all my company; and the half ſhirt is two 
napkins tack d together, and thrown over the ſhoulders like a he- 
rald's coat without ſleeves ; and the ſhirt, to ſay the truth, ſtol'n 
from my hoſt of St. Albans ; ; or the red-nos'd Inn-keeper of Dain- 
try. But that s all one, they'll find linnen 8 on every hedge. 


Xx 2 Enter 


| 8 
J 1 
Lb 
— — © — E . IT 


Euter Prince Henry, and Weſtmorland. 


P. Henry. How now, blown Jack 9 how now, quilt? 

Fal. What, Hal? How now, mad wag, what a devil do'ſt thou 
in Yorwickſhire? My good Lord of Weſtmorland, I cry you mer- 
cy, I thought your Honour had already been at Shrewsbury. 
me. Faith, Sir John, tis more than time that I were there, 
and you too ; but my powers are there already. The King, I can 
tell you, Jooks for us all; we'muſt away all to-night. - 

Fal. Tut, never fear me, I am as +. gr, as a Cat to ſteal 
cream. _ +&yiququt 10 900 i 22100) WF xv 

P. Henry. I think to ſteal cream indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter; but we _- Joh whoſe kene are Oe 
that come after? 11 115 DOOT): RoW 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. Reck aN 

P. Henry. I did never ſee ſuch pitiful ak" Q 

Fal. Tat, tut, good enough to toſs: food for powder, 8 for 
powder; they'll fill a pit, as well as better; tu Ema, u 
men, mortal men. 

| Wep. Ay, but, Sir John, methinks they are Face poor ad 
bare, too beggarly. 

Fal. Faith, for their poverty, I Kw not whete' they had 
that; and for their bareneſs, I am ſure ney" never learn'd that 
3 . 20551 2U tc Hoi 

P. Henry. No, I'Il be ſworn, unleſs you call three fingets on 
2 ribs, bare. But, Sirrah, make Perey is watts he in the 

eld. 

Fal. What, is the King enchmpd7 1 10 

West. He is, Sir John 11 fear We Thall tay too leg. 

Fal. Well, AHD gf IH 0 
The latter end of a fra And beginnin of a f > N 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen gueſt," 8 en I EEreunt. 
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8 Cc E N E : IV. | FR © lA ® | 
"A SHREWSBURY. By 
_— Hot-ſpur, Wor ceſter,  Dowglas, and , ; [ | 


Hot. E'll fight with him 9 Ai dx 
Wor. It may not be. { : 007 1047 bas 
Dow. You give him then advantage: wok ,yoyrlb3 
Her. Not a whit. 5 5 
Hot. Why ſay you ſo? looks he not for yy 41912 
Ver. So do we. Y as 


Hor. His is certain, ours is doubtful. hoo 
Hor. Good couſin, be advis d; * not to-night. 6, 09 
Ver. Do not, my Lord. 
Dow. You do not counſel well ; 

You ſpeak it out of fear, and from cold heart. 
Yer. Do me no ander, Douglas: by my life, 

And I dare well maintain it with my lifs 

If well-reſpeted honour bid me on, 

I hold as little counſel with weak fear, 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that lives. 

Let it be ſeen to-morrow in the battel, 

Which of us fears. | 8 
Dow. Vea, or to- night. | 7-8 
Ver. Content. | 
Hot. To-night, fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be: I wonder much, 

Being men of ſuch great leading as you are, 

That you foreſee not what impediments 

Drag back our expedition certain horſe 

Of my couſin Yernor's are not yet come up, 

Your uncle Worceſter's horſe came but to-day, 

And now their pride and mettle is aſleep, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 


That not a horſe is hall, halt of himſelf, 
Hot, 
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Hot. So are the horſes of the enemy III 4010 
In gen ral, journey-hated, ant brought low: 
The better part of ours are full of reſt. 
Yor. The number of the King's exceedeth ours: 


For God's ſake, couſin, ſtay till all come in. 
[75 Tu r a party. 


SCE N N V. 
Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 
Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the King, 


If you vouchſafe me hearing, and reſpect. 
Hot. Welcome, Sir Halter Blunt: and would to God 


You were of our determination; 
Some of us love you well; and ev'n thoſe ſome 


Envy your great deſerving, and good name, + 
| Becauſe you are not of our quality, 

But ſtand againſt us like an enemy. 

Blunt. And heav'n defend, but ftill I ſhould ſtand fo! 

So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ſtand againſt anointed Majeſty. 
But to my charge. The King hath ſent to know 
The nature of your griefs, and whereupon 
You conjure from the breaſt of civil peace 

Such bold hoſtility, teaching his duteous land. 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Have any way your good deſerts forgot, 
Which he confefleth to be manifold, 
He bids you name your griefs; and with all ſpeed 
You ſhall have your deſires, with intereſt : 
And pardon abſolute for your ſelf, and theſe, 
Herein miſ-led by your ſuggeſtion. 

Hor. The King is kind: and well we know, the King 
Knows at what time to promiſe, when to pay. 
My father and my uncle, and my elf, 
Did give | him that ſame royalty he wears : 


And 


And when he was not fix 2 ue ue 21. 918 08 N 
Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low-wrm . al 
A POor unminded out-law, ſneaking os 0 O 1: 97390 50001 N 
My father gave him welcome to the ſhores; + 1 N 
And when we heard him ſwear, and vow to God, 2055 104 
He came to be but Duke of Lancaſter, 
To ſue his livery and beg his peace, 
With tears of innocence and terms of zeal ; 
My father, in kind heart and pity. mov'd, 
Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform'd it too. 
Now, when the Lords and Barons of the realm” | male 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, Ace % ho i 
They more and leſs came in with cap and knee, 1 * 
Met him in boroughs, cities, villagess 21599 60 T 
Attended him on bridges, ſtood in lanes, b 10 310 
Laid gifts before him, proffer d him t ck. 
Gave him their heirs, as as pages 1 _ 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes: Es bt 
He preſently, as greatneſs knows it ſelf, f if bo. anal 
Steps me a little higher than his VOW 44 S Mt 10 TUO el QAO! 02 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor; basſt vo 
Upon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpurg : ard ro 01 300 
And now, forſooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edids, and ſome ſtrait decrees 
That lay too heavy on the common-wealth z 5 .viiliftod blod dau? 
Cries out upon abuſes, ſeems to 5H mom. aforsbi. 
Over his country's wrongs ; and by this face, 
This ſeeming brow of juſtice, did he win © 1d card 
The hearts of all that he did angle for:: „ 
Proceeded further, cut me off the heads Foot Hall woY 
Of all the fav rites that the abſent King 7 
In deputation left behind him 1 0 vd bat tim a9 
When he was perſonal in the I1iſb war. el QUILL 21 KITS, 
Blunt. I came not to hear this. — O01 9017 IRAN 38 2WOLLA 
Hor. Then to the point. ſo} yoo bas olbny vo bos 19038 yi 


In ſhort time after, he * the Kang, 1 in 383 mid 5vig bil 
Soon 


d 


352 
Soon after that Jepriy'd him of his life:  - / 
And in the neck of that, taſk'd the whole ſtate. 
To make that worſe, ſuffer d his kinſman March, 
(Who is, if every owner were right plac'd, 
Indeed his King) to be encag'd in Wales, 
There, without ranſom, to lye forfeited : +* 
Diſgrac'd me in my happy victories, „ 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence, 
Rated my uncle from the council- 
In rage diſmiſs d my father from the Court, 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in concluſion drove us to ſeek out 
This head of ſafety ; and withal to pry 
Into his title too, the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. 
Blunt. Shall I return this anſwer to the King? 
Hot. Not ſo, Sir Walter; we'll withdraw a while : 
Go to the King, and let there be impaun d 
Some ſurety for a ſafe return > 
And in the morning early ſhall my uncle 
Bring him our purpoſes: and ſo farewel. 
Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and lovel 
Hot. It may be, ſo we ſhall. 
Blunt. Pray heav'n you do! | [ Exeunt.. 


_—__ 


— 2•12—»—œꝗ — — 


SCENE. VI. 
The Archbi ſhop of York's Palace. 
Enter the Archb1 ſhop of York, and Sir Michell. 


IE, good Sir Michell, bear this ſealed brief 
With winged haſte to the Lord Mareſhal, 
This to my couſin Scroop, and all the reſt 
To whom they are directed: if you knew “7 - 
How much they do import, you wou'd make haſte. Wh. 


Sir Mich. My Lord, I gueſs their tenour. 


York. 


York, 


A 
* 


| x 


Kg Hexny Iv. T 


York. Like enough. 3 1 


To-morrow, good Sir Michell, is a dag 
Wherein the | event of ten thouſand men - . 
Muſt bide the touch. For, Sir, at Shrewsbury, | 1 
As I am truly giv'n to underſtand, _ . 
The King, with mighty and quick-raiſed power,  _ _.., 
Meets with Lord Harry; and I fear, Sir Michel. 
What with the ſickneſs of /Vorthumberland, W 
Whoſe power was in the firſt proportion; ghd, © 
And what with Owen Glendower's abſence h tb ted 
Who with them was a rated ſinew too, 1436 5 5 28 
And comes not in, o'er-rul'd by prophecies; 4 
I fear the pow'r of Percy is too weak, 1 
To wage an inſtant tryal with the King. 

Sir Mich. Why, my good Lord, there's Douglas, ul Lord 

Mortimer. \\ 
York. No, Mortimer is not there. 4 
Sir Mich. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Harry COP 


And there's my Lord of Worceſter, and a head Bo el 


Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 


York. And ſo there is: but yet the King hath drawn 
The ſpecial head of all the land together : 
The Prince of Wales, Lord Fohn of Lancaſter, 
The noble Yeftmorland, and warlike Blunt; 
And many more corrivals, and dear men 
Of eſtimation and command in arms, 
Sir Mich. Doubt not, my Lord, they ſhall be well oppos'd. 
York. I hope no leſs: yet noadful”* tis to rar, | 
And to prevent the worſt, Sir Michell, ſpeed ; © 
For if Lord Percy thrive not, ere the King | 
Diſmiſs his power, he means to viſit us; | k 


* N 


For he hath heard of our confederacy, : EF 
And 'tis but wiſdom to make ſtrong againſt him: be i 
Therefore make haſte, - I muſt go write again ee 
To other friends; and fo farewel, Sir Michell / [ Exeunt. 
Vol. II. e hs - ACT 


The Finſt Part of 
ACT V. SCENE I 
The Camp near Shrewsbury. 


Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lord John of luder, 
Sir Walter Blunt, and Falſtaff. ä 


K. HE NR Y. 


OW bloodily the fun s to 
1 Above yon buſky ill the day looks pale 
At his eee 
P. Henry. The ſouthern wind 
Doth play "a trumpet to his purpoſes, 
And by his hollow whiſtling in the leaves, 
Foretels a tempeſt, and a bluſt ring day. 
K. Henry. Then with the loſers let it ſym 


For nothing can ſeem foul to thoſe that win. [7h rrumpet ſounds 


Enter Worceſter, and Sir Richard Vernon. 


K. Henry. How now, my Lord of Vor er? tis not well, 
That you Tos I ſhould meet upon ſuch terms 
As now we meet. You have deceiv'd our truſts, 
And made us doff our eaſie robes of peace, 
To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle ſteel: 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 
What ſay you to't? will you again unknit 
This churliſh knot of all-abhorred war, 
And move in that obedient orb again, 
Where you did give a fair and natural light; 
And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 
A of fear, and a portent 
Of broached miſchief, to the ines rtnes? 
Mor. Hear me, my Liege: 


: F or mine own part, I could be well content 


To 


«it Fe 5B. 
8 
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To entertain the lag- end of my lite | p . ff 
With quiet hours: for I do' * mn 
I have not ſought the day of this dillke. 
K. Henry. You have not ſought it, Sir? how comes it then? 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he 3 it. 
P. Henry. Peace, Chewet, peace. 
Mor. & pleas d your Majeſty to turn your looks 
Of favour from my ſelf, and all our houſe ; 
And yet I muſt remember you, my Lord, 
We were the firſt and deareſt of your friends: 
For you, my ſtaff of office did I break — 
In Richard's time, and poſted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiſs your hand, 25 


When yet you were in place and in account 2 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and 7 ortunate, as I: 2000 
It was my ſelf, my brother, and his ſon, 4 BAA 
That brought you home, and boldly did out- dare 3 
The dangers of the time. You {wore to us, 59 
And you did ſwear that oath at Doncaſter, oy io 


That you did nothin ſe gainſt the ſtate, 

Nor claim no father t our new-fall'n right; 8 

The ſeat of Gaunt, 8 of Lancaſter. 

To this we {ware our aid: but in ſhort ſpace - 

It rain'd down fortune ſhow'ring on your head, 

And ſuch a flood of greatneſs fell on you, 

What with our help, what with the abſent King,, 

What with the injuries of a wanton time, 

The ſeeming ſuff rances that you had born, 

And the contrarious winds that held the King 

So long in the unlucky 1ri/þ wars, / 

That all in England did repute him dead; 

And from this ſwarm of fair advantages 

You took occaſion to be quickly woo'd A * 

To gripe the gen ral ſway into your hand; 105 

Forgot your oath to us at Doncaſter; 

And being fed by us, you us d us ſo, 
Yy 2 


- 


, * 
7 4 
1 1 
1 i 
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As that ungentle gull, the Cuckow's bird, 
Uſeth the Sparrow ; did oppreſs our neſt, 
Grew by our feeding to 0 — a bulk, 
That ev'n our love durſt not come near your fight 
For fear of ſwallowing ; but with nimble wing 
We were inforc'd for lafety s fake to fly 
Out of your ſight, and raiſe this preſent head: 
Whereby we ſtand oppoſed by ſuch means 
As you your ſelf have forg'd againſt your ſelf, 
By unkind uſage, dangerous countenance, 
And violation of all faith and troth, 
Sworn to us in your younger enterprize. - 
K. Henry. Theſe things indeed you have articulated, 
Proclaim' 45 at market-croſſes, read in churches, 
Io face the garment of rebellion 
With ſome fine colour, that may pleaſe the eye 
Of fickle changelings and poor diſcontents; 
Which gape, and rub the elbow at the news 
Of hurly-burly innovation : 
And never yet did Inſurrection want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his cauſe; 
Nor moody beggars, ſtarving for a time 
Of pell-mell havock and confuſion. 
P. Henry. In both our armies there is many a foul 
Shall pay fi ul dearly for this bold encounter, 
If once they join in tryal. Tell your nephew, 
The Prince of Wales doth join with all the world 
In praiſe of Henry Percy : By my hopes, 
(This preſent enterprize ſet off his er 
I do not think a braver gentlenan, 
More active, valiant, or more valued young, 
More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 
To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 
For my part, I may ſpeak it to my ſhame, 
I have a truant been to chivalry, 
And fo, I hear, he doth account me too. 


1 Wy 
32 
e 
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Yet this before my father's Majeſty, n mn 
Jam content that he ſhall take the odds rie ul 1 
Of his great name and eſtimation, Bei I 4 WIT 
And will, to fave the blood on either fide; 21G l 
Try fortune with kim in a ſingle fight. 01 10'1 

K. Henry. And, Prince of Wales, ſo dare we venture wee, yd 
Albeit conſiderations infinite OY 0 500 
Do make againſt it: No, good Yor ſter, no, 6 ODT 
We love our people well; even thoſe we love ny "7 

V 


That are miſ-led upon your couſin's part: | | 

And will they take the offer of our grace, on DAA 

Both he, and they, and you, yea, every. man 17 7 OTOWG 

Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his. 

So tell your couſin, and return me word 

What he will do. But if he will not yield, 

Rebuke and dread Correction wait on us, 

And they ſhall do their office. So be gone, 

We will not now be troubled with reply ; py 

We offer fair, take it adviſedly. | Exit Worceſter, with Vernon. 
P. Henry. It will not be accepted, on my life. 

The 8 and the Hor-ſpur both together 

Are confident againſt the world in arms. 
K. Henry. Hence therefore, every leader to his charge. 

For on hab anſwer will we ſet on them: 


< 4 * 
* 4. : 
— \ * 
* rd LJ +» 
$5 


And God befriend us, as our cauſe is juſt ! 1  Exeunt.* 
5 9% 2300 1 
S CEN E II- 110 an 
Manent Prince Henry and Falſtaff. +, ay 

Fal. Hal, if thou ſee me down in the battel, and beſtride ms, 
ſo; ttis a point of friendſhip. 10 970M 


P. Henry. Nothing but a Coloſſus can do thee that kicnlhp: 
Say thy prayers, and farewel. l 
Fal. I would it were bed-time, Hal, 2 all well. J 4 107 
P. Henry. Why, thou oweſt heav'n a death. | Exit Prince Hen. 


Fal. Tis not due yet: I would be loth to pay him * his K 
* 
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day. What need I be fo forward with him that calls not on me ? 


well, 'tis no matter, honour pricks me on. But how if honour 
prick me off when I come on? how then? can honour ſet to 
a leg? no: or an arm? no: or take away the grief of a wound ? 
no: honour hath no ſkill in ſurgery then? no. What is honour? 
a word, What is that word honour? Air; a trim reckoning. 
Who hath it? he that dy'd o' Yeane/day. Doth he feel it? no. 
Doth he hear it? no. Is it inſenſible then? yea, to the dead. 
But will it not live with the living? no. Why? Detraction will 
not ſuffer it. Therefore I'll none of it. Honour is a meer ſcutcheon, 
and fo ends my catechiſm. [ Exit. 


SCENE: 
Changes to Percy's Camp. 


Enter Worceſter, and Sir Richard Vernon. 


No, my nephew muſt not know, Sir Richard, 
The liberal kind offer of the King. | 
Fer. Twere beſt he did. IV 

Yor. Then we are all undone. 
It is not poſſible, it cannot be, 
The King ſhou'd keep his word in loving us; 
He will ſuſpect us ſtill, and find a time | 
To puniſh this offence in other faults : 
Suſpicion, all our lives, ſhall be ſtuck full of eyes; 
For treaſon is but truſted like the Fox, a 
Who ne'er ſo tame, ſo cheriſh'd, and lock'd up, 
Will have a wild trick of his anceſtors. 
Look how we can, or fad, or merrily, 
Interpretation will miſquote our looks; 
And we ſhall feed like Oxen at a ſtall, 
The better cheriſh'd, ſtill the nearer death. 
My nephew's treſpaſs may be well forgot, 
It hath th excuſe of youth and heat of blood, 
And an adopted name of privilege, 


Wor. 


A hare- 


Ring aer IW. 


A hare- brain d Hor pus govern d by a ſpleen: 
All his offences live upon my head, 
And on his father's. We did train him on, 


And his corruption ta en from us, 

We as the ſpring of all; ſhall pay for all. 
Therefore, good couſin, let not Harry know, 

In any caſe, the offer of the King. 

Vier. Deliver what you will, III ſay tis fo. 
Here comes your couſin. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Hot-ſpur and Dowglas. 


Hot. My uncle is return'd: 

Deliver up my Lord-of Weſtimorland. 

Uncle, what news ? 
Mor. The King will bid you battel preſently. 
Dow. Defie him by the Lord of Yeftmorland. 
Hot. Lord Douglas, go you then and tell him ſo. 
Dow. Marry, I ſhall, and very willingly. [ Exit Dowglas, 
Wor. There is no ſceming mercy in the King. 
Hot. Did you beg any of him? God forbid 
Mor. I told him gently of our. grievances, 

Of his oath-breaking ; which he mended thus, 

By now forſwearing that he is forſworn. 

He calls us rebels, traitors, and will ſcourge 

With haughty arms this hateful name in us, 


Enter Dowglas. 


Dow. Arm, gentlemen, to arms! for I have FRE 
A brave defiance in King Henry's teeth: 
And Weſtmorland that was inga gc — * bear it, 


Which cannot chuſe but e 2 
ore the King, 


Nor. The Prince of V = — t th, 
And, nephew, challeng'd you to 5 fight. 
Ho O, would the quarrel Jay n our heads, 
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And that no man might draw ſhort breat to-day, 

But I and Harry Monmouth Tell me, tell me, 

How ſhew'd his talking? ſeem'd it in contempt ? 
Ver. No, by my ſoul: I never in my life 

Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeſt] 1 

Unleſs a brother ſhould a brother dare 

To gentle exerciſe and proof of arms. 

He gave you all the duties of a man, 

Trim'd up your praiſes with a princely tongue, 

Spoke your deſervings like a chronicle, 

Making you ever better than his praiſe: 

And which became him like a Prince indeed, 

He made a bluſhing cital of himſelf, 

And chid his truant youth with ſuch a grace, 

As it he maſter'd there a double ſpirit, 

Of teaching, and of learning inſtantly. - 

There did he pauſe; But let me tell the world, 

If he out-live the envy of this day, | 

England did never owe ſo ſweet a hope, 

So much miſconſtrued in his wantonneſs. 
Hot. Couſin, I think thou art enamoured 

Upon his follies ; never did I hear 

Of any Prince ſo wild in liberty. 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night 

I will embrace him with a ſoldier's arm, 

That he ſhall ſhrink under my courteſie. 

Arm, arm with ſpeed ! And fellows, ſoldiers, friends, 

Better conſider what you have to do, 

Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 

Can lift your blood up with perſuaſion. 


SCENE V. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. My Lord, here are letters for you. 
Hot. 1 cannot read them now. 


* 


* He Wh 


O Gentlemen, che time of life is ſhort: c N 
To ſpend that ſhortneſs baſely, twere wo lag „trat Watt 
Tho life did ride upon l point hin att 
Still ending at th' arrival of an hour. irt Hy a, Ee 4 N Hy Wit J 
And if we live, we live to tread on Kings > ag 

If die; brave death, when Princes die 1 1 us. hy While 70 8 e 


Now for our cofeiences: the arms are fair, een eee, 


When the intent for bearing them 18 Juſt. pita ale, 
MSF. K „ 


* * Enten another Maag. 1 A ve la 
Meſ. My Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace. KS "I 
Hot. Ethank hiny that he cuts me from my tale, e 


For I profeſs not talking : only this, OA? of. MON: 
Let each man do his beſt. And Re draw 175 48 b e e 


A ſword, whoſe temper I intend to ſtain 5. 1h 
With the beſt blood that I can meet withal, (15: Big 
In the adventure of this perilous _ ap, e945; 6 15 5 5 
Now * Eſperance | Percy and ſo ſet on: © SY 
Sound all the lofty inſtruments of war:] xĩi2: 
And by that muſick let us all embrace: ' oo 9 


y 


For (heav'n to earth) ſome of us never ſhall " 29 ber 

A ſecond time do ſuch a courteſie. ö 
[The Trumpets ſound.” 1 enbrot, then exeunt. 

S OP Va" 2! mobo 


The King entreth with his power ; Alarm to the battle. Then 
enter Dowglas and Sir Walter Blunt. 


Blunt, What is thy name, that in he! battle thus - 


Do'ft crob me ?//and bet ont e el el 
Upon my head? _ big 1 0 
Dow. Know then, my dame is Dewglas 0063.4 Lomax] 


And J do haunt thee in a battle thus, 9 5 00 n ie 
Becauſe ſome tell me that thou art a 3 E Gil en 
Blunt. They tell chertrue. n 1 i bo 


(i) Wir bun the word of battle on Percy's fell. See Hall's 
vol. III. 2 2 
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Dow. The Lord ofiSteford dear to-day 
Thy likeneſs ; for inftead of thee, King Harry, 5 
This ſword hath ended him, fo ſhall it thee, 
Unleſs thou yield thee as my 

Blunt. I was not born to yield, chou babe Scat, 
And thou ſhalt find a King that will revenge 
Lord Sages 8 's death. 


dt Habt, Blunt 7s ſlain : then enter Hot-ſpur. 


Hor. O'Dowglas, hadſt thou fou ght at H. olmedor thus, 
I never had triumphed o er a Scor, 
Dow. All's done, all's won, here branded lyes the King 
Hot. Where ? 
Hot. This .  Dowglas i 9 no: I know this face full well : 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 
Semblably furniſh'd like the King himſelf. 
Dow. Ah! fool go with thy foul whither it goes 
A borrow'd title haſt thou bought too dear. 
Why didſt thou tell me that thou wert a King? 
Hor. The King hath many marching in his coats. 
Dow. Now by my ſword, I will kill all his coats, 
I'll murther all his wardrobe piece by piece 
Until I meet the King. 
Hot. Up and away, 
Our faldiers ſtand full fairly for the day. [ Exeunt. 


[ 


.SCENE VI. 
Alarm, enter Falſtaff ſolus. 


Ful. Though I could ſcape ſhot-free at London, I fear the ſhot 

here: here's no ſt but upon the pate. Soft, who art thou ? 
Sir Malter Blunt“ there $ honour for you; thine? s vanity: I am 
as hot as moulten lead, and as heavy too: heav'n keep lead out 
of me! I need no more weight than mine on bowels. I have 


led my rag-0-muthans * 0 are pepper d; there's not 9 
IM . 0 


fin | HAUG 
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of my hundred and fifty left alive; and they are "for the guns 
end, to beg during life. But who comes n eee 


136-4 OW! 51110 


Enter Prince Henry. eee ln 


P. Henry. What, ſtand'ſt thou idle here ? jend n me e thy en, 
Many a 3 man lyes ſtark and ſtift | 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, W. 9 
Whoſe deaths are unreveng d. Lend me thy ſword. 
| _ Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe a while. Turk 
Gregory never did ſuch deeds in arms „as I have done i 125 
I have paid Percy y, 1 have made him ſure. 
P. Henry. He is indeed, and living to kill thee : aQ 
I pr'ythee, lend me thy ford, * 
Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get'ſt not my brad: 
but take my piſtol if thou wilt. 


P. Henry. Give it me: what, is it in the cale? ?:; Ty 4 
Fal. Ay, Hal, tis hot. There's that will ſack a cit. 
[The Prince draws out @ bottle of Sack, 


P. Henry. What, is't a time to jeſt and dally now? 
[ Throws it at bim, and exit. 
Fal. If Percy be alive, He'll pierce him; if he do come in my 
way, ſo; if he pF not, if I come in his, willingly, let him make 
a carbonado of me. I like not ſuch grinning honour as Sir Walter 
hath : give me life, which if I can fave, ſo; if not, honour comes 
unlook'd for, and there's an end. * 


SCENE VIII. 


Alarm, Excurſions, Enter the King, the Prince, Lord John 
of abs; and the Earl of Weſtmorland. 


K. Henry. I pr'ythee, Harry, withdraw thy ſelf, thou bleedeſt 
too much: . Jobn of Lancaſter, you with him. 6 
Lan. Not I, my Lord, unleſs I did bleed too. 
P. Henry. 1 * beſconk your Majeſty make up, | 
Left your tk do amaze your friends "I 
K. Henry. I will do os 5 upiffiure: 
22 2 
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My Lord of Meſtmor land, lead him to his tent. 
Weft. Come, my Lord, I'll lead you to your tent. 
P. Henry. Lead me, my Lord! I do not need your help, 

And hn n forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 

The Prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this, 

Where ſtain d nobility lyes trodden on, lee 

And rebels arms triumph in maſſacres 
Lan. We breathe too long; come, couſin . eftmorland, 

Our duty this way lyes, for heav'n's ſake come. 

P. Henry. By heav'n, thou haſt deceiv'd me, Lancafter, 

I did not think thee lord of ſuch a ſpirit: 

Before, I lov'd: thee as a brother, hn; 

But now, I do reſpect thee as my ſoul. 

K. Henry. I ſaw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 

With Juſtice maintenance than I did look for 

Of ſuch an ungrown warrior. 

P. Henry. Oh, this boy . 5 

Lends eke to us all. [ Exeunt. 


Manet Ki ing Hetiry. * Os Dowglas. 


Dow. Ah King ? they grow like Hydra's heads: 
I am the Douglas fatal to all thoſe 
That wear thoſe colours on them. What art thou 
That counterfeit'ſt the perſon of a King? 
K. Henry. The King himſelf, who, Douglas, grieves at keart 
So many 5 his ſhadows thou haſt met, b 
And not the very King. I have two boys 
Seek Percy and thy ſelf about the field; 
But ſeeing thou fall'ſt on me ſo luckily 
I will — 7 thee: ſo defend thy ſelf. 
Dow. I fear thou art another counterfeit ; 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'ſt thee like a King : 
But mine I'm fats thou art, who e'er thou be, 
And thus I win thee. [They fight : the King being in FIERY 


| Enter Prince Henry. 
P. Henry. Hold up thy head, vile Scoz, or thou art like 


Never 


| Kim HE ! IV. 


365 


. Never to hold it up again: the ſpirits Sede 1 * wick 1 0 
Of Sherly, Stafford, Blum, are in my ms; IDWS as *. 


It is the 1 5 —— of Yales that threatens the, 
Who never promiſeth, but means to pay: [7599 fight; Dovyglas fret 


Chearly, my Lord; how fares your Grace 


Sir Micholas Gawſey hath for ſuccour ſent, aig ae W 
And ſo hath Clifton: I'll to Clifton 1 + 416 alsdorbah 
K. Henry. Stay, and breathe a while. i136: TN: ant 
Thou haſt: redeem: d my loſt opinion, 1, 13:b,1y0 

And ſhew'd thou mak A ſome tender of my lis, „ „( 4 


In this fair reſcue thou haſt brought to me. 1 bib 
P. Henry. O heav'n! they did me too much injury, 26609 
That ever rid I hearken'd for your death. 9 n 11 
If it were ſo, I might have let alone 
Th' inſulting hand of Douglas over you, | 
Which —_ have been as ſpeedy in your end, 
As all the pois nous potions in the world, 
And fav'd the treach'rous labour of your * 
K. . Make up to Clifton, I II to Sir Nicholas Goufe 7. | 
| Er. 


SCENE IX. 
Enter Hot-ſpur. 
Hot. If 1 miſtake not, thou art Harry Aenne, 
P. Henry. Thou ſpeak it as if I — deny my name. 
Hot. My name is Harry Harp. „ 048 OILY 
P. Henry. Then I ſee | | I i 
A very valiant rebel of that name. 5 TER 
f d 


I am the Prince of Wales; and think not, Pero, "3 9 10 K. 
To ſhare with me in olory any more : 1 
Two ſtars keep not their motion in one f phere, | F 


Nor can one England brook a double reign, 4 4 
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 1 Os 
Hot. Nor ſhall it, Harry, for the hour is come = 
| To end the one of us; and would to heav'n 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine! 
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P. Henry. I'll make it greater, ere I part from thee ; 
And all the budding honours on thy creſt 


I'll crop, to make a garland for my head. 
Har. I can no longer brook thy vanities. [Fig. 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. Well ſaid, Hal; to it, Hal. N ay, you ſhall find no boys 
play here, I can tell you. 


Enter Dow glas, he fights with Falſtaff, who falls down as if 
he were dead. The Prince 3 Hot-ſpur. 


Hot. Oh Harry, thou haſt robb'd me of my youth: 
I better brook the loſs of brittle life, 
Than thoſe proud titles thou haſt won of me; 
They woun . my thoughts worſe than thy fwork my fleſh : 
But thought s the a, of life, and life tume's fool; 
And time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 
Muſt have a ſtop. O, I could propheſie, 
But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lyes on my tongue : no, Percy, thou art duſt, 
And food for [ Dies. 
P. Henry. Worms, brave Percy. Fare thee well ! 
Ill-weay'd an how much art thou ſhrunk ! 
When that this body did contain a ſpirit, 
A kingdom for it was too ſmall a bound: 
But now two paces of the vileſt eartn 
Is room enough. This earth that bears thee dead, 
Bears not alive ſo ſtout a gentleman. 
If thou wert ſenfible of courteſie, 
I ſhould not make ſo great a ſhow of zeal. 
But let my favours hide thy mangled face, 
And ev'n in thy behalf, FI thank my ſelf 
For doing theſe fair rites of tenderneſs. 
Adieu, and take thy praiſe with thee to heav'n ; 


Thy ignominy ſleep with thee in the rs 7 


But not remember'd in thy 8 [ He /ces Falſtaff. 
— What! 


Rg HENRY IV. 
— What! old acquaintance | could not all this fleſh 
Keep in a little life? poor Jack, farewell! 

I could have better {| 2 4 better man. 

O, I ſhould have a heavy mi of hee, 

If I were much in love with vanity. 

Death hath not ſtruck ſo fat a Deer to-day, 

Though many a dearer in this bloody fray : 
Imbowell'd will I ſee thee by and by, Fr | 

Till tha, in blood by noble Percy lye. [ Exit. 


. 5 ' 
Rs : 


SCENE X. 
Falſtaff r1/es. 


Fal. Imbowell'd! if thou imbowel me to- -day, I'll give you | 
leave to powder me, and eat me to-morrow. Sblood, twas time 
to counterfeit, or that hot termagant Scot had paid me ſcot and 
lot too. Counterfeit ? lie, I am no counterfeit; to die, is to be 
a counterfeit, for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who hath not 
the life of a man : but to counterfeit dying, when a man thereby 
liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and pertect image of 
life indeed. The better part of valour is diſcretion ; in the which 
better part, I have ſaved my life. I am afraid of this gun-powder 
Percy, though he be dead. How if he ſhould counterfeit too, and 
riſe? 1 am afraid he would prove the better counterfeit ; therefore 

I'll make him fure; yea, and Plt ſwear I kill'd him. Why may 
not he riſe as well as 1? nothing confutes me but eyes, and no 
body fees me. Therefore, firrah, with a new wound in your thigh 


come you along with me. 725 [Takes e on his back. 


8 CE NE XI. 


Euter Prince Henry and Land John of Lancaſter. 


P. Henry. Come, brother Jobn, full bravely haſt 15 ou fleſhe 
Thy akon ſword. D N 


Lan. But ſoft, whom have we here? f 
Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? Pt UT 
15 710 P. Henry. 
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P. Heu. I did, I faw him dead, YT - 
And breathleſs on the ground: art thou — Sf b n 1121] 
Or is it Fancy plays upon our eye: ſight/7 

I pr'ythee, freak * will not truſt our eyes 

Without our ears: thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt. 

Fal. No, that's certain; I am not a double man ; but if I am 
not Yack Falſtaſt, then am/I 4 Fack :* there is Percy; ; if your fa- 
ther will do me any honour, ſo; if not, let him kill the next Percy 
himfelf. I look either to be Earl or Duke, I can aſſure you. 

P. Henry. Why, Percy I kill'd my ſelf, and ſaw thee dead. 

Fal. Did'ſt thou? Lord, Lord, how the world is given to lying! 


I grant you I was down, and out of breath, and ſo was he; but 


-we roſe both at an inſtant, and fought a long hour by & brewsbury 


clock: if I may be believed, ſo! if not, let them that ſhould re- 
ward valour bear the fin upon their own heads. I'll take't on my 
death I gave him this wound in the thigh : if the man were alive, 
and would deny it, I would make him eat a piece of my ſword. 
Lan. This is the ſtrangeſt tale that c'er I heard. 
P. Henry. This is the ſtrangeſt fellow, brother . 
Come, wi your luggage nobly on your back : 
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 
Il gi it with the happieſt terms I have. [A Retreat rs une, 
The trumpets ſound retreat, the day is ours: 
Come, brother, let's to th higheſt of the field, | 
To ſee what friends are living, who are dead. [ Exernt. . 
Fal. III follow, as they ſay, for reward. He that rewards me, 


heav'n reward him! If I do grow great, I'll grow leſs; for I'll 


| purge, and lack, and live cleanly, as a nobleman ſhould do. 


Exit. 
SC E NE III. 


The RN found: Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lord 
John of Lancaſter, Earl of Weſtmorland, With Worceſter and 
Vernon Priſoners. 


K. Henry. Thus ever did rebellion find rebu hs 


N. e Wer fer, did we not ſend grace, , K l 


Pardon, 
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Pardon, and terms of love to all of you? 
And would'ſt thou turn our offers contrary? 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy kinſman's truſt? 
Three knights upon our party ſlain to-day, 
A noble Earl, and many a creature elſe, 
Had been alive this hour, 
If like a chriſtian thou had'ſt truly born 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 
Yor. What I have done, my ſafety urg'd me to; 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, \ 
Since not to be avoided it falls on 
K. Henry. Bear Worceſter to bis death, and FYernon too. 
Other offenders we will pauſe upon. | Exe.Worceſter and Vernon. 
How the field > | 
P. Henry. The gallant Scor, Lord Dowglas, when he ſaw 
r turn d from him, 
The noble Percy lain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear, fled with the reſt; 
And falling from a hill, he was ſo-bruis'd 
That the purſuers took him. At my tent 
The Douglas is, and I beſeech — Grace 
I may diſpoſe of him. 
—_— " Blom With all my heart. 
P. Henry. Then, brother John of Lancaſter, to ben 
This honourable: bounty if belong: i 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleaſure, ranſomleſs and free: 
His valour, ſnewn upon our creſts: to-day, 
Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high. deeds, 
Ev'n in the boſom. of our adverſaries. 
Lan. I thank your Grace for this high. courteſie, 
Which I ſhall give away immediately. 
K. Henry. Then this remains; that we divide our power. 
You ſon bn, and my couſin Weſtmorland, 
Tow'rds York ſhall bend you, with your deareſt ſpeed, 
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Prince Henry, afterwards trowned King Henry the Fifth, 


0 John of Lancaſter, 


Flupphrey of Glouceſter, Sons to Henry the Fourth, and Brethren to Henry 


as of Clarence, | the Fift . 
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The Archbiſhop of York, 
Mowbray, 
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Travers, . . 
Morton, T9 0 
Colevile, 
Warwick, 


ef the King's Party. 
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ACT 1 
INDUCTION. 
Enter RUMOUR, painted full of Tongues. 


PEN your ears: for which of you will ſto 
The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour Fed ? 
I, from the orient to the drooping weſt, 
Making the wind my poſt-horſe, ſtill unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth. 
Upon my tongues continual ſlanders ride, 
The which in every language I pronounce, 

Stuffing the ears of men with falſe reports: 

I ſpeak of peace, while covert enmity, | 

Under the ſmile of ſafety, wounds the world: 

And who but Rumour, who but only I, 

Make fearful muſters and prepar'd defence; 

Whilſt the big ear, ſwoln with ſome other griefs, 

Is thought with child by the ſtern tyrant war, 

And no fuch matter? Rumour is a pipe 

Blown by ſurmiſes, jealouſies, conjectures ; 

And of ſo eaſie and fo plain a ſtop, 

That the blunt monſter with uncounted heads, 

The ſtill-diſcordant wavering multitude 

Can play upon it. But what need I thus 

My well-known body to anatomize 


Among my houſhold ? Why is Rumour here ? 


I run 
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L run before King Harry _ 

Who in a bloody field 4 Fn 
Hath beaten 2h young Hot-/pur — his troops; 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 
Ev'n with the rebels blood. But what mean I 

To ſpeak ſo true at firſt ? my, office is 3 

To noiſe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 

Under the wrath of noble H. ot-ſpur's ſword; 

And that the King before the Dowglas' rage 

Stoop' d his nan head as low as death. 

This have I rumour'd through the peaſant towns, 

Between that royal field of Shrewsbury, 

And this worm-caten hold of ragged ſtone, .. 

Where Hot-ſpur's father, old Northumberland, 

Lyes-crafty-ſick. The poſts come tiring on, 

And not a man of them brings other news 

Than they have learn'd of me. From Rumour's tongues, = 
They _— {mooth comforts falſe, worſe than true wrongs. [ Exit. 


— — 


T — — 


SCENE I. 
Northumberland's Caſtle. 


Enter Lord Bardolph ; the Porter at the door. 


Bard. HO keeps the gate here, hoa? where is the Earl? 
ow. * What ſhall I fay you are? : | 
Bard. Tell thou the Earl, | 
That the Lord Barde/ph doth attend him here. 

Port. His Lordſhip is walk'd forth into the orchard ; 
Pleaſe it your honour knock but at the gate, 
And he himſelf will anſwer. 


Enter Northumberland. 


Bard. Here's the Earl. | 
A What news, Lord n ev ry minute now 3 
4 1 Shou 
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Should be the father of ſome ſtra 
The times are wild: Contention, Ie u hk 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broks wo 
And bears down all before him. 

Bard. Noble Earl, = 


I bring you certain news from e d | io 


North. Good, if heav'n will! 
Bard. As good as heart can wiſh : 
The King is almoſt wounded to the death : 
And in the fortune of my Lord your ſon, 
Prince Harry ſlain outright ; and both the Blunts 
Kill'd by the hand of Douglas; young Prince John, 
And Weſtmorland, and Sta ford, fled the field. 
And Harry Monmourb's brawn, the hulk Sir Fobn, 
Is priſoner to your fon. O, ſuch a day, 
So fought, ſo follow'd, and fo fairly won, 
Came not till now, to dignifie the times | 
Since Cæſar's fortunes ! | 
North. How is this deriv d? 
Saw you the field ? came you from Shrewsbury 9 
Bard. I ſpake with one, my Lord, that came from m thence, 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, 
That freely render'd me theſe news for true. 
North. Here comes my ſervant Travers, whom 1 ſent 
On Tue/day laſt, to liften after news. | 
Bard. My Lord, I over-rode him on the way. 
And he's n with no certainties, 
More than he, haply, may retail from me. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Travers. _ — 


North. Now, RENE what good tidings come with you 
Tra. My Lord, Sir John Umfrevil turn d me back 
With joyful tidings ; ; and being better hors'd . 
Out-rode me. After him came ſpurring hard 


A gen- 


by 


» .P 


1 Ne Second Part of 

A gentleman, almoſt fore-ſpent with ſpeed, 
That ſtopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horſe : 
He aſk'd the way to Chſter; and of him 
I did demand what news from Shrewsbury 2 
He told me that rebellion had ill luck, 
And that young Harry Perey's'{pur was cold. 
With that he gave his able horſe the head, 
And bending forward, ftruck his agile heels 
Againſt the panting ſides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head, and ſtarting ſo, 
He ſeem'd in running to devour the way, 
Staying no longer queſtion. 

North. Ha? again: 
Said he young Harry Percy s ſpur was cold ? 
Rebellion had ill luck ? 

Bard. My Lord, I'll tell you. © + 
If my young Lord your ſon have not the day, 
Upon mine honour, for a ſilken point 8 
T'll give my barony. Ne' er talk of it. 

North. Why ſhould the gentleman, that rode by Travers, 
Give then ſuch inſtances of loſs? "= 

Bard. Who, he? 2 
He was ſome hilding fellow, that had ſtob'n 
The horſe he rode on; and, upon my life, 
Spake at adventure. Look, here comes more * 


8 C E N E III. 
Enter | Morton. 


North. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title-leaf, 
Foretels the nature of a tragick volume: 
So looks the ſtrond, whereon th* imperious flood 
Hath left a witneſs d uſurpation 
Say, Morton, did'ſt thou come 3 Shrewsbury 9 
Mort. I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble met 
ne hateful death put on his uglieſt maſk 


To 


King Hur a4 


"_ fright our party. 
North. How doth my 15 "al brother? 5 
Thou trembleſt; and the — in thy * 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 1 
Even ſuch a man, ſo faint, fo ſpiritleſs, 
So dull, ſo dead in look, ſo woe-be- gone, 
Drew Priams curtain in the dead of night, 
And would have told him, half his Troy was burn d: 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue; 
And I, my Percy's death, ere thou report'ſt it. 5 
This thou would'ſt ſay : your ſon did thus, and thus; 3 
Your brother, thus: fo fought the noble Dowglas 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds. / 
But in the end, to ſtop. mine ear indeed. 
Thou haſt a figh to blow away this praiſe, x14 
Ending with, brother, ſon, and all are dead | 
Mort. Dowglas | is living, and rar brother, yet; ; 
But for my Lord your fon -— 
Worth. Why, he is dead. 
See what a ready tongue ſuſpicion hat!: 
He that but fears the thing he would not know, 
Hath, by inſtinct, knowledge from other eyes, 
That what he fear d is chanc'd. Vet, Morton, ſpeak $7 
Tell thou thy Earl, his divination ließ; 
And I will take it as a ſweet; 

And make thee rich for doing 1 me fuch wrong. 

Mort. You are too great, to be by me gainſaid: 
Your ſpirit is too true, your fears too certain. 

Nerth. You, for all this, ſay not that Percy 8 dead. 
I ſee a ſtrange confeſſion in thine eye 
Thou ſhak'ſt thy head, and hold' ; it ew; or fin, 
To foenk « tank if he be ſlain, fay fo: 

The tongue offends not, that reports his death: 
And he doth fin that doth belie the dead. 
Not he, which ſays the dead is not alive. 

Yet the firſt bringer of unwelcome: news 
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Hath but a loſing 4 and his tongue ; 
Sounds ever after as a ſullen bell, 1 th 
Remember'd, tolling a departing friend. 

Bard. I cannot think, my Lord, your fon is dead. 
Mort. T'm ſorry 1 ſhould” force you to believe 
That, which I would to heav'n-I had not ſeen. 

But theſe mine eyes ſaw, him in bloody tate, 
Rend'ring faint quittance,, wearied 7. out-breath'd, 


To Henry Monmouth; whoſe ſwift wrath beat down 


The en, Percy to the earth, 
From whence, with life, he, never more ſprung up. 
In few; his death, b ſpirit lent a fire 


Even to the dulleſt peaſant in his camp, 


Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the beſt temper'd courage in his troops. 
For from his metal was his party ſteel'd ; 

Which once in him abated, all the reſt, 

Turn'd on themſelves, like dull and heavy lead. 
And as the thing that's heavy in it ſelf, 

Upon enforcement flies with greateſt ſpeed ; 

So did our men, heavy in Hoz-{pur's loſs, 

Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſs with their fear, 


That arrows fled not ſwiſter toward their aim, 
Than did our ſoldiers, aiming at their ſafety, 


Fly from the field. Then was the noble Yor fter 
Too ſoon ta'en priſoner : and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Dawglas, whoſe well-labouring ſword 
Had three times ſlain. th” appearance of the King, 
Gan vail his ſtomach and did grace the ſhame _ 
Of thoſe that turn'd their backs, and in his flight 
Stumbling in fear was took. The ſum of all 
Is, that the King hath won: and hath ſent out 
A ſpeedy pow'r t encounter you, my Lord, 
Under the conduct of young Suda Bi 

And Yeftmorland. This is the news at full. 


Worth, For this, I ſhall have time enough to mourn. 


In 


King HEN 1 Iv. 


In poiſon there is phyſick : and this news, 
That would, had I been well, have made me ſick, 
Being ſick, hath in ſome meafute made me well. 
And as the wretch while feaver-weaken'd Joints 
Like ſtrengthleſs hinges buckle under life, 
Impatient of his fit breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms; ev'n ſo my limbs 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief, 
Are thrice themſelves. Hence therefore, thou nice net, 
A ſcaly gauntlet now with joints of ſteel 
Muſt glove this hand. And hence, thou fickly Wal, 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 
Which Princes fleſh'd with conqueſt aim to = 
Now bind my brows with iron, and a 
The rugged'ſt hour that time and ſpi a 435 bring, 
To frown upon th' enrag d V kde end 
Let heav'n kiſs earth] now let not nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confin'd ; let order die, 
And let this world no longer be a ſtage 
To feed contention in a ling'ring act: 
But let one ſpirit of the firſt-born Cain 
Reign in all boſoms, that, each heart being ſet 
On bloody courſes, the rude ſcene may end, 
And darkneſs be the burier of the dead! 
Bard. This ſtrained paſſion doth you wrong, my Lord; 
Sweet Earl, divorce not wiſdom from your honour. 
Mort. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your health, the which if you give-o'er 
To ſtormy paſſion, Ani perforce Le, | 
You caſt th' event of war, my noble Lord, 
And fumm'd the account of chance, before you ſaid 
Let us make head: it was your preſurmiſe, 
That in the dole of blows, your ſon might drop : 
You knew he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er : 
You were advis'd his fleſh was capable 


„ of 


380 The Cru Bart of 
Of wounds and ſcars; And that his: forward ſpirit 
Would lift hit where irteſt trade of danger range 1 e ce 
Yet did you ſay, Go fhrtb. And none 0 this, i 
Though ſtrongly apprehended,” could reſtra n 
The ſtiff-born action. What hath then befall'n, 1 
Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth, 
More than that being, which' was like to be? 
Bard. We all, that are engaged to this lok, 

Knew that we ventur'd on ſuch dang'rous ſeas, 
That if we wrought out life, twas ten to one : 
And yet we ventur'd for the gain propos'd, 
Choak'd the reſpect of likely peril fear d; 
And ſince we are o'er-ſet, . venture 8 
Come, we will all put forth, body and EY 

Mort. Tis more than tine; and, my m_ noble Lord, 
1 hear for certain, and do ſpeak the truth | & 
The gentle Arch-biſhop of York is up et, t TIIGV 
With well appointed powers: he is a mm oct egos 
Who with a double ſurety binds his followers. | 
My Lord, your fon, had only but the corps, 
But Rides and the ſhews of men to fi ba 
For that ſame word, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their ſouls; 
And they did fi ght with queaſineſs, conſtrain d 
As men drink potions, that their weapons only 
Seem'd on our ſide: but for their ſpirits and ſouls, 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 
As fiſh are in a pond. But now the biſhop 
IP inſurrection to religion ; z 


Suppos 'd fincere and holy in his thoughts, 


He's follow'd both with body and with mind: 
And doth enlarge his rifing with the blood | 
Of fair King Richard, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones; 
Derives from heav'n TO quarrel and his cauſe ; 


Tells them, he doth beſtride a bleeding land 
Gaſping for life, under great Bolingbroke: 


And 
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And more, and leſs, do flock to follow him, Fi HOW 49. 
North. I knew: of this before-z, but to ſpeak rh, fil blog 
This preſent grief had wip'd ie Han my N bib wY 


The apteſt way for ſafety and. revenge 93 Wy i! 
Get poſts, and letters, and make friends with belt 47 0 
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A Street. in Len 1 | ro T3 


Enter Sir John Falſtaff, with his Page bearing bis frord and bucktr. 


Fal. G Irrah, you giant, what ſays the doctor to my water? 

1 Page. He ſaid, Sir, the Water it ſelf was a good healthy 
water. But for the party that own'd it 5 he might have wore 
diſeaſes than he knew for. 

Fal. Men of all farts take a pride to gird at me. The 9 
of this fooliſn- compounded- clay, Man, is not able to invent any 
thing that tends to laughter, more than I invent, or is invented 
on me. I am not only witty in my ſelf, but the cauſe that wit 
is in other men. I do here walk before thee, like a ſow, that 
hath overwhelm'd all her litter, but one. If the Prince put thee 
into my ſervice for any other reaſon than to ſet me off, why then 
I have no judgment. Thou whorſon mandrake, thou art fitter to 
be worn in my cap, than to wait at my heels. I was never mann'd 
with an aglet "till now: but J will ſet you neither in gold nor ſil- 
ver, but in vile apparel, and ſend you back again to your maſter, 
for a jewel: The Juvenil, the Prince your maſter | whoſe chin is 
not yet fledg'd; I will ſooner have a beard grow in the palm of 
my hand, than he ſhall get one on his cheek : yet he will- not ſtick 
to lay, lis face is a face-royal, Heav'n may finiſh it when it will, 
it is not a hair amiſs yet: he may keep it ſtill as a face-royal, for 
a barber ſhall never earn ſixpence out of it; and yet he will be 
crowing, as if he had writ man ever ſince * father was a batche- 


lor. 


lor. He may keep his own grace, but he is almoſt out of mine, 
I can aſſure him. What ſaid Mr. Doxbledor about the fatten for 
my ſhort cloak and flops? MYR . 

Page. He ſaid, Sir, you ſhould procure him better aſſurance 
than Bardo/ph : he would not take his bond and yours, he lik ' d 
not the ſecurity. © | 
Fal. Let him be damn d like the glutton, may his tongue be 
hotter | a whorſon Achitophel, a raſcally yea-forſooth-knave, to bear 
a gentleman in hand, and then ſtand upon /ecurity ! the whorſon 
ſmooth-pates do now wear nothing but high ſhoes, and bunches 
of keys at their girdles; and if a man is thorough with them in 
honeſt taking up, then they muſt ſtand upon ſecuritiy: I had as 
lief they would put rats-bane in my mouth, as offer to ſtop it with 
ſecurity. 1 looked he ſhould have ſent me two and twenty yards 
of ſatten, as I am a true knight, and he ſends me ſecurity. Well, 
he may ſleep in ſecurity, for he hath the horn of abundance. 
And the lightneſs of his wife ſhines through it, and yet cannot he 
ſee, though he have his own lanthorn to light him. Where's 
Bardolph? ; | 

Page. He's gone into Smithfield to buy your Worſhip a horſe. 

Fal. I bought him in Paul's, and he'll buy me a horſe in Smith- 
feld. If I could get me but a wife in the ſtews, I were mann'd, 


| hors'd, and wiv'd. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Chief Juſtice, and Servants. 


Page. Sir, here comes the Nobleman that committed the Prince 
for ſtriking him, about Bardolpb. 
Fal. Wait cloſe, I will not ſee him. 
Ch. Juſt. What's he that goes there? 
Serv. Falſtaff, an't pleaſe your Lordſhip. 
Ch. Juſt. He that was in queſtion for the robbery? 
Serv, He, my Lord. But he hath ſince done good ſervice at 
Shrewsbury : and, as I hear, is now going with ſome charge to 
the Lord John of Lancaſter. ek 
C. Juſt. What, to York? call him back again. 


Serv. 
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Serv, Sir by Falſt / n= en 1 
Fal. r je wv > IyHe 
Page. You muſt ſpeak louder, my WW is deaf. . 

Ch. Fuſs. J am ſure he is, to the hearing of any wing good. 
Go pluck him by the elbow. I muſt ſpeak with him. 

Serv. Sir John / 

Fal. What! a young knave and beg | are there not wars? is 
there not employment? doth not the King lack ſubjects ? do 
not the rebels need ſoldiers? though it be a ſhame to be on an 
ſide but one, it is worſe ſhame to beg, than to be on the work 
ſide, were it worſe than the name of rebellion can tell how to 
make it. 

Serv. You miſtake me, Sir. 

Fal. Why, Sir, did I ſay you were an honeſt man ? ſetting my 
knight-hood and my ſoldierſhip aſide, I had lied in my throat, if 
1 bad ſaid ſo. 

Serv. I pray you, Sir, then {et your knight-hood and your ſol- 
dierſhip p aſide, and give me leave to tell you, you lie in your throat, 
if you fy I am any other than an honeſt man, 

Fal. I give thee leave to tell me ſo? I lay aſide that which 
grows. to, me? if thou gett'{t any leave of me, hang me; if thou 


tak ſt leave, thou wert better be hang d: you hunt-counter, henes 3 s 


avaunt | 

Serv. Sir, my Lord would ſpeak with you. 

Ch. Juſt. Sir John Falſtaff, a word with you. 

Fal. My good Lord | God give your Lordſhip good time of day. 
I am glad to ſee your Lordſhip abroad; I heard ſay, your Lord- 
ſhip was ſick. I hope your Lordſhip goes abroad by advice. Your 
Lordſhip, though not clean paſt your youth, hath yet ſome ſmack 
of age in you: ſome reliſh of the faltneſs of time; and I moſt 
humbly beſeech your Lordſhip, to have a reverend care of your 
health. 

Ch. *.. Sir Jobn, I ſent for you before your expo to. 
Shrewsbury. 

Fal. if it pleaſe your Lordſhip, I hear his Majeſty is return d 


with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. 2 
<> 


384 The Grand Part 
Cb. Just. I talk not of a Maeſty: you, would not come when 


1 bent for vou. 9 1 a eee m3 eee e 
Fal. And I hear moreover. h liches is aan this A 
whorſon apoplexy. alt NIMH 44. 
Ch. Just. Well, heav'n mend him | I pray, let me e ſpeak with) you. 
Fal. This apeplexy is, as I take it, a kind of lethargy, In t 
Pied your Lordſhip, a kind of ſleeping i in the blood, a whorſon 
tingling. 491 4 (jag 03 ©: has | 
(b. Fut. What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 
Fal. It hath its original from much grief; from ſtudy and per- 
turbation of the brain. I have read the — of it in Galen, It is 


a kind of deafneſs. 
Ch. Juſt. I think you are fall n into that diſeaſe: for you hear 


not what I ſay to you. 
Fal. Very well, my Lord, very well: rather, an't pleaſe you, 
it is the diſcaſe of not liſt ning, the maar of not marking, that 
1 * troubled withal. 
Juſt. To puniſh you by the hats, would amend the atten- 
4 of your ears; _ I care not it I be your phyſician. 
: Fal. I am as poo at my Lord, but not ſo patient: your 
Lordſhip may miniſter potion of impriſonment to me, in re- 
ſpect of poverty; but how I "ſhould be your patient to follow your 
preſcriptions, the wiſe may make ſome dram of a ſeruple, or in- 
deed, a ſcruple it felt. 
Ch, Fuſt. I ſent for you, when there were matters W you 
for your life, to ſpeak with me. 
1 Fal As I was then advis' d by my Counſel leamed i in \ the laws 
| of: this land-ſervice, I did not come. 
Ch. Tat. Well, the truth is, Sir John, you live in great * 
Ful. He that buckles him in my belt, cannot live in leſs. _ 
Cb. Zuft, Your means are very lender, and your waſte great. 
Fal. I would it were otherwiſe ; I would mF means were greater, 
and my waſte {lenderer. | 
Ch. Fuft. You have miſ-led- the youthful Re v1 
Fal. The young Prince hath miſ-led me. I am the fellow with 
th * belly, and he * dog. | 
"0 2 


Cb. Jul. Well, Jam loth to pong a * wound; your 
day's ſervice at Shrewsbury hath a little gilded over your night 8 
exploit on Gadi- bill. You may thank * n W er * dn 
quiet o'er-poſting that action. 

Fal. My Lord? _ 

Fu. But ſince all is well, how it 0 . not a Fong 
Wo 

Fal. To wake a Wolf, is as bad mn to 3 * * Were 

Ch. Juſt. What? you are as a candle, the better part burnt out. 

Fal. A waſſel candle, my Lord; all tallow : but if I did ſay 
of wax, my growth would approve the truth. 

Ch. 7u/t. There is not a white hair on your face, but ſhould 
have his effect of gravity. - 

Fal. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. Fujt. You follow the young Prince up and down, ö like his 
ill angel. 

Fal Not ſo, my Lord, your ill angel is light: but 1 age he 


that looks upon me, will take me without weighing ; and yet, in 


ſome reſpects I grant, 1 cannot go; ---- I cannot tell ; Virtue is 
of ſo little regard in theſe coſter-mongers days, that true valour is 
turned bear-herd. Pregnancy is made a tapſter, and hath his quick 
wit waſted in giving recknings; all the other gifts appertinent to 
man, as the malice of this age ſhapes them, are not worth a gooſe- 
berry. You that are old, conſider not the capacities of us that are 
young; you meaſure the heat of our livers, with the bitterneſs of 
your galls; and we that are in the vaward of our youth, I muſt 
confeſs are wags too. 

Ch. Fuff. Do you ſet down your name in the fcrowl of youth, 
that are written down old, with all the characters of age? have 
you not-a moiſt eye? a dry hand? a yellow cheek ? a white beard ? 

a decreafing ws an increaſing belly ? is not your voice broken? 
your wind ſhort? your chin double? your wit fingle? and every 
part about you blaſted with antiquity ? and will you yet call your 
{elf young ? fie, fie, fie, Sir John. 

Fal. My Lord, I was born about three of the clock in the after- 
noon, _—_ a white head, and ſomething a round belly. For my 


Vol. th. - —— 8 voice, 
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Cb. Juſt. I talk not of his Maxelty: you would not come when 


1 ſent for ou. o eee 1 xutiol. x {4.4 
Fal. And I hear moreover. his Highnek is ſall'n ãnto this nw 

2 apoplexy. Morey. kai 
Ch. Just. Well, heav'n mend him I pray, Im alt with y ou. 
Fal. This apeplexy is, as I take it, a kind of lethargy, an't 

dels your Lordſhip, a kind of ſleeping 1 in the blood, a whorſon 


tingling. +04 « (amt 03.65 bag 
(Ib. Ju. What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 


Fal. It hath its original from much grief; from ſtudy and per- 


turbation of the brain. I have read the cauſe of it in Galen. It is 


a kind of deafneſs. | 
Ch. Juſt. I think you are fall'n into that diſeaſe: for you hear 


not what I ſay to you. 


Fal. Very well, my Lord, very well : rather, an't pleaſe you G 
it is the diſcaſe of not liſt ning, the he, of not marking, that 
1 = troubled withal. 

. Zuft. To puniſh you by the e would amend the atten- 
— of your ears; ae I care not if I be your phyſician. 

Fal. I am as poo a my Lord, but not ſo patient: your 
Lordſhip may miniſter potion of impriſonment to me, in re- 
ſpect of poverty ; but how I "ſhould be your patient to follow-your 
preſcriptions, the wiſe may make ſome dram of a ſeruple, or in- 
deed, a ſcruple it ſelf. 

Ch, Juſt. I ſent for you, when there were matters againſt you 
for your life, to ſpeak with me. 
al. As I was then advis'd by my Counſel learned in the laws 


| of: 3 land- ſervice, I did not come. 


Ch. Jaſt. Well, the truth is, Sir Jon, you live in great * 

Fe Hie that buckles him in my belt, cannot live in leſs. 
b. Jul. Your means are very lender, and your waſte great. 

Fal. I would it were otherwiſe: I would mu WERE greater, 
and my waſte {lenderer. 6-4 

Ch. fut. You have miſ- led the youthful ah L224 

Fal. The young Prince hath miſ- led n me. x; am che fellow with 
thi * belly, and he my dog. 


0 


Ch. Ju. Well, I am loth to * a hs wound ; your 
day's ſervice at Shrewsbury hath a little gilded over your night 8 
exploit on Gadi-hill. You may thank * n e "e W 
quiet o er- poſting that action. 

Fal. My Lord? _ 


Ch. 7uft. But ſince all is well — it 0 make not a Heeping 
Wolf. 


Fal. To wake a Wolf, is as bad n to nell a Ba. Wy 

Ch. Juſt. What? you are as a candle, the better part burnt out. 

Fal. A waſſel candle, my Lord; all tallow : but if I did ſay 
of wax, my growth would approve the truth. 


Ch. Juft. There is not a white hair on par face, but ſhould 
have his effect of gravity. 


Fal. His effect of AS gravy, gravy. 


Ch. Fuſt. You follow the young Prince up and down; ö like his 
ill angel. 


Fat Not ſo, my Lord, your ill angel is light: but I * he 


that looks upon me, will take me without weighing; and yet, in 


ſome reſpects I grant, I cannot go; — I cannot tell; Virtue is 
of ſo little regard in theſe coſter-mongers days, that true valour is 


turned bear-herd. Pregnancy is made a tapſter, and hath his quick 


wit waſted in giving recknings; all the other gifts appertinent to 


man, as the malice of this age ſhapes them, are not worth a gooſe- 
berry. You that are old, conſider not the capacities of us that are 
young ; you meaſure the heat of our livers, with the bitterneſs of 
your galls; and we that are in the vaward of our youth, I muſt 
confeſs are wags too. 

Ch. Jui. Do you ſet down your name in the forowl.of youth, 
that are written down old, with all the characters of age? have 
you not-a moiſt eye? a dry hand? a 799 cheek ? a white beard ? 
a decreaſing leg? an increaſing belly? is not your voice broken? 
your wind ſhort ? your chin double? your wit ſingle? and every 


part about you blaſted with antiquity ? and will you yet call your 


ſelf young? fie, fie, fie, Sir John. 
Fal. My Lord, I was born about three of the clock in the after- 
noon, with a white head, and ſomething a round belly. For my 


Vo I. III. 93 voice, 


N 1 
— Sn — ——äuꝛ— — —— — — —— . .᷑ Wt.¹iuiin s 
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voice, I have loft it with hallowing and ſingin 


ap my youth further, I will not. The truth is, I am only 


at him. For the box o' th' ear that the Prince gave you, he gave 
it like a rude Prince, and you took it like a ſenſible Lord, I have 
checkt him for it, and the young Lion repents: marry, not in aſhes 
and ſack- cloth, but in new filk and old ſack. 

_ 7.2 Well, heav'n fend the Prince a better companion | 

Fl Heav 'n ſend the . a better Prince! I cannot rid 
my hands of him. 

Cb. Jul. Well, the King hath ſever'd you and Prince F. arry. 

I hear you are going with Lord John of Lancaſter, againſt ths 
e and the Earl of Mortbumberland. 8 
Fal. Yes, I thank your pretty ſweet wit for it; but look you 
pray, all you that kiſs my Lady peace at home, that our armies 
join not in a hot day: for I take but two ſhirts out with me, and 1 
mean not to ſweat extraordinarily : if it be a hot day, if I brandiſh 
any thing but a bottle, would I might never ſpit white again. 
There is not a dangerous action can peep out his head, but I am 
thruſt upon it. Well, I cannot laſt ever. but it was always 
the trick of our Engliſh nation, if they have a good thing to make 
it too common. If you will needs ſay J am an old man, you ſhou'd 
give me reſt: I would to God my name were not ſo terrible to 
the enemy as it is] I were better to be eaten to death with a ruſt, 
than to be ſcour'd to nothing with tual motion. 

Ch. 2% Well, be honeſt, be honeſt, and heav n bleſs your 

tion 


Fal. Will your Lordſhip lend 1 me a thouſand pound, to furniſh 
me forth ? 


Ch. Ju. Not a penny, not a Sy 5 you are too impatient 


to bear croſſes. Fare you well. Commend me to my couſin Weft- 
morland. Exit. 


Fal. If I do, fillip me 28 1 a ee bel A man can 
no more ſeparate age and covetouſmeſs, than he can pert young 


* (a) Three-man-beetle, i. e. 4 mmer bis enough to require three men ” lift it, 


in judgment and underſtanding, and he that will eaper with 
me er a thouſand marks, let him lend me the mony, and have 
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limbs and letchery: but the gout * bene and the pox pin- 
ches the other, and ſo * the . Pu _ mn Boy! 

Page. Bird, 160 21 R 

Fal. What mony is in my bb 

Page. Seven groats, and two pence.” '' | // 

Fal. I can get no remedy againſt this — of the parſe 
Borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, but the diſeaſe is in- 
curable. Go bear this letter to my Lord of Lancaſter, this to the 
Prince, this to the Earl of Weſtmorland, and this to old Mrs. U- 
ala, whom I have weekly ſworn to marry ſince I perceiv'd the 
firſt e hair on my chin. About it; you know where to find 
me. A pox of this gout! or a gout of this pox! for the one or 
th' other plays the rogue with my great toe: it is no matter, if I 
do halt, I have the wars for my colour, and my penſion ſhall ſeem 
the more reaſonable : a good wit will make uſe of any thing; I 1 
will turn diſeaſes to W 1 cunt. 


_— 
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8 CE N 1 B VI. 
Archbiſhop of York's Palace. 


Enter Archbiſhop of York, Haſtings, Thomas Mowbray (Earl 
Marſhal) and Lord Bardolph. 


Hus have you heard our cauſe, and know our means : 
Now, my moſt noble friends, I pray you all, SAT 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes; 

And firſt, Lord Marſhal, what fay you to it? 
Mowb. I well allow th occaſion of our arms, 

But gladly would be better fatisfied ANON ain 
How in our means we ſhould 'advance our ſelves, NN 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the pow'r and puiſſance of the King. 

Haft. Our preſent muſters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thouſand men by = rk 


And our ſupplies live largely in the hope 1. 
Cc c 2 Of 


York. 
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Of great Worthuiniberaiid, whoſe boſom burns e d ld ee 
With an incenſed fire bf in ata & nenn Hlomis a d: dine 
Bard. The queſtion then, Lord Haſtings, ſtandeth thus, b 
Whether our preſent five and twenty thouſand Wart 10 gol of 
May hold up head without Northumberland ? r 310 / id 

Haſs. With him we may. AWE. 1170! HOG ente 14k dee 10 
Bard. Ay marry, there's the Peintt ok 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 997 01 
My judgment is, we ſhould ome» ee | e 2 
Till we had his aſſiſtance by the hand. * An 
For in a theam ſo bl 'd as this, 5 9 221d 
Conjecture, expectation, and ſurmitſfſe Dονανe 
Of aids uncertain, ſhould not be admitted. „2910 
York. Tis very true, Lord Bardolpb; for indeed | 
It was young H. e, s caſe at Shrewsbury. . 
Bard. It- Was, my Lord, who lin'd himſelf with hope, 
Eating the air on promiſe of fu Ply | 
Flatt'ring himſelf with project of a power 
Much ſmaller than the ſmalleſt of his gue 
And fo, with great imagination, 
Proper to madmen, led his pow'rs to death, 
And, winking, leap'd into deſtruction. 
Hoſt But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt 
To lay down likelihoods' and forms of hope. 
Bard. Yes, if this preſent quality of war 
Impede the inſtant act; a cauſe on foot 
Lives ſo in hope, as in an early ſpring =» 
We fee th' appearing buds ; which to prove fruit, 
Hope gives not ſo much Warrant, as deſpair 
That froſts will bite them. When we mean to build, 
We firſt ſurvey the plot, then draw the model, 
And when we ſee the figure of the houſe, 
Then muſt we rate the coft of the erection; 


Which if we find out-weighs ability, | 13. 356 H AU 
What do we then but Arnd a-new x the model | 1 00 W U 4 N 55 
In * offices? or elle, deſiſt — 1 Ad 91 1 Nor! 


To 


Ning H EN NT TKV. 389 
To build at all? much more, in this, great work org JO 
(Which 1 is almoſt to pluck a ee þ 2 t I. 
And ſet, another up) ſhould e ſurve ß 8 

The plot of 3 and the model york =Y 7 wo 1911790 
Conſent upon a ſure foundatiang.c\/\ 11am rs He wr plot EN 


Queſtion ſurveyors, know our own eſt ate, 1111 WV NN 
How able ſuch a work to undergo, ei ,ynam yvA wal 


To weigh againſt his oppoſite; nr * _ modi 4 1A 
We 4 in paper and in figures, 4 ob WM 
Uſing the names of men inftead.of megane 10 bud om GT 
Like one that draws the model of a houſ es, 
Beyond his pow'r to build it; who, half oo 11 000 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part- created coſt ri BIO 
A naked ſubject to the weeping, clouds ol 
And waſte for churliſh winter's tyranny. n 

Haft. Grant that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth, 

Should be ſtill- born; and that we now re 
The utmoſt man of expeRation : 

I think we are a body ſtrong enough, 

Ev'n as we are, to equal with the King. 

Bard. What, is the King but five and twenty thouſand ? 

Haß. To us no more; nay, not ſo much, Lord Bardolpb. 

For his diviſions, as the tinge do brawl, _ 
Are in three heads; one pow'r againſt the French, 12336 
And one againſt Glendouer; perforce a thi d 
Muſt take up us: ſo is the unfirm King | can had 
In three divided; and his coffers ſound | 
With hollow poverty and emptineſs. _ 

York. That he ſhould. — his ſev ral ſtrengths together, A 
And come againſt us in full cares 40 
Need not be dreaded. To fx ſir | 5 7 

Haft. If he ſhould do bg fi} 1 | 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French 5 77 eb 
Baying him at the heels ; never, fear that. 

Bard. Who is it like ſhould lead his forces hither ? 

Haft. The Duke of Lancaſter and Weſtmorland : 


Againſt 
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But oped BE is Mbit ituted gainſt the m W 

I have no certain notice. ( 23g 
York. Let us on: | | 22 

And publiſh the occaſion of o our arms. 

The commonwealth is ſick of their own choice; 

Their over-greedy love hath ſurfeited. 

An habitation giddy and unſure 

_  Hath he that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 

O thou fond Many! with what loud applauſe 

Did'ſt thou beat heav'n with bleſſing Bolingbroke, 

Before he was what thou would'ſt have him be 

And now being trim'd up in thine own defires, 

Thou, beaſtly feeder, art fo full of him, 

That thou provok'ſt thy {elf to caſt him up. 

So, ſo, thou common dog, didſt thou diſgorge 

Thy glutton-boſom of the royal Richard, 

And now thou wouldſt eat thy dead vomit up, 

And howl'ſt to find it. What truſt is in theſe times? 

They that, when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 

Are now becoine enamour d on his grave: 

Thou that threw ſt duſt upon his goodly head, 

When through proud London he came fohing on 

After th' admired heels of Bolingbroke, 

Cry'ſt now; O Earth, yield us that King again, 

And take thou this. O Fn ghts of men accurs d 

Paſt, and to come, ſeem beſt ; things preſent, worſt. 
Mob. Shall we go. draw our numbers, and ſet on? 
Haft. We are time's ſubjects, and time bids, be gone. 


himſelf and Harry Moumnoubbdb. 
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ACT II. SCENE p 
A Street i mn London. 
Enter Hoſteſs, with two Officers, Fang a and Snare, . 


Hos rEss. | 


R. Fang, have you enter'd the aftion ; do 
Fang. It is enter d. | | 
Hoft. Where's your coman? is he a lu eoman ? 

Will he ſtand x it ? s : ſy . 

Fang. Sirrah, where's Snare ? 

Hot. Ay, ay, good Mr. Snare. 

Snare. Here, here. 

Fang. Snare, we muſt arreſt Sir Fobn Falfaff 

Hot. Ay, good Mr. Snare, I have enter d him and all. 

Snare. It may chance coſt ſome. of us our lives: he will ſtab. 

Hoft. Alas-the-day, take heed of him; he ftab'd me in mine 
own houſe, and that moſt beaſtly; he cares not what miſchief he 
doth, if his weapon be out. He will foin like any devil, he will 
ſpare neither man, woman, nor child. 

Fang. If I can cloſe with him, I care not for his thruſt. 

Hot. No, nor I neither; Ill be at your-elbow. 

Fang. If I but fiſt him once; if he come but within my * vice. 

He. IJ am undone b his going; I warrant you he is an in- 
finitive thing upon my ſc 10 ore. Good Mr. Fang, hold him ſure; 
good Mr. Snare, let him not ſcape. He comes continually to Pie. 
corner, ſaving your manhoods, to buy a ſaddle: and he is indited 
to dinner to the Lubbar s- bead in Lombard- ſtreet to Mr. Smooth's 
the Sillman. I pray ye, ſince my action is enter d, and my caſe 
ſo openly known to the world, let him be brought i in to his an- 
ſwer. A hundred mark is a long loan, for a poor lone woman 
to bear; and I have born, and born, and born: and have been 


(a) Vice, or graſp, 4 metaphor taken from a ow" vice. 


fub' d 
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fub'd off, and fub d off, from this Bays to that day, that it is a 
ſhlame to be thought * There is no honeſty 9 1 foch dealing, 
unleſs a woman oye be mace gn AM ORF , to o bear every 
knave s wrong: 1 


I gen Alan en F alftaft Bardolph, and oh Bop: 


van comes, and. that arrant malmk: y-noſe knave, Bardolþh 
with him. Do your offices „do your offices: Mr. Fang and Mr. 
Snare; do me, do me, do me your offices. 

Fat. How now? whoſe mare's dead? what's the matter? * 
Fung. Sir John, I arreſt you at the ſuit of Mrs. Quickly. 
Fal. Away, varlets ; draw, Bardolph : cut me 1 villain $ 
head : throw the quean in the kennel. 

Hof. Throw me in the kennel? I'll throw thee in the kennel. 
Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baſtardly rogue. Murder, murder! 
O thou * hony-ſuckle villain, wilt thou kill God's officers and the 
King's? O thou hony-ſeed rogue, thou art a en -leed, a man- 
queller, and a woman-queller, i ery | | 

_ Keep them off, Bardolph. 

A fury a eue l 
— 5 Good people, bring a reſcue or two; chou wo't, wo't 
es thou wo't, wo't thou, rogue? do, thou hempſeed 


Fal. Away, you ſcullion, you , you. fuRtilarian : 
tickle your cataſtrophe. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Chief Juſtice. 


Ch. . Jh. What's the matter? keep the peace here, hoal —__ 
Heß. Good my Lord, be good to me. I beſeech you ſtand 
to me. 
Ch, Fuft. How now, Sir John? what, are you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and buſineſs? _ 
You ſhould have been well on your way to Tork. 
Stand from him, fellow, wherefore hang'ſt thou on him? 


(a) She means to ſay, homicidal villain, and homicide rogue. 


Hoſt. 
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King HNA IV. 


. Hoſt. Jemen worlhipful Lond, an'sg your Gree, Lam 
a poor widow of Eaftcheap, and. he is. ar my fuit, 2 
Cb. Juſt. For what ſum ; „ 
| Hoſt. It is more than for ſome, 8 it is for all; a1 1 
have; he hath eaten me out of houſe and home; he hath put all 
my ſubſtance into that fat belly of his; but I will have enn of. 1 it 
out again, or III ride thee o nights, like the mare. 
Fal. I think Lam as like uu ride the. mare, if I have any un- 
tage of ground to get up. 
Ch. Fuft. How comes this, Six John? fie, what man of good 
temper would endure this tempeſt of exclamation ? are you not 
aſham'd to inforce a poor widow to ſo rough eee 
her own? | 
Fal. What is che groſß ſum that I owe thee? - | 
He. Marry, if thou wert an honeſt man, thy ſelf and the mo- 
ny too. Thou did'ſt ſwear to me on a parcel-gilt goblet, fitting 
in my Dolphin chamber, at the round table, by a ſea-coal fire, on 
Medneſday in Whitſun-week, when the Prince broke thy head for 
likening him to a i man of Windſor; thou Aidft {wear to 
me then, as I was w thy wound, to marry me, and make me 
my lady thy wife. thou deny it? did not good-wife eech 
the butcher's wife come in then, and call me 80. Quicliy ? 
co in to borrow a meſs of vinegar ; telling mn fie ld apod 
diſh of prawns ; whereby thou didft deſire to pF ſome ; whereby 
I told thee they were ill for a green wound? and didſt not thou; 
when ſhe was gone down ftairs, deſire me to * RE wy _ 
liarity with ſuch poor e, faying that ere ong they ſhould call 
me Madam? al ppt yp 15 Je me, and bid me fetch thee 
_ ſhillings ? I put thee now to thy book-oath ; deny it if thou 
can 
- aa My Lord, this is a poor mad foul ; and EE 
down the town, that her eldeſt fon is like - you. She hath been 
in good caſe, od the truth is, poverty bak diſtracted her; but 
for theſe fooliſh piicers, I beſeech you I may have redreſs bine 
..,. 
Cb. Fu. Sir Jobn, ir John, I am well acquainted ah your 
Vor. III. D d d manner 


Dy Second: Nurt d 


zer of wrenching the true cauſe the falſe way. It 1 pot! a con- 
fident 5 nor the throng of words that come with ſuch more 
72 01 impudent {awcineſs from you, can thruſt me from a level con- 
2 tion. I know you have practis d dah the 1 8 2 1 


e , M17 WY At 1 1155 WE FY 17 11 15 
. b. Juſt. Prigthe e e 45 you! Lite dad 4 


unpayithe vllainy you have done her the one you may de with 


ſterling mony, and the other with currant repentance. '/ 
Hul. My Lord; I will not undergo this ſneap iiber reply. 
You call honourable boldneſs impudent ſawcineſs: If a man will 
curt'fie and ſay nothing, he is virtuous. No, my Lord, my hum- 
ble duty remember d, I will not be your ſuitor: 1 ſay to you, I 
defire deliverance from theſe dene N 8 12 rr 
a King g. affui . 
425 . You ſpeak, as having 8 todo wrong: but anſwer 
your reputation, and _ the 0 woman. 


8 Come- n Wa . TO Lo 
ede Arn enn III. x ; 5 * * 
N Ener My. Gower. SY 
Ch. aft. N N ow, . Ge what news? 
Gouer. The King, my Lord, and Henry Prince of Woke \ 
Are near at hand: the reſt the paper tells 
Ful. As I am a- gentleman —, ee e the nim 
Hef. Nay, you faid fo before. | 
Fal. As CU come, no more ende ef tv" 
Hoſt. By this heav'nly J tread on, I muſt be ſain to 


pawn both my plate, and the tapeſtry of my dining chambers. 

Hai. Glaſſes, glaſſes, is the only drinking; and e thy walls, 
a, pretty; light drollery, or the ſtory. of the prodigal, or the Ger- 
man Hunting in water - work, is worth a thouſand of theſe bed- 


hangings, and theſe fly - bitten b let © be ten. pound, if 


thou canſt. Come, if it were not for gurs, there is not 
wine" wench in England. 8 waſh 7 face, and draw thy 


4 | * * 2750 1 x action : . 


* 


M N WV 
I Know 'thow' Waſte cu i 88% to goo ar 100 "wc 7d 305 
"Hoſt: Pr ythee, Sir —— let it be e loch 
Fal. Let it wig Il! Tk other 25 Poke 3 . 
Hoft. Well, you ſhall have it, th6tigh Gp goo 
u'll dme“ to 18 N 
Ful. Will I live? go with Nan Ber © He Rock di, übte. 
E.. Will you have Doll Tear ſhed} et e 
4 

54809 Fuft. 1 have heard better news. 15100 2 i 101 
Fal. What's the news, my good Lord? on Int ff un 
Gower. At Baſing foke, m 1 778 * WET Ht 37 UID 
Fal. 1 hope, my Lord, all's well. Whats nr iy Lind? 
| Gower.” No; fifteen hundred ft ve hinidred het 2d} 11 
= march d up to my Lord of Lanciiſ n,, 
"I Comes the King back froth W ales: my hs | Lord? 0 
Cb. Fu/t. You ſhall have letters of e preſentiy. | | 

Fal. My Lord! * 0 AN „r 1 . Au 20 

Ch. Fuft. What's the matter :: 

"Gower, I muſt wait upon my good Lord here 
I thank you, good Sir tet beat amy ve e 

2 u arc :t 

take ſoldiers up in the countreys {Wt P8999 217 YO; en 
Fal Will yo up wth me; Water Gef M „ IT 
Fal, Maſter Gower, if tliey Becorne the riot, he was A fooP that 
taught them me. This is che right fencin grace; my Bord, tap 
055. Jul. Nowe the Lord"lighten'thee?: thou art. a gest fool; 5 
B 291 1 va 1 THIS OF) Wos 1 FIN [EA 


con- Eöche thi wrd wet be in dir heimer wien me ce, 
to pawn my plate, in god crneſt ?:? "a 
you I pay me 1 ae 
Fil. No mere wotds:" Leri Hübe RE 6 Ah,. 
Sh. Juſt. Where lay che King laſt nige ?: 
. Ju. Come all his forces Bclef f 
' Northumberland and the Arch-bithop. 
c go along with me, He Mr. Gower. 
Ful. Maſter Gower, (hall —— you with ine wb dünner f 
. Fuſt. Sir 15 hen lune e too long; u s 
. Juſt. What fooliſh maſter taught you Wanne Sr exe 
for tap, and ſo part flir. nn eee 17 ee ü ee 
n Ddd- SCENE 


FH 


and kindreds 4 


'F a. > £4 ® 
Non -Qf 


4 ; £2 man * 


11. 


OB), 10 bluodt 4: 161 TT N E. *. FOX aa, > - 
M10 01 21 "% 4 ||» +  Cintiniiet in London. 1 nen. 
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N. and 


Ts 101 AN 134] 
Poins. | UJI OUT IB Puts 
P. Henry. "Ruſt wry whango 412 4 e 

ch 28. cal T. ae, ls it come to that? I had thought wea- 
rinek durſt not have attachd'one-of ſo high blood. 

It doth me, though it diſcolour the complexion of 
my” pfeatiefs to acknowledge nn, en. as th in me 
to deſire ſmall beer? + k 

Point. Why, a Prince ſhould x not be Fa lookly ſtud ied, As to re- 


Enter P Prince 


 member'fo weak a compoſitio i , 


P. Henry. Belike then my appetite was not en ot; for , 
in'troth, I do now- remember the poor creature, ſmall beer. But 
indeed theſe humble conſiderations make me out of love with my 
greatneſs, What a diſgrate is it to me to remember thy name 
or to know thy face tomorrow or to take note how many pair 
of ſilk ſtockings thou haſt | (viz. theſe, and thoſe that were the peach- 
colour d ones ;) or to bear the-inveiitory'6f thy ſhirts, as one for 
ſuperfluity, and one other for uſe ; but that the dennis. Oourt- Keeper 
knows better than I, for it is a low ebb of linnen/with thee, when 
thou keepeſt not racket there, as thou haſt not done « great While, 
becauſe the reſt of thy low countreys have made a ſhift to eat up 
thy holland. And God knows whether thoſe that bawl out of the 
ruins of thy linnen ſhall inherit his kingdom: but the midwives 
ſay the children are not in the bei whereupon the world. increaſes, : 


Cj. ©3117: Daf. A ara 2: 


ſtrengthened, 
Poi Hor ill it follows; after you have labour di hard, you 


ſhould talk ſo idly | tell me how many good young Princes s ſhould 


do fo, their - lying ſo lick as yours is. 
P. Henry. Shall I. tell chee one chang Pains? 
 Poins, Yes, and let it be an excellent good thing. 


P. Henry. It ſhall ſerve among wits We no Higher breeding 
thine. | *L V 9 8 3 0On Joni 6100 ALL Ge 4 


than 


Jt s h Ws 8 Poins. 


&..* 


King: 8] R Ur 8 


aut. Go toy 1 lanc 
tell. it 
P. Henry. Why, 1 tell thee, t A Tree chat I ſhould be fd 
now my 1 i ck; albeit I could tell to thee, (as to one it 


pleaſes me, for fault of a better, to call my friend) I could be fad 
and ſad indeed too. 580 (I 11 JI e WA 


Poins. Very dani y nuch aiſubjecti #1151 

P. Henry Thou binde ſt mei as far in — k, as thou 
and Falliaf, for obduracy and perſiſteney. Let the end tiynthe 
man. But I tell thee, my. heart bleeds armed chat un Eber! 18 
fick; and keeping ſuch vile company as thou art hath cinyroafon 


e fr om me all oſtentation of ſorrow. g 4d Ilg. 1 tab O7 
Poms. The reaſon? n bluodt Son Wees 
P. Gora What r ſt Wan think — it n 


397 


* 0 
5 1 


to A 7OL 


1 Si * 
* 


GO 


4 


in the world korps 


would: think: mean — neo 0 we excites your moſt 
worſhipful thought to think ſo7 e eg e e 0 
1a Paine Why, becauſe, you Are ſo lewd, aa. 5 Feen 1 
Saen, to Falſtaſf. 0 1627 Ze , obs et aanry ono bar Arq 
| P. Henry. And to the. RN MN M don 
PDoins. Nay. by this light, 1 am well ſpoken. of: * heat it 


with mine oven ears; the worſt ſt they can ſay of 06 Ile tinG epi 
a ſecond brother, and that I am. a, proper. fellow of, my. | 


and thoſe; two. things 1,confels. I cannot: help. Look, lock, h 

comes Bardalpb. nomwmoTriw Hunt 23 al tor 916 t)1blid: 29117 yl - 
P. Henry. And the boy, that; gave H ; he had; him fim 

me, 1 uh deer af why fat; Mllain have; not transfor md him 


appel 240: 1407 D002: H WON ou Io) | b ot ig) bluod) 


71 8. C E. NE: Mriy1-- 21161 ff ot Ob 
C rer, B. adp 20% "Page He KW 4% 
Hs I 5 


l hoop: 113 bn op * 4 IH 5 


| Bardi Gave your Grace lu ogg — Dl 1 WALL MH 
he 1 And yours, moſt noble Bardolph ! N 


. r. 
2 


— — — - 
— Ee ooo 


aa — —V— . „ 


= — — — . 
* — 2 obo et dnt 


- HS — — 
— 


oo he that takes u 


758 The Second Purt "of 


Bard. Come, you vitttous aſs,” you- baſhful Lo Pn be 
bluſhing d wherefore 'bluſh"you now? What a maident «jp at 
-pot 8 


e ee eee Is it ſuch" a matter to get 
maidenhead? :: N 
Hage. He call d me even now, my Lord} bg a al lattice, 
and I could diſcern no part of his face from the window ; ' at laſt 
I ſpy'd his eyes, and methought he had made wo holes in the ale- 


wives new petticoat, and 'peep'd"through. k 

Bard. Hathi not the boy profited ? Away, you whorſon upright 
2 away! * IP YA dun N 284 Jan 8 t 
+ Pape: "Away," you taſcally Aiibeu's dream, away ! WE 5 1 


P. Henry * Tnfitut "Us, rude What dream, boy ?: 

Page. "Marry, iy my Lord, Althea dream'd the” was dcliver'd of 
a firebrand, therefore 1 call him her dream. REIN 

P. Henry. A crowns< worth 'of good interpretation; "Cider ie's, 


boy. [Giver Bim my. 
Fin. O that this good bloſſom could be kept from cankers 
well, there is ſix 


to preſerve "thee." 1264 HH4 ig47 , 
Bard. If you do not make him be hang'd arhong you the ak 

lows ſhall be wrong d. SOT 
P. Henry. And how doth thy matter Burdobbꝰꝰ a 
Bard. Well, my good Lord ; he heard of your! Dane 8 domi 

to town. There's a letter for you. 32 114 *. 


P. Henry. Deliver d with good reſpect; and how ach the | 
Martlemas, your maſter ? | 


Bard. * bodily health, Dir 34 

Poins. Marry, the inutortal part needs a phyſician; but that 
moves not him ; though that be fick, it dies not. 

P. Henry. 1 do allow this'wen 6 be 36 Rarilllaf wic me as s my 


do) and he holds his plac: for look you how he writes. | 
[ Gives Poins the hem 
Pains reads. Falſtaff, Knight — every man muſt know 


that, as oft as i th oceaſion to name himſelf: even like thoſe 
that are kin to the King, for they never prick their finger but 
they ſay there ir ſame 0 the Ning blood" yy * «oof comes bs that 7 


him tot: 60 conetite th ie anſwer is as 
ready 


1 


— 


Aa 


ready a8 — Pr a nn. caufi, Fir. 
P. Heny. Nay, they will be kin to us, but they will fetch it 

from,” But o the letter nee r Yi pines 
Poins. Sir - John Falſtaff, Ini bt, z6 the ſon of the King, neareſt 


his father, TO Fringe c of Wal Greet. n „ \thiy 1 is a er- 
ate. (p77, 1 | Fer E 4 ns. N f 
P, Henry J. jj ' iolirgg . Tits Mb 


 Poins. T will imitate tht honourable Romans in TT SIGH 1 "ou "ith 8 
means brevity in breath; ſhort- winded. ] commend. me to. thee, 
I commend thee and I hoe thee. Be nes too familiar with Poins, 
for he miſuſes thy favours ſo much, that he ſweayrs, thou art to-marr y 
his ffter Nell. Repent at idle times as thou may , and ſo farewel. 
Thine, by yea and no: which is as much as to ſay, as thou uſeRt him, 
Jack Falſtaff with my familiars : John with my brothers and fifters : 
and Sir John with all Europe. My. Lord, 1 will ſteep this letter 
in fack, and make him eat it. 

„e That's to make him eat clenty of, his wry. But do 
you uſe me thus, Ved? muſt I marry — ſiſter? 

Point. May the wench have no worſe fortune | But I never aid 10. 

P. Henry. Well, thus we play the fool with the time, and the 
ſpirits of ra wiſe fit in the clouds and Woch us: is your maſter 
here in London? 

Bard. Yes, my Lord. 

P. Henry. Where ſups he? dath > old cy fred in 8 old 
frank ? . of * 1 

Bard. At the old place, my Lord, in Kaf-. MM of 
P. Henry. What company? - + | HY, Wt Ov 
Page. Ephefians, my Lord, of the old church, AI ME GLES 


P. Henry. Sup any, women with. him; i 
Page. None, oF, Lord, . old Mrs, Ricky, and 4 Mrs. 2 


Tear-ſbeet. 8. 
P. Henry. What Pagan may chat be? 
Page. A ee ryan, Sir, and a ; kinfroman of my | 
maſter's. _ 


P. Henry... Even, ſuch kin, as the p 2 are to the town 
Bull, Shall we ical upon them, M, at ſupper? - 


Poins. 


|| 

|| 

Fi 

| 

N 

| 

| 
| 

{ 


499, Thy Sun, Part + 


Point. I am your ſhado, my Lord, III follow you 


P. Henry. Surah, you boy, and Bardelph, no — 2 to > your 


maſter that I am yet come to town. There's for nn 
Bara. I have no tongue, Sir. 0 
. Page. And for mine, Sir, 1 will g govern * 


P. Henry. Fare ye well: 80. Ker Dol Er ſpe ſhould be 


ſome road. A | 


if: 


Pains. I warrant you, as common a the way lvtwrcn, St. 41 


| bans and London. | 

P. Henry. How might we ſee Falſtaff beſtow himſelf to-night: 
in his true colours, and not our ſelves be ſeen? p | 

Pioins. Put on two leather jerkins and aprons, and wait upon 


him at his table, like drawers. _ 
P. Henry. From a God to a Bull, a heavy declenſion! It was 


Jove s caſe; from a Prince to a prentice, a low transformation l 


that ſhall be mine: for in every thing, the denen muſt weigh 


with the folly. Follow me, t My i: 


K 


8 © E N ER VI. 
Northumberland's Caſtle. 


Enter Northumberland, Lady N orthumberland, and Lady Fey 
Worth. 1 Pr'ythee, loving wife, and gentle daughter, | 


Give even way unto my rough affairs. 

Put not you on the viſage of the times, 
And be like them to Percy, troubleſome. | 
L. North. J have giv'n over, I will ſpeak no more: 
Do what you will: your wiſdom be your guide. 

North. Alas, fweet wife, my honour is at pawn, 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

L. Percy. Oh, yet, for heav'n's fake, go not to theſe wats. 
The time was, father, that you broke — word, 
When you were more endear d to it, than now; zj 
When your own Percy, when my heart-dear Harry, 14 bs 
1 094 | ew 


i — * a bias & £ 1 - #4 * EOS LESS a as K * 
A oe ed «96 % V ² A ok ett 


King HEN V TV. 


Threw many a northward look, to fee his father 
Bring up his pow'ts : but he did look in vain! 
Who then perſuaded you to ſtay at home? 


There were two honours loſt ; yours and your ſon” 8. ; 


For yours, may heav'nly glory brighten it! 
For his, it ſtuck upon him as the fn * © 
In the grey vault of heav'n: and by his light 
Did all the chivalry of Eng on unde - 1 
To do brave acts. He was indeed the glaſs 
Wherein the noble youth did dreſs themſelves. - 
He had no legs, that praQtis'd-not his gait: 


And ſpeaking thick, which nature made his nenn. 


Became the accents "of the valiant : 

For thoſe that could ſpeak low and tardily, 
Would turn their own perfection to abuſe, 

To ſeem like him. 8o that in ſpeech, in 

In diet, in affections of delight, | my 
In military rules, humours of blood, 

He was the mark and glaſs, copy and book, 


That faſhion'd others. And him, wond'rous him! | 


O miracle of men! him did you leave 
To look upon the hideous God of war 
In diſadvantage, to abide a field : 
Where nothing but the ſound of H. pur s name 
Did ſeem defenfible : ſo you left him. 
Never, O, never do his ghoſt the wrong, 
To hold your honour more and nice 
With others, than with him. Let them alone: 
The Marſhal and the. Arch-biſhop are ſtrong. - 
Had my ſweet Harry had but half their numbers, 
To- day might I 29 on, Hot-ſpur's ah 
Have talk d of Monmouth's, grave. 111 
North, Beſhrew your heart, 
Fair daughter, you, do draw my 1 from. me, 
With new lamenting ancient over-ſights. 
But I muſt go and meet with danger ez 350 
Vol. III. Eee 


'F a 


3 * 4: 
* 
* 


Or 


498 Tee Secoud: Part. of 
Ern ir will ek me in another place, - et 
And find me worſe provided. * 2 3 e IENT 515 * 


I. Worth. Fly to i art, 

Till that the N fohles and the armed Commons | 

u l 
L. Percy. If they get ground and vantage of the King, 

Then join you with them, like a rib of ſteel, 

To make ſtrength ſtronger. But for all our loves, 

Firſt let them try themſelves. 80 did your fon : 

He was ſo ſuffer d; ſo eame I a widow : 

And never ſhall have length of life enough, 

To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 

That it may grow and ſprout as high as heav'n, 

is recordation to my noble huſband, 

' North. Come, come, go in with me: tis with my mind 

5 with the tide ſwell'd up unto his height, 

That makes a ſtill-ſtand, running neither way. 

Fain would I go to meet the Archbiſhop, 

But many o | 

I will reſolve for Scotland; there am I, - 

Till time and vantage crave my company. 


19 rib | Je <7 


SCENE VIL 
Tavern in Faſtcheap. 4 


Enter two Drawers. 7 e 


Hat the devil haſt thou br ought. there? Apple- 
| Jubus? 2 know ft Sir Jin cannot e 


* Draw. 


an Appis- | OT 
2 Draw, Maſs! thou ay true; the Prince once a6” A iſh 
if Apple- Johns before him, and Kt him there were five more 


Sir Jab; and, putting off his hat, ſaid, I will my leave 


#7! 


of theſe fix dry, round, old, wither'd knights, kt,zngerd him to 


I n 


the heart; but he hath forgot that. 


n rained orgy 


* HENRAI IV. 403 


+ Dey Why then cover, and ſet them down; and ſee if thou 
can'ſt find out Seak's noiſe ; Mrs. Tenr</beet would fain hear ſome 
muſick. Diſpatch the room what they fhp'i is too hot, they'll 
come in ſtrait. Ga 11e "£3513 i 

2 Draw. Surah, here will be dee, and Vlaſter Poins anon; 


and they will put on two of our jer ns and aprons, and Sir John 
muſt not —＋ of it. Bardolþh 7 rought word. 7 


1: Draw. Then here will fe ola Utis + $6 ie will be tn xcallen 
TY 20t 1:J0Y. bi! 


2 Draw. I u ee if L can find ont Hl = [ Exenunt. 


e K N. K vin. 


Euer Hola beer Dol. 


Hoſt. Sweet heart, methinks row you are in an excellent 
temperality ; your pulſidge beats as extraordinarily as Heart would 
deſire; and your colour, warrant you, is as red as any roſe : but 
you have drank too much canary, and that's a marvellous ſearch- 


ing wine; and it perfumes the blood ere we can fay what's this. 


How do you now ? 


Dol. Better than I was: Hem! 


Hef. Why, that was well ſaid: a on heart's worth 8 
Look, here comes Sir bn. 


Euter Falſtaff. 


Tal When Arthur firſt in court empty the ning: and 
was @ worthy King : how now; Mrs: Dol? 

Hoſt. Sick of a calm: good ſootu. 

Fal. So is all her ſect, F they be onoe in a calms they are fck. 

Dol. You'muddy raſcal, is that all the comfort you give me? 

Fal. You make fat raſeals, Mrs. Dol. 

Dol. I make them ! ghurtony and diſeaſes make them,. I mh 
thein not. 

Fal. If the cook make the Ruttony, you help to make the diſ- 
| eaſes, Dit's e catch of you, Dol, we catch of you; grant than | 
my poor virtue, grant that. 


Veen Dol. 


404. De Second Part f 
Dol. Ay marry, our chains and our jewells. 
Hal. Your 3 pearls and 9 for to fave bravely, 
is to come halting off; you know; to come off the breach with 
his/pike bent bravely, and to ſurgery bravely ; to venture _ the 
chargid chambers bravely '---- 
2 Dol. Hang your ſelf, you muddy Conger, hang your ſelf! 
He. By my troth, this is the old faſhion ; you two never meet 
but you fall to ſome diſcord; you are both, in good troth, as 
* rheumatick as two dry toaſts, you cannot one bear with ano- 
ther's confirmities. What the goujeres! one muſt bear, and that 
muſt be you: yr are whe Werner veſſel, as a lay, the emptier 
veſſel. [Zo Dol. 
Dol. Can a gy empty veſſel bear fucks; a huge full 1 * ? 
there's a whole merchantꝰ's venture of Bourdeaux ſtuff in him; you 
have nat ſeen a hulk better ftuft in the hold. Come, I'll de friends 


with thee, Fact : thou art going to the wars, and Whether 1 ſhall 
nnn, mem 1 0 0 


2 * = r 
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8 CEN E | IX. 
Enter Drawer. 


Draw. Sir, Ancient Piſtol is below, and would ſpeak with you. 

Dol. Hang him, ſwaggering raſcal, let him not come hither ; 
it is the foul-mouth'dft rogue in England 

Hoſt. If he ſwagger, let him not come here: no, by my faith: 
J muſt live amongſt my neighbours, I'll no ſwaggerers: I am in 
good name and fame with the very beſt : ſhut the door, there comes 
no ſwaggerers here: I have not liv'd all this while to have [wag- 


g now: ſhut the door, I pray you. 
Fal. Do'ſt thou hear, hoſtels hes IF 


He. Pray yo rar your elt, Sir Joby; : there comes no 
a en : 

Fal. Do'ſt then hear it is mine Ancient. 
Hd. Tilly-tfally, Sir John, never tell me, your ancient "rol 
gerer comes not in my doors. I was n n An ce 


(a) She means to ſay ſplenetick. © © x; 


$5 


King Wader 405 


puty the ohh day; and as he ſaid to me -—- it was no longer 
ago than M edneſaday laſt neighbour Luicliy, ſays he; — ma- 
ſter Domb our miniſter was by — — nei e Quickly, ſays 
he, receive thoſe that are civil; for, ſaith Ss you are in an ill 
name: now he ſaid fo, I can tell whereupon ; for, ſays he, you 
are an honeſt woman, and well thought on, therefore take heed 
what gueſts you receive: receive, ſays he, no ſwaggering compa- 
nions. There come none here. You would bleſs you to hear 
what he ſaid. No, I'll no ſwaggerers. 

Fal. He's no ſwaggerer hoſteſs ; a tame cheater, i faith; you 
may ftroak him as gently as a puppey-grey-hound ; he will not 
{ſwagger with a Barbary hen, if her feathers turn back 1 in any ſhew 
of reſiſtance. Call fig, drawer. _ - 

Hot. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no honeſt man my 
houſe, nor no cheater; but I do not love ſwaggering; I am the 
worſe when one ſays ſwagger © bel „ en how I ſhake, ay 
vou, I warrant you. 

Dol. So you do, hoſtels. 

Hof. Do I) yea, in very truth do I, as i ie were an aſpen leaf 


I cannot abide ſwaggerers. 


8 C. EN E.: MK. 
Enter Piſtol, Bardolph and Page. 


Piſl. Save you, Sir Jon / 
Fal. Wales Ancient Pi/tol. Here, Pi Mol, I charge you with 
a cup of ſack: do you diſcharge upon mine hoſtels. 
Pit. I will diſcharge upon her, Sir Jahn, with two bullets. - 
Fal. She is piſtol proof, Sir, you ſhall hardly. offend her. 
He. Come, T'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets: I wilkeriol 
no more than will do me _ for no man's pleaſure, I.' 
Pi. Then to you, Miſtreſs Dorothy, I will charge you. 
Dol. Charge me | I ſcorn you, ſcurvy companion | what > you 
poor, baſe; raſcally, cheating, lack-linnen e n you mouldy 
rogue, away, Lam: meat for your maſter. ti VIM 
Pift. 1 know you, miſtreſs —_—_ 25 
a 
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Dol. Away, you cut-putfe' raſcal, you filthy bung, away : 
this wine, I'll thruſt my knife in your mouldy 2 vou 
the ſawey cuttle with 1 me. Away, you bottle- ale raſ 


hilt fate jug Aer you,” Since when, I ay yn Si? what" with 
two' points - your ſhoulder ? my 1 
Pi . I will murther your ruff for this OY 


= NG mote Piſtol; I would not have you go off here > ere: dif 


pur 9 of our company, Pijſtol. be 
5 * 7 Do e in Pit. not here, ſweet captain. 7 
Dol. Cap 55 "4; abominable damn'd cheater, art thou, not 
Afar d to Ne calbd captain? if captains were of my nina they 
would truncheon _ 0 of taking mew names upon you, before 
you have earn d m. You a captain | you ſlave! for what? for 
tearing a poor whore's ruff in a bawdy houſe? he a captain! hang 
him, rogue, he lives upon mouldy ſtew'd prunes and dry'd cakes. 
A none theſe villains will make the word captain as odious as 
the word occupy ; which was an excellent good word before it was 
ill forted : therefore captains had need look to it. 


Bard. Pray thee, go down, good Ancient. 
Fal. Hark thee 4. oy miſtreſs Dol. 


Pi}. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal Bardolpb, 1 could tear 
her: I'll be reveng'd on. her. 
Page. Pray thee, go down. 

Pit. T'll ſee her damn'd firſt: to Pluto damned lake, to the 
infernal deep, to Erebus and tortures vile alſo, Hold hook and 
line, fay I: down? down, dogs; down, fates : have we not H;- 
ren here ? 

Hoft. Good captain Peeſel, be quiet, it is va late: I beſeech 
you now, aggravate your choler. 

Piſ. Theſe be good humours indeed. Shall mack-harte® | 
And hollow-pamper d jades of Afa, 

Which cannot go. but thirty miles a day, 


Conſult: with Caſar, and wh Cannibal, 


a) ä * big! 0 
b) Theſe lines are in part a quotation out of an old abſurd alias Pl Play imitled Tamburlain' s Con- 


queſts or The Scythian Shepherd, 
And 


Fo: HENRT IV. 407 


mo ＋ 


thr damn en WR 4 V. e 


\ 7 out 


' | LOWE 55 
45 WE By my troth, ca iter 88) e e 
Bard. Be gone, zood Ancient: this will o . 4. om 
anon. | 


. Pit. Die men, like dogs; give crowns like. pins: Kaye wehe 
* Hiren here? 

Hoſt. On my word, captain, there's none fuch here. What 
goujeres? do you think I would deny her? I pray, be quiet. . \ 
Pi. Then feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis; come, give me 
ſome ſack. Si fortuna me tormenta, il ſperare me comtenta. 

Fear we broad lides ? no, let the fiend give fire: 
Give me ſome ſack: and, ſweet-heart, lye thou there: 
Come we to full points here, and are & cetera's nothing? 

Fal. Piſtol, J would be quiet. 

Piſt. Sweet knight, I kiſs thy neif: what! we have ſeen the 
ſeven ſtars. 

Dol. Thruſt him down ſtairs, 1 cannot endure ſuch a fuſtian 
raſcal. 

Pi. Thruſt him down ſtairs? know we not galloway nags? 
Fal. Quoit him down, Bardolpb, like a ſhove-groat 

nay, if he do nothing but ſpeak nothing, he ſhall be nothing wu 

Bard. Come, get you down ſtairs. 

Pit. What ſhall we have incifion ? ſhall we exbrew} ? then 
death rock me aſleep, abridge my doleful days: why then let 
grievous, ghaſtly, gaping wounds, untwine the ſiſters three: come, 
Atropos, I fay. LR a ba pes: 

Hoſt. Here's goodly ſtuff toward. | 


JT'T & 


Fal. Give me my rapier, boy. El 

Dol. 1 pr'ythee, Fack, I pr 'ythee, 1 not 3 . 

Fal. Get you down ſtairs. [Drawing, and driving Piſtol out. 

Hot. Here's a goodly tumult; I'll La keeping houſe, be- 
fore I'll be in theſe tirrits and frights. 80; murther, I warrant 


now. Alas, al alas, put up 892 naked weapons, put up y naked 
Weapons. Z 


Dol, 
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Dol. I pr'ythee, Jack, be quiet, the raſcal is gone: ah, you 
whorſon, little valiant villain you ! 

Hoſt. Are you not hurt i'th'groin ? mg he made a ſhrewd 
thruſt at your belly. 

Fal. Have you turn'd him out of doom? A 

Bard. Yes, "Sir, the raſcal's drunk : you have hurt him, Sir; in 
the ſhoulder. 

Fal. A raſcal to brave me 

Dol. Ah, you ſweet little rogue you: alas, poor ape, hi thou 
ſweat” ſt! come, let me wipe thy face ---- come on, you whorſon 
chops ah, rogue, I love thee -— thou art as valorous as Hector 
of Troy, worth five of Agamemnon ; and ten times better than the 
nine worthies: a villain | 

Fal. A raſcally ſlave! I will toſs the rogue in a blanket. 

Dol. Do if thou dar'ſt for thy heart: if thou doſt, I'll canvaſs 
thee between a pair of ſheets. 


Enter Mufick. 


Page. The muſick is come, Sir. 

Fal. Let them play; play, Sirs. Sit on my knee, Dol. Ar 
cal, bragging ſlave! the rogue fled from me like quick-ſilver. 

Dol. I faith and thou follow'dſt him like a church: thou whor- 
fon little tiny Bartholomew Boar-pig, when wilt thou leave fighting 
on days, and foining on nights, and begin to patch up thine old 
body for heaven? 


. 


Enter Prince Henry and Poins diſpuis 'd. 
Fal. Peace, good Dol, do not ſpeak like a death's head: do 


not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol. Sirrah, what humour is the Prince of? 

Fal. A good ſhallow young fellow : he would have madg a 
good pantler, he would have chipp'd bread well. 

Dal. They fay Poins hath a good wit. 


Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon, his wit is as thick as 
Tewks- 
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Tewhsbury muſtard : there is no more conceit in him, than i is in 
a mallet. 


Dol. Why doth the Prince love him fo then ? 

Fal. Becauſe their legs are both of a bigneſs: and he plays at 
quoits well, and eats conger and fennel, and drinks off candles 
end for flap-dragons, and rides the wild mare with the boys, 25 
jumps upon joint ſtools, and ſwears with a good grace, at and'w 
his boot very ſmooth like unto the ſign of the leg, and bee no 
bate with telling of diſcreet ſtories ; and ſuch other gambol 2 
culties he hath, that ſhew a weak mind and an able doch, for 
che which the Prince admits him: for the Prince himſelf is ich 
another : the weight of an hair will turn the ſcales between their 
Averdupors. 

P. Henry. Would not this nave of a wheel have ki ears cut off? 

' Poms. * us beat him before his whore. EY 

P. Henry. Look, if the wither'd elder hath not his poll claw'd 
like a Parrot. 

Poins. Is it not A1 that deſire ſhould ſo many years out- 
live performance? 

Fal. Kiſs me, Dol. 

P. Henry. Saturn and Venus this year in conjunction | what 
ſays the nr to that ? 

Poins. And look, whether the fiery 7T71g0 his man be not claſping 
too his maſter's old tables, his ira ft 3 his counſcl-keeper ? 

Fal. Thou doſt give me flattering buſſes. 

Dol. By my troth, I kiſs thee with a moſt conſtant heart. 

Fal. I am old, I am old. 

Dol. I love thee better than I love cer a ſcurvy young boy of 
them all. 

Fal. What ſtuff wilt thou have a kirtle of? I ſhall receive mo- 
ny on Thurſday : Thou ſhalt have a cap to-morrow. A merry 
ſong, come: it grows late, we will to bed. Thou wilt forget me 
When I am gone. | 

Dol. By my troth, thou wilt ſet me a weeping if thou ſay ſt ſo: 
prove that ever I dreſs my ſelf handſom till thy return -—— Well, 
hearken the end. | 

Vor., III. Fff Fal, 
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Fal. Some ſack, Francis. 

P. Henry. Petar Anon, anon, Sir. 

Fal. Ha! a baſtard fon of the, King's! and art not thou Poins 
his brother? 

P. Henry. Why, thou globe of ſinful continents, what a life doſt 
thoy lead? 

Fal. A better than thou: I am a a gentleman, thou art a drawer. 

P. Henry. Very true, Sir: and I come to draw you out by 
the ears. 

Hoft. Oh, the Lord preſerve thy good Grace! Welcome to Lon- 
don Now heav'n bleſs that feet Took of thine} what, are you 
come from Wales ? 

Fal. Thou whorſon mad compound of Majeſty, by this light 
fleſh and corrupt blood, thou art welcome. 

[ Leaning his hand upon Dol. 

Dol. How] you fat fool, I ſcorn you. | 
 Poins. My Lord, he will drive you out of your revenge, and 
turn all to a merriment, if you take not the heat. 

P. Henry. You whorſon candle-myne you, how vilely did you 
ſpeak of me even now, before this . virtuous, dir gentle- 
woman! 

He. Bleſſing on your good heart, and fo ſhe 1 is, by my troth. 

Tal. Didſt thou hear me ? 

P. Henry. Yes; and you knew me as you did when you ran 
away bY Gads-bill, you knew I was at your back, and ſpoke it on 


purpoſe to try my patience. 
Fal. No, no, no; not fo; I did not think thou waſt within 


P. Henry . I ſhall drive you then to Wy" the wilful abuſe, and 
then I know how to handle you. 

Fal. No abuſe, Hal, on my honour, no abuſe. 

P. Henry. Not to diſpraiſe me, and call me pantler, and bread- 
chipper, and I know not what? 

Fal. No abuſe, Hal. 

Poins. No abuſe] 


Fal. No abuſe, Wed, in the world; honeſt Ned, none. I diſ- 
prais'd 
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prais d him before tlie wicked, that the wicked might not fall in 
love with him; in which doing, I have done the part of a careful 
friend, and true ſubject, and thy father is to give me thanks for it. 
No abuſe, Hal, none, Ned, none; no, boys, none. 

P. Henry See now whether pure fear and entire cowardiſe doth 
not make hve wrong this virtuous gentlewoman, to cloſe with us r 


Is ſhe of the wicked? is thine hoſteſs here of the wicked ? OT is 


the boy of the wicked? or honeſt Bardolph, whoſe zeal burns in 
tis noſe, of the wicked? 


Poins. Anſwer, thou dead Elm, anſwer · | 
Fal. The fiend hath prickt down Bardolph irrecoverable, and 
his face is Lucifer's deen where he doth nothing but roaſt 


mault- worms: for the boy, there is a good angel about him, but 
the devil out- bids him too. 


P. Henry. For the women? 
Fal. Fo or one of them, ſhe is in hell already, and burns, 


poor 
ſoul! for the other, I owe her mony ; and whether ſhe be damn'd 
for that, I know not. 


Het. No, I warrant you. 

Fal. No, I think thou art not: I think thou art quit for that. 
Marry, there is another indictment upon thee, for ſuffering fleſh 
to be eaten in thy houſe, contrary to the law, for the which I think 

thou wilt howl. 

He. All victuallers do ſo; what is a joint of mutton or two 

in a whole Lent? 

P. Henry. You, gentlewoman. 

Dol. What fays your Grace ? | 

Fal. His grace ſays that which his fleſh rebels 

Hoſt. Who knocks fo loud at door? look to the door there, 

Francis. 
SCE NE XII. 


Enter Peto. 


P. Henry. Peto, how now? what news? 
Peto. The King your father is at Weſtminſter, 
And there are twenty weak and wearied poſts 
Fff 2 Come 
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Come from the north ; and as I came alo | . 
Fans nd Serre Ii Taping vo oh 
Bare-headed, ſweating, knocking at the taverns, 

And aſking every E Hir FA Falſbff. 

P. Henry. By 2 Poins, I feel me much to blame, 
So idly to gr] the precious time; Mig 
When tempeſt of SQA e the South 
Born with ae penn , doth "begin to melt 
And drop upon our 1 unarmed heads. 

Give me my ſword, and cloak : Falfaff, good night. 
4 Ko tat Exeunt . and Poins. 

Fal. Now ow. comes in the k weeteſt morſel of the night, and we 
muſt hence, and feave it unpickt. More knocking at the door ? 
how now) what's the matter ? 

Bard. You muſt away to court Sir, preſently : a dozen cap- 
tains ſtay at door for yu. 

Fal. Pay the muſicians, Nb: farewel, hoſteſs farewel, Dol. 
You ſee, my good wenches, how men of merit are fought after ; 
the undeſerver may ſleep, when the man of action is call'd on. 
Farewel, good wenches ; if I be not ſent away Poſt, I will ſee you 
again, ere I 8. „ 7 Ao 

Dol. I cannot ſpeak; if m my 33 be not ready to burſt —— 
well, ſweet ack, have a care of thy fel _ | 

Pal. F arewel, farewel ! [ Exit. 

Hoff. Well, fare thee well : 1 have known thee theſe twenty 
nine years, come peſcod- time; but an honeſter and truer-hearted 
man —— well, fare thee well! 

Bard. Mrs. Tear-ſheet / 

Het. What's the matter? 

Bard. Bid Miſtreſs Tear-ſheet come to my maſter. 

He. O run, Dol, run; run, good Dol. [ Exeunt. 
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O, call the Earls of Kh wa of Warwick : 
But ere they come, bid them o'er-read theſe letters, 
And well conſider of them: make good ſpeed. 


(Exit Page 


% 


How many thouſands of my pooreſt ſubjects 

Are at this hour afleep! O gentle Sleep, 5 
Nature's ſoft nurſe, how have I frighted thee,  _ 

That thou no more wilt weigh my "ect down,” EE 

And ſteep my ſenſes in forgetfulnels ? 

Why rather, Sleep, ly'{t thou in ſmoaky cribs, on ag eur 
Upon uneafie pa i freight | ot on e 
And huſht with buzzing night flies to thy dues? 2 
Than in the perfum d chambers of the great, 0 
Under the canopies of coſtly ſtate, 

And lull'd with ſounds of ſweeteſt melody? 

O thou dull God, why ly'ſt thou with the vile 

In loathſom beds, and 10 leav'ſt the kingly e 

A watch-caſe to a common larum- bell? 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy maſt, te 
Seal up the ſhip-boy's eyes, and rock his Pal ure” 
In cradle of the rude imperious fi urge; 

And in the viſitation of the winds, 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 


(a) This alludes to the Watchman ſet in Garriſon-towns upon ſome Eminence attendin vpon an Ala- - 
rum- bell, which he was to ring out in caſe of fire or any approaching danger. He dig Caſe or Box 
zo ſhelter him from Weather, but at his utmoſt peril he was not to ſleep whilſt he was upon duty. Theſe 
Alarum-bells are mentioned in ſeveral other places in Shakeſpear, 

Curling 
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Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaf ning clamours in the flip'ry clouds, 
That with the hurly, death it ſelf awakes? 
Canſt thou, O partial Sleep, give thy repoſe 

To the wet ſea-boy in an hour ſo rude, 

And in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt night, 

With all appliances and means to boot, 
Deny it to a King? then happy low lye down; 
Uneaſie lyes the head that wears a crown. 


» 


* 
1 


eu d SCENE II. 
Enter Warwick and Surrey. 


War. Many good-morrows to your Majeſty | 
K. Henry. Is it good-morrow, Lords? 
War. "Tis one o clock, and paſt. | 
K. Henry. Why then good-morrow to you. Well, my Lords: 
Have you read o'er the letters that I ſent you ? 
War. We have, my Liege. 
K. Henry. Then you perceive the body of our kingdom, 
How foul it is; what rank diſeaſes grow, 
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 
Far. It is but as a body yet diſtemper'd, 
Which to his former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, 
With good advice and little medicine ; 
My Lord Moribumberland will ſoon be cool'd. 
K. Henry. Oh heav'n, that one might read the book of fate, 
And ſee the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent, 
Weary of ſolid firmneſs, melt it ſelf 
Into the ſea; and, other times, to ſee 
The beachy girdle of the ocean 
Too wide for Veptune's hips ; how chances moc 
And changes fill the cup of alteration 
With divers liquors: O, if this were ſeen, 
The happieſt youth viewing his progreſs through, 


/ 


What 


* 
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What perils paſt, what croſſes to enſu es,, 
Wou'd ſhut the book, and — — gui leb dit, 
"Tis not ten years ſince Ricbard and Morrbumberluun 


Did feaſt together; 5 and in two years after | n od? Fu } 
Were they at wars. It is but eight years ſince 101 %% 911 00 
This Percy was the man neareſt my foul, . + is 
Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs 77 
= laid his love and life under my foot; Mere 40 
ea, for my fake ev'n to the of Rickard, f I Atboettb! 

— him defiance. Which of you was by ? 


(You, couſin Mevil, as I may remember, [To Warwick. 
When Richard with his eye brim-full of tears, 

Then check'd and rated by Vorthumberland, 

Did ſpeak theſe words, now prov'd a prophecy. LEED: 
Northumberland, thou ladder by the which ' © © | 


My coufin Bolin obroke aſcends my throne ; * N 
(Though then, 3 n knows, I Hae no ſack intent, 
But that neceſſity ſo bow'd the ſtate, 2 1 0 ne 
That I and greatneſs were compell'd to kiſs) NN 
The time ſhall come, (thus did he follow it,) 3K 


The time will come, that foul fin gathering head 

Shall break into corruption: ſo went on, 

Fore- telling this ſame time's condition, 

And the diviſion of our amity. eee e L 
War. There i hifi jo.allimen's Hirek 007 O11 


Figuring the nature of the times deceas d; NUT to N 
The which obſerv'd, a man may propheſie, ” 7 THE 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things } 
As yet not come to life, which in their ſeeds Try” 7 
And weak beginnings she intreaſured. 00 t 2163 \N 


Such things become the hatch and brood of time; j 

And by the neceſſary form of this, 

King Richard might create a perfect 0 
That great Morthumberlamd, then falſe to him, l 5 
Would of that feed grow to a greater falſeneſs, b 11 N 
Which ſhould not find a ground to root upon. 
Unleſs on Jou. K. Henry. 
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K. Henry. Are theſe things then, my Lord, neceſſities ? 
Then let us meet them like neceſſities; We OS. 
And that ſame word even now cries out on us: 
They ſay the Biſhop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thouſand ſtrong.  - T 

War. It cannot be:. 
Kür doth double, like 28 voice and echo, 


The numbers of the fear d. Pleaſe it your Grace 
To o go to bed. Upon my life, my Lord, 

The pow'rs that you already have ſent forth 
chill Mig his Prize in'very eattly. 

To comfort you the more, I have receiv'd 

A certain inſtance that G/endower is dead. 

Your Majeſty hath been this fortnight ill, 

And theſe unſeaſon'd hours perforce muſt add 


Unto your ſickneſs. 
K. Henry. I will take your counſel : 
And were theſe inward wars once out of hand, 
We would, dear Lords, unto the holy-land. [ Exeunt. 


1 — i 


SCENE III. 


Juſtice Shallow's Seat in Glouceſterſhire. 


"Die Shallow and Silence, with Mou Idy, Shadow, Wart, 
Feeble, and Bull-calt. 


Ome on, come on, come on; give me your hand, Sir; 


an early ſtirrer, by the rood. And how doth my good 


couſin Silence? 
Sil. Good morrow, good couſin Shallow. 
Shal. And how doth my couſin, your bed-fellow ; and your 
faireſt daughter, and mine, my god-daughter Ellen? 
Sil. Alas, a black ouzel, couſin Shallow. [1 
 Shal. By yea and nay, Sir I dare fay' my couſin J/ Wlan is dhe 


Come a 4 $900 ſcholar ; he is at Oxford ſtill, is he not? 
S1l, 


Shal. 
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fruiterer, behind Gray Inn. Oh the mad days that I have 


Kong + H ENRET W. 417 ; 
KY Indeed, Sir, to my coſt. Ak. 1 
Shal. He muſt then S 1, wa an 


of Clement's-Inn ; where, I think, they wil talk of. wad Shallow yet. 

Sil. You were call'd luſty Shallow then, couſin. 

$hal. J was call'd any thing, and I Ma have a any; thing 
indeed too, and roundly too. There was I, and little Urn 
of Staffordſhire, and black George Bare, and . Pi 
Will Squele a Corfwold man, you had not four ſuch e 
in all the Inns of Court again: and I may ſay to you, we knew 
where the Bona Roba's were, and had the beſt of them all at com- 
mandment. Then was Fack Falſtaſt, (now Sir * 5 a boy and. 
page to Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Mor fall. 

Sil. This Sir John, couſin, that comes hither anon about Sol- 
diers ? 

Shal. The ſame Sir John, the very fame: I faw him break * 


gan's head at the court-gate, when he was a crack, not thus hig 


and the very ſame day I did fight with one Sampſe on Stockfs 17 
pent! 


and to ſee how many of mine old acquaintance are dead! 

Sil. We ſhall all follow, couſin. 

Shal. Certain, tis certain, very ſure, very ſure: death (as the 
Pſalmiſt faith) is certain to all, all ſhall die. How a ee yoke 
of Bullocks at Stamford fair? -thit 

Sz. Truly, couſin, I was not there. | 

Shal. Death is certain. Is old Double of your town liring yet? 

Sil. Dead, Sir. 

Sbal. Dead | ſee, ſee, he drew a good bow : and dead? he ſhot 
a fine ſhoot. John of Gaunt loved him well, and betted much 


mony on his head. Dead! He would have clapt i in the clowt at 


twelve ſcore, and carried you a fore-hand ſhaft at fourteen and 

fourteen and a half, that it would have done a man's heart good 

to ſee. How a 3 of ewes now ? 
Sil. Thereafter as they be: a ſcore of —_ ewes _ be mh 


ten pounds. 


Shal. And is old Double dead ? 


Vol. III. Geg SCENE 
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Vd We. 10 Hb. 


doikttento cg rm Ente, Bardolph AE VS; 0 
Sl. 3 two of Sir wn Fajftaff's men, as I S 


Good-morrow, tlemen ! 

Bard. I beſeech you, which n Juſtice Shall 7 T big 
hal. Lam Robert, Shallms , Sir, a poor Eſquire of this county, 

one of the . eee what is your good plea- 

ſure with me? 7 0 

Bard. My 2 dir, " commends him to you: my captain 

dir Jobn Falfaff 3 A all gentleman, by heavin! and a moſt gal- 

lant leader. 

Sbal. He greets me walls Sir, 1 knew him a good back-fword 
man. How doth the good knight ? may I aſk how my Lady his 
wife doth ? 

Bard. Sir, pardon, a ſoldier is better Senne e chen ith 


Shal. It is well ſaid, Sir; and it is. well aid. indeed, too: aher 
ter accommodated —- it is good, yea, indeed is it; good phraſes 


furely are, and ever were, very,commendable. Accommoda 


it comes of Arrommeda; very good, a good phraſGG. 0 
Bard. Pardon me, 7 J have heard the word. Sh call 


you it? by this day, I know not the phraſe : but I will maintain 
the word with my fword to be a foldier-like word, and a word of 
exceeding good command. Accommodated, that is, when a man 
is as they fay, accommodated ; or, when a man is, being where- 
— may be e to be accommodated, which is an. reer 


$3.4 6. 17 2 14 * £ -* |; 1 Y . 8 Cc E N 8 ; - « 3 ( * 


Enter Falltaff. (J 9799 


hal. It is very juſt: look, here comes end Sir on.” N. 
me your hand, give me your worſhip's good hand: truſt me, you 
look well, and bear Jour years very well. V Welcome, good s ir 
* / bh vg , 

| 3 al. 


a 
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Fal. I am glad to fee you well, good maſter An Shallow : 
Maſter Sure-card, as I think ? I 

Shal. No, Sir John, it is my. couſin Since; in commiſſion 
with me. 


Tal. Good maſter Silence, it well befits you' would: be of the 


ce. HO1T0M-DoOui) YA 
Sil. Your good worſhip is 3 4. ed wa: 
Fal. Fie, this is hot weather, gentlemen ; "hive you p rovided 
me here half a dozen of ſuſfeient Mek 7 n 2 ULAR If 1 (ONT 
$hal. Marry have we, Sir: will you fat? Ii MAID — 
Ful. Let me ſee them, I beſeech you. 


Sal. Where's the roll? where's the roll? Aeg. the roll? 
let me ſee, let me ſee, let me ſee: ſo, ſo, ſo, ſo: marry, dir. 
Ralph Moulay: let them appear as I call: let them hen wn In 
them do ſo. Let me ſee, where is Moulay? 

Moul. Here, if it pleaſe you. 1 , 

Shall. What think you, Sir John? a S ne limb'd ex you 
ſtrong, and of good friends. | 

Fal. I dir tiame MonldyP | 2 7 5 eee 

Mol. Yea, if it pleaſe you. i U 1 HDοο v 

Ful. Tis the more time thou wert u ole 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha, moſt excellent i iich. Þ 


kinks that are 
- m6uldy lack uſe: very ſingular good. Well rats * Jon, very 
well faid. 

Ful. Prick him. N O01 : 

| Moul. I was ck well She bebe. if you could have tet 
me alone: my old dame will be undone” now for one to do her 
huſbandry, and her drudgery ; you need not to have priekt me, 
there are other men fatter to go out than I, SOUL) 

Fal. Go a peace, Mould eng 5 go. Moulay, it is time 


you were {| 

Moul. ne? 

hal. Peace, fellow, peace: ſtand aſide: know you where you 
are > for the other, Sir Jubn. Let me ſee: e- Lader 

Ful. A marry, let me have him to ſit under: he's lke to be 
a cold ſoldier. 


Gaga Shot. 
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un Whert's Shadbw'?' vnn ©! to 19besl ods ei ted „fle 

Shad. Here, Sir. | KY S EE TIO! 

Fal. Shadow, whoſe ſon art thou ? -ntut Ie] AVIV 
bad. My mother's £0,887 1-17 6 I . 

Fal. Thy mother's ſon ! — cas the father $ — : 
ſo the ſon of the female is the ſhadow of the male: it is often ſo 
_ but not of the father's ſubſtance. 16. ,979H- wa 
Lo S D you like him, Sir Jahn? | \ 

Fal. Shadow will ſerve for a ſummer ; nrick ** for we have 
a number of ſhadows to 197 up the muſter-book. O \un 

. Hhal. Thomas! Nur.“ 1019 on #] SA 
Fal. Where's he? nem bot. is IL iE O vt 
Wart. Here, Sir. rol: 163-3 I 
Ful. Is thy name Wort: : * wth 

Wart. Yea, Sir. ou en Qt: 

Fal. Thoa en vey nent wire 3160 iro amo) Aw 

bal. Shall I prick him down, Sir yu bio 

Fal. It were ſuperfluous; for his ene is built opda 1 his back, 


] and the whole frame ſtands upon pins: prick him no more. 


Sbal. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it, i ir; you can do it: I com- 
. you well. Frans Feeble ! 1 
Rab. Tiere) Si ov c nh on Lev 00 WA 
Fal. What trade art thou, hau ae CO 8 n 
Feeble. A woman's tailor, Sir. Fig OF VAN 
Sbal. Shall I prick him, Sir? | LIN MMT - 
Ful. You' may: but if he had been a man's cailor 10 would 
have prick d you. Wilt thou make as many holes in an un 
battel, as thou haſt done in a woman's petticoat? 
Feebhe. 1 will do my good will, Sir; you can have no more. 
Fal. Well ſaid, oood>Workitth's tailor'; well faid; courageous 
Feeble: thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathful Dove, er Moſt 


nanimous Mouſe. Prick ny woman's tailor well, maſter Shale, 


; maſter Shallow.” Dung blu t 458905 en in 

F #r% I would BY ary Sherk ne, Krol N «bl | 

Fal. I would thou wert a man's tallor, that thou might'ft mend 

him, and make him fit to go I'cannot! put him to be a private 
| ſoldier, 


Eng l EAI Iv. 42¹ 
ſoldier, that is the leader of ſo *** thouſands, Eet that ſulfice, 


moſt forcible Feeble. 12 ol bag 
Feeble. It ſhall ſuffice. nts | * Mee ene, wh 
Fal. I am bound to thee, end bal. Whois the next? 
Shal. Peter Bulcalf of the green. 
Fal. Vea, m marry, let us ſee Bukalf 21613! x1) to av 110 Of 
Bul. Here, Sir. mMagttdnt 2 n 5 10 100 14d boybns 


Fal. Truſt me, a likely fellow. Come . me emmy till 
he roar again. wot re, Ne. WW 
Bul. Oh, good. my lord W int Merl! tun £ 
Fal. What, doſt thou roar before thou art prick? Y We. 
Bul. Oh, Sir, I am a diſeaſed man, 8. 0 5 Al \gl 
Fal. What diſeaſe haſt thou? 2 H wx 
Bul. A whorſon cold, Sir ; a cough, Sir, hich, 1 caught with 
ringing in the King's affairs, upon his coronation day, Sir. 
Fal. Come, thou ſhalt go to the wars in a gown :, we will have 
away thy cold, and I will take ſuch e that thy n l 
ring for thee. Is here all? 

Sal. There is two more called than your number, dt 
haye but four here, Sir; and ſo, I Pray you, 80 in Ky me to 
dinner. n 
Fal. Come, I will go drink — you, but I cannot carry din- 

ner. I am glad to ſee you, in good troth, maſter Salla. 
$hal. O, Sir John, do you remember fince we __ all night in 
the wind-mill i in Saint George's fields? | : 
Fal. No more of that, good maſter Shallow, 1 no more — 
Shal. Hal it was a COT e . is Nr N- 


alive ? i 
Shak She ee away mT 8 igt 1B aw 


Fal, erer, never: {he would abnaye tay ſhe could not abile 
$hal. By the — I could anger her to the hear: 27 deva, chen 
a Bona-roba. Doth ſhe hold her . wells bio, i 
Hal Old, old, maſter Shallow. 11%. 2 u | WITTY 
Shak Nay, ſhe muſt; be old, ſhe cannot chuſe but be old ; cer- 


tain 
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tain ſhe's old, and had n by old Vight-work, be- 

fore I came: to .Clament'sTrini. TYOV 101 Dr IS | 321911 EQ. e 
Sil. That's fifty five years ago. line 1. 91 07 

::4Shal;: Hah, couſin Silence, that . hadlt ben chat, that this 
knight and I have ſeen! hah, Sir Jeb, ſaid I well? 

© ual We have heard the chin at' midnight, er Shallow. 

bal, That we have; that we have, in faith, Sir John, we have: 

00s watch word was, hem, boys! Come, let's to dinner; Oh the 
| that we have ſeen l come, come. 

Ak Bal. Good maſter corporate Bardolph, ſtand my friend, and 
here is four Harry ten ſhillings in French crowns for you: in very 
truth, Sir, r eee e Sir, as go; and yet for mine 
own part, Sir, I do not care, but rather becauſe I ain unwilling, 
and forimine/own part have a deſire to ſtay with my friends, clic, 
cd Goa oa Ss art eee 
Bard. Go to; ſtand afide. 

Moul. And good maſter corporal captain, for my old dame's 
fake ſtand my friend: ſhe hath no body to do any thing about 
ber when I am gone, and the's old nen 8 2 WERE 259 
{hall have forty, Sir, F +6502 td 5-6 | 
Bard. Go to; ſtand afille, „ 

Feeble. I care not, a man can die but once; we'owe GW 
death. I will never bear a baſe mind: if it be my deſtiny, ſo. 
if it be not, ſo. No man is too good to ſerve his Prince; and 
let it 8⁰ which vue it will, he that dies "ha year” is quit for the 
next. b. 
ark Well ſaid, thou art a Need un 
Feeble. Faith, 1 will bear no baſe mind. 

Fal. Come, Sir; which men ſhall I havree s? 
Shal. Four of which you pleaſe. | 


Bard. Sir, a word with hen 1 bave White ine to free Mall 
and Bulcalf. — 


Fal. 0 + 21 (1.31 „% uo 
Dal Come, fir Ju, which four will you have? . 
Fal. Do you chuſe for me. f Dold ud . 1 
e ner * Moulay, Bulealf, Fetble avid — he 

i al, 


Nis N RX IN. 4:23 


Ful. Marler and Bulkalf : for you Mod; ſtay at bane till 


you are paſt ſervice: and for your part, Bulcalj, — till * 
come unto it: I will none of yo. 218% it vitft l We 

| $hal., Sir John, Sir John, do not your ſelf wrong, chey are your 
lkelieſt men, and I would have you ſerv' d with the beſt :. 


Fal. Will you tell me, maſter Shalluo, hon to chuſ a man? 
big ſem 


care 1 for the limb, the thewes; the: ſtature, bulk and 
blance of a man ? give me the ſpirit, maſter Shi]. Here's Warr, 

you ſee what a ragged appearance it is: , he: ſhall charge yon and 
diſcharge you with the motion of a pewterer's hammer; comè off 
and on, * than he that gibbets on tlie brewer's\bucket.-: And 


this ſame half- fac d fellow Shadow, give me this man, he preſents ws 


no, mark to the enemy, the fo-man may with as great aim level 
at the edge of a pen-knife : and, for a retreat, how: will 
this Feeble, the woman's tailor, run off. O give me che ve men; 
and ſpare me the great ones. Put me a caliver into Wr 8 wad, 
Bardolph. 
Bard. Hold, W, art, craverſe; thus, — de 


Fal. Come, manage me your caliver: ſo, very e 25 U 0 


ery good, exceeding good. O give me always a little, Jean, old, 
che bald ſhot. Well ſaid, Wart, thou art a | good ſcab: 8 
there's a teſter for the. 

Sbal. He is not his craft maſter, he doth 1 not do it right. 1 re- 
member at Mile-End- Green, when I lay at Clement's Inn, I was 
then Sir Dagenet in Arthur's ſhew, there was a little quiver fel- 
low, and he would manage you his piece thus; and he would 
about, and about, and come you in, and come you in: rah, 
tah, tah, would he ſay; bounce, would he fay, and away again 
would he go, and again would he come': 1 {hall never ſee ſuch 
a fellow. 1 

Fal. Theſe fellows will do W "hl . Shall, God hw 
you ; farewel, maſter Silence. I will not uſe many words with you; 
fare you well, gentlemen both | I thank you, I muſt a _—_ mile 
to- night. Bardalph, give the ſoldiers coats. 

Shal. Sir John, . — bleſs you, and proſper your affairs, and 
ſend us peace]! As you return, viſit my houſe, Let our old ac- 


,qvaintance 
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quaintance be renewed :' peradventure I will with you to the Court. 
Fal. I would you would, maſter Shallow. 
Shal. Go ta: I have ſpoke at a word. Fare you well! [ Ext. 
Fal. Fare you well, gentlemen. On, Bardolph, lead the men 
away. As I return I will fetch off theſe Juſtices : I do ſee the 
bottom of Juſtice Shallow. How ſubject we old men are to this vice 
of lying! this ſame ſtarv'd Juſtice done nothing but prated 
to me of the wildneſs of his youth, and the feats he hath done 
about Turnbaleſireet; and every third word a lie, more duly paid 
to the hearer than the 7zrk's tribute. I do remember him at Ce- 
ment's Inn, like a man made after ſupper of a cheeſe-paring. When 
he was naked he was for all the world like a forked radiſh, with 
a head fantaſtically carv'd upon it with a knife. He was fo forlorn, 
that his dimenſions to any thick fight were inviſible. He was the 
very Genizs of famine, yet leacherous as a Monkey, and the whores 
call'd him Mandrake: he came ever in the rereward of the faſhion; 
and ſung thoſe tunes to the over- ſcutcht huſwives that he heard 
the carmen whiſtle, and ſware they were his Fancies, or his Good- 
nights. And now is this Vice's dagger become a Squire, and talks 
as familiarly of John of Gaumt as if he had been ſworn brother to 
him: and Ill be ſworn he never ſaw him but once in the Tilt- 
yard, and then he broke his head for crouding among the Mar- 
ſhal's men. I faw it, and told hs of Gaunt he beat his own 
name, for you might have truſs d him and all his apparel into an 
Eel-ſkin : the caſe of a treble hoboy was a manſion for him ; and 
now hath he land and beeves. Well, I will be acquainted with 
him, if I return; and it ſhall go hard but I will make him a phi- 
loſopher's two ſtones to me. If the young Dace be a bait for the 
old Pike, I ſee no reaſon in the law of nature but I may ſnap at 
him. Let time ſhape, and there's an end. [ Execunt. 


ACT 


2 ²˙· mA 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
A Foreſt in Yorkſhire. 
Enter the Archbiſhop of York, Mowbray, blaſting, and Colevile. 


York. 


Hat is this foreſt call'd? 
Haß. Tis Gaultree foreſt. 
York. Here ſtand, my Lords, and fend diſcoverer 

forth, 

To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Haſt. We have ſent forth already. 
York, Tis well done. 

My friends and brethren in theſe great affairs, 

II 

New - dated letters from Mortbumberland; 

Their cold intent, tenour and ſubſtance dune : 

Here he doth wiſh his perſon, with fuch powers 

As might hold ſortance with his quality, 

The which he could not levy ; whereupon 

He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes, 

To Scotland and concludes in hearty prayers, 

2 our attempts may over-live the hazard 
d fearful meeting of their oppoſite. | 

in” wh, Thus do the hopes we have in him n around, 

And daſh themſelves to pieces. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Haß. Now, what news? 

Me. Welt of this foreſt, fearcly off a mile, 
In goodly form comes on the enemy: 
And by the ground they hide, I judge their number 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thouſand. 

Vol. * H h h 


4 Mowb 
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Mowb. The Juſt al e tha that we gave RF Putt 18 
Let us ſway on, and face them in the Minh 1 
8 C EN E . „ pe 

Eurer Weſtmorland. 


York. What well- appointed leader fronts us here ? 

Mob. I think it is my Lord of 7/eftmorland. 

Wet. Health and fair greeting from our General, 
The Prince, Lord John, and Duke of Lancaſter / 

York. Say on, my Lord of Weſtmorland, in es : 
What doth concern your coming ? 

Wes. Then, my Lord, 
Unto your Grace do I in chief addreſs 
The ſubſtance of my ſpeech. * If that rebellion 
Came like it ſelf, in baſe and abject routs, 
Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage, 
And countenanc 4 15 boys and beggary ; 
I fay, if damn'd Commotion fo appear'd 
In his true, native, and moſt proper ſhape, | 
You, reverend father, and theſe noble Lords, „ 
Had not been here to dreſs the ugly form N 

Ol baſe and bloody inſurrection 

With your fair honours. You, my Lord Arch-biſhop, F 
Whole See is by a civil peace maintain d, 5 T 
Whoſe beard the filver hand of peace hath wn 773 
Whoſe learning and good letters peace hath tutor d, 
Whoſe white inveſtments figure innocence, ed 6 
The Dove and very bleſſed Spirit of b —T. onde © al 
Wherefore do you ſo ill tranſlate your ah, SR 0 
Out of the ſpeech of peace, that. bears ſuch grace, ry 
Into the harſh and boiſt rous tongue of war? 1 
Turning your books to glaives, your ink to mt 110 14 55 . 
Your pens to launces, and your tongue ine 500 3 ES 
To a loud trumpet and a point of war? HW NEV 

York. * do I * ſo the queſtio n ſtands. . 

Briefly 


Ng HEN RT IV. 


Briefly to this end: we are all diſeas d, 
And with our ſurfeiting and wanton Den 2 
Have brought our ſelves into a burning feaver, 
And we muſt bleed for it: of which diſeaſe 
Our late King Richard being infected, dy d. 
But, my moſt noble Lord of eftmorland, 
I take not on me here a a phyfician : "ba 1 WS 
Nor do I as an enemy to peace, . Kok 
Troop in the throngs of military men : 
But rather ſhew a while like fearful war, - 
To diet rank minds, fick of happineſs, 
And purge th' obſtructions which begin to ſtop 
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
I have in equal balance juſtly weigh'd 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we ſuffer, 
And find our griefs heavier chan our offences. 
We ſee which way the ſtream of time doth run, 
And are inforc'd from our moſt quiet ſphere, 
By the rough torrent of occaſion ; wy 
And have the ſummary of all our S, 
When time ſhall ſerve, to ſhew in articles; 
Which long ere this we offer'd to the King, 
And might by no ſuit gain our audience. 
When we are wrong'd and would unfold our grief, 
We are deny d acceſs unto his perſon, 
Ev'n by thoſe men that moſt have done us wrong. 
The danger of the day's but newly gone, 
Whoſe memory is written on the 
With yet. appearing blood; and the examples 
Of every minute's inſtance, preſent now, | 44:4. 
Have put us in theſe ill-beſeeming arms: F 
Not to break peace, or any branch of 1 * 
But to eſtabliſh here a peace indeed, 
Concurring both in name and quality. | 
Wet. When ever yet was your 1 deny d? 
, Wherein have you been wo by the OP 
| H h h 2 
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What Peer hath been ſuborn'd'to grate o you,” 
That you ſhould ſeal this lawleſs bloody book HDI VO TH 
Of for d rebellion with a ſeal divine? 1 t. . 
3 My brother General, the common-wealth bor W 
I make my "que | in particular. 1 
IVeft. There is no need of any' Kath redreſs; 11 mien d 
Or if there were, it not belongs to ron n 1 OR \ 
Mowb. Why not to him in part, and to us all, 
That feel the bruiſes of the days before, 
And ſuffer the condition of theſe times 
To lay an heavy and Unequal hand 
Upon our honours 7 
MWMoeſ. O my good Lord Mowbray, 
Conſtrue the times to their neceſſities, 
And you ſhall fay, indeed, it is the time, | 
And not the King, that doth you injuries. 
Vet, for your part, it not appears to me, 
Or from = King, or in the preſent time, 
That you ſhould have an inch of any ground © 
To build a grief on. Were you not reſtor- ld 
To all the Duke of Vorfolf's ſeighiories, JU ee 
Your noble and right-well-remember'd father? 2 g i bY 
Mowb. What thing, in honour, had my father loſt 
That need to be revivd and breath d in me?; 
The King that lov'd him, as the ſtate ſtood then, 01 10 
Was forc' d, perforce compell d to baniſſ him. 
And then, when Henry Bolingbroke and he 
Being mounted and both rowſed in their ſeats, 0177 „ 193TL1 
Their neighing courſers daring of the ſpur, TOM ain tt 
Their armed ſtaves i in ch e their deren den „ THO!ITTS 11:01 
Their eyes of fire ſparkling through fights of tel, 11 (1201 t 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together 
Then, then, when there was nothing Gulet hitve: aid d 
My father frörtt the breaſt of Bolingbrole; fd 214211 Je 4 NEWS 
O, when the King did throw his watder down,” T9117 2 
His own Ye hung upon e Kaff he threwvy; ut Mere N 
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Then threw he down Ia . K 
That by mdickmeng or. by;.dint of fyord: dg 
Have fince miſcarried A 5 Bolingbroke. 15 17 
Wet. You ſpeak, Lord M —. 2 now, you know not what. 
The Earl of Hereford was reputed; then TT 
In ah the moſt yaliant N 


gentleman. de 


Who knows on whom fortune would chen have Gil d? k 
But if your father had been victor dl Ne 1 
He ne'er had born it out of G f f 
For all the country in a general voice Fr 


Cry'd hate upon him; all their prayers and love 
Were ſet on Hereford, whom they doted on, „ 
And bleſs d and grac d indeed more than the King. WR 
But this is meer digreſſion from my purpoſe. | 
Here come I from our princely 
To know your griefs ; to tell you from his Grace, 
That he will give you audience; and wherein 
It ſhall appear that your demands are Juſt, 
You ſhall enjoy them; every thing ſet off 
That might ſo much as mark you enemies. 
Mob. But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer, 
mo it proceeds from policy, not love. 
. Mowbray, you over-ween. to take it fo: 

This 14 comes from mercy, not from fear. 
For lo! within a ken our army lyes; EY FI or WS) 
Upon mine honour, all too. confident. 2h Fe OM Sud 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battel is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the uſe of arms. 
Our armour all as ſtrong, our cauſe the beſt ; RTE 
Then reaſon wills, 7 ce 5 
Say you not then our offer is compell d. 

Mowb. Well, by my will we admit no apt 

Weſt. That argues but the | £54 of La offene: 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. . 


* Hath the Prince John a full commiſſion, 
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In very ample virtue of his father, 
To hear and abſolutely to — 1 DEG (1⁰⁰ 
Of what conditions we ſhall ſtand n (£8, ono 
mes. That is intended in the General's name: 
1 mus you make ſo ſlight a queſtion. | 

York. Then take, my Lord of V nean this ſchedule, 
For this contains our general grievances ] 
Each ſeveral article herein redreſs d, | 
All members of our cauſe, both here and hence, 
That are inſinewed into this action, 
Acquitted by a true ſubſtantial: form; 
Fs. preſent executions of our wills, 
To us, and to our properties confirm'd ; 
We come within our awful banks again, 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

Wet. This will J ſhew the General. Pleaſe you, Lords, 

In fight of both our battels, we may meet; 
And either end in peace, which heav'n fo frame ! 
Or to the place of difference call the Prorde 
Which muſt decide it. | 

York. My Lord, we oak do 0. / [Exit Weſt. 


SCENE HE. 


Mowb. There is a thing within my boſom. tells me, 
That no conditions of our peace can ſtand. 

Haft. Fear you not that: it we can make our peace 
Upon ſuch large terms and ſo abfolute, ' 
As our conditions ſhall inſiſt upon, 
Our peace ſhall ſtand as firm as rocky. mountains. 
: Mowb. Ay, but our valuation ſhall be ſuch, 

That ew ry {light and falſe-derived cauſe; 

Vea, ev'ry idle, nice and wanton reaſon, 
Shall to 505 King taſte of this action. 
That, were our 4 faiths martyrs in love, 
We ſhall be winnow d with 3 rough a wind, 


That 
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That ev 'n our corn ſhall ſcem as light as chaff" way 1 
And good from bad find no | of nad beit 157 91 

York. No, no, my Lord, note this; de King is weary | 

Of dainty and ſuch picking es: 
For he hath found, to end one daubt by death, » 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 1 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean, 6309 4113 101 


And keep no tell-tale to his 1 r irt Hoi r ved 
That may repeat and hiſtory his lo 1 n We. 
To new remembrance. For full well _ e tt 976 1 
He cannot ſo preciſely weed this ard: M113. 1 „nu! 

As his miſdoubts preſent occaſion; 1000 oe Dr fs 


His foes are ſo enrooted with his ſend 

That plucking to unfix an enemy 

He doth unfaſten ſo and ſhake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offenſive wife, 

That hath enrag'd him on to offer ftrokes, 

As he is ſtriking, holds his infant u, 

And hangs reſolv'd correction in the arm 

That was uprear'd to execution. THIF ain e 
Haß. Beſides, the King hath waſted all his rodss 

On late offenders, that he now doth lack 

The very inſtruments of chaſtiſement: 

So that his pow'r, like to a fangleſs Lion, 

May offer, but not hold. : 
York. Tis very true: Ry. TOE 
And therefore be aſlur'd, my good Lord Marſha;ß,² 
If we do now make our atonement well, 1 
Our peace will, like a broken e united, 
Grow ftronger for the breaking-") en Derely ft 18 
Mob. Be it ſo. e e ono Tro mm 77 W 
Here is return'd my Lord of Weſtmorland. To, 


Enter Weſtmo No! orland. 


1817 


Wet. The Prince is here at hand: W your Lordſhip 
To meet his dn juſt diſtance tween our armies? 


Mob. 
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Mob. Your Grace of York in God's name then ſet forward. 
York. Before, and greet his Grace; my Lord, we come. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Prince John of Lancaſter, 


Lan. You're well encounter 'd here, my couſin Mowbray ; 
Good day to you, my gentle Lord Arch-biſhop, 
And ſo to you, Lord Haſtings, and to all! 

My Lord of York, it better ſhew'd with you, 

When that your flock aſſembled by the bell 

Encircled you, to hear with reverence 

Your expoſition on the holy text; 

Than now to ſee you here an iron man, 

Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum, 

Turning the word to ſword, and life to death. 

That man that fits within a monarch's heart, 

And ripens in the ſun-ſhine of his favour, 

Would he abuſe the count'nance of the King, 

Alack, what miſchiefs might he ſet abroach, 

In ſhadow of ſuch greatneſs? With you, Lord Biſhop, 

It is ev'n ſo. Who hath not heard it ſpoken, 

How deep you were within the books of heav' nf 

To us, the ſpeaker 1 in his parliament ; 

To us, th' imagin'd voice of heav'n it ſelf; 

The very opener, and intelligencer 

Between the grace, the ſanctities of heav'n, 

And our dull workings. O, who ſhall believe 

But you miſuſe the rev rence of your place, 

Employ the countenance and grace of heav'n, 

As a falſe favourite doth his Prince's name, 

In deeds diſhon'rable ? you've taken up, 

Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 

The ſubjects of his ſubſtitute, my father ; 
And both againſt the peace of heav'n and him 


Have here u p-fwarm' d them. 
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York. Good my Lord of Lancaſter 155 £9123 15 a5 
I am not here againſt your father's * 1 | 
But, as 1 told my Lord of J//eflmor po 
The time miſ order d doth in common l 
Crowd us and cruſh us to this monſtrous ">" 
To hold our ſafety up. I ſent your Grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief, t, 
The which hath been with {corn ſhov'd from the Court: 
Whereon this Hydra-ſon of war is born, 
Whoſe-dangerous eyes may well be charm d aſleep 
With grant of our moſt juſt and right deſire; 
And true obedience, of this madneſs cur d, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of Majeſty. 
Mowsb. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 
To the laſt man. 5 
Haft. And though we here fall down, 
We have ſupplies to ſecond our attempt: 
If they miſcarry, theirs ſhall ſecond them. 
And fo * ſucceſs of miſchief ſhall be born, 45 
And heir from heir ſhall hold this quarrel up, 
While England ſhall have generation. Mee 
Lan. You are too ſhallow, Haſtings, much too ſhallow, 
To found the bottom of the after-times. _ | 
Weſt, Pleaſeth your Grace, to anſwer them diredtly, 0 
How far-forth you do like their articles? 
Lan. I like them all, and do allow them well: 
And ſwear here, by the honour of my blood, | 
My father's purpoſes have been miſtook, 0% 397] 
And ſome, about him have too laviſhly - Vie 1 
Wreſted his meaning and authority. l OP, e 
My Lord, theſe griefs ſhall be with ſpeed redreſt; 
Upon my life, they ſhall. If this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your pow'rs unto their ſeveral counties, 
As we will ours; and here between the armies 


Let's drink together friendly, and embrace; 


(a) Succeſs here is to be ar Ahead in the ſays ſenſe as Succeſſion 


Vol. III. ">" 0 — 3 114” e145 11 l That 
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That all their eyes may bear thoſe tokens home, 


Of our reſtored love and amity. 
_ York. I take your princely word for theſe redreſſes 


Lan. I give it you; and will maintain my word ; 
And thereupon I drink unto your Grace. 
Haft. Go, captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace; let them have pay, and part: 
I know it will well pleaſe them. Hie thee, captain. (Ei Colevile, 
York. To you, my noble Lord of Weſfimorland. 
maß. I pledge your Grace; and if you knew what pains 
I have beſtow'd, to breed this preſent peace, 
You would drink freel y; but my love to ye 
Shall ſhew it ſelf more openly hereafter, 
York. I do not doubt you. 
Weſt. J am glad of it. | | 
Health to my Lord, and gentle. couſin [Mowbray / 
Mob. You wiſh me health in very happy Eaſon, 
For I am on the ſudden. ſomething ill. 
York, Againſt ill chances men are ever merry, 
But heavineſs fore- runs the event. | 
Wes. Therefore be merry, Coz, ſince ſudden ſorrow | 
FEES to ſay thus, Some good thing Comes t0-morrow. 
York. Believe me, I am paſling light in ſpirit. | 
Mowb. So much the worle, if your own rule be true. [ Shouts. 
Lan. The word of peace is render d; hark! they ſhout. - 
Mowb. This had been chearful after victory 
York. A peace is of the nature of a conqueſt; 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdu'd, 
And neither party loſer. 
Tan. Go, my Lord, — 
And let our army be diſcharged too. 7 [ Exit Welt. 
And, good my Lord, ſo pleaſe you, let our trains = 
March by us, that we may peruſe the men 
We ſhould have cop'd withal. 
York. Go, good Lord Haſtings : 
And ere they be diſmiſs d, let them march by. [Exit Haſt. 
Lan. I truſt, Lords, we ſhall lye to-night W SCENE 


* 
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Enter Weſtmorland. 


N ow, couſin, wherefore ſtands our army Rill ? 

Wet. The leaders having charge from you to ſtand, 
Will not go oft. until they hear you ſpeak. 
. They know their duties. 


Re- Enter Haſtings. 


Haß. My Lord, our army is difpers'd already: 
Like youthful Steers unyoak'd, they took their courſe 
Eaſt, weſt, north, ſouth : or like a ſchool broke up, 
Each hurries towards his home and ſporting-place. 
Feſt. Good tidings, my Lord Haſtings ; for the which 
I do arreſt thee, traitor, of high treaſon : 
And you, Lord Arch-biſhop, and you, Lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treaſon I attach you bo 
M. — Is this proceeding juſt and honourable ? 
Weſt. Is your aſſembly ſo? | 
York, Will you thus break your faith ? 
Lan. I pawn'd you none: 
I promis'd you redreſs of theſe ſame grievances 
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honour, 
I will perform with a moſt chriſtian care. 
But for you, rebels, look to taſte the due 
Meet for rebellion and ſuch acts as yours. 
Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe arms commence, 
Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. 
Strike up our drums, purſue the ſcatter d ſtray, 
Heav'n and not we have ſafely fou ght to-day. 
Some guard theſe traitors to the block of death, WY i ORs 
Treaſon's true bed and yielder up of breath. _ | Exeunt. 
Lure, age 
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HE! SCENE VL 
Enter Falſtaff and Colevile. 


Fal. What's Jour 1285 Sir? of what condition are you? and 
of what place, 


Cole. I am a Eight ht, Sir: and my name is Colevile of the dale. 
Fal. Well then, SCalvile is your name, a Knight is your de- 
gree, and your place, the dale. Colevile ſhall ſtill be your name, 
a traitor your degree, and the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough: ſo ſhall you ſtill be Colevile of the dale. 
Cole. Are not you Sir John Falſtaff ? & 

Fal. As good a man as he, Sir, who cer I am: do ye yield, 
Sir, or ſhall I fiveat for you? if T do ſweat, are the drops of 
thy lovers, and they weep for thy death ; * he rowze up fear 
and CR and do obſervance to my mercy 


Cole. I think you are Sir John Falftaff, 57 in that thought 
yield me. 


Fal. I have a whole ſchool of tongues in this belly of mine, 
and not a tongue of them all ſpeaks any other word but my name: 
an I had but a belly of any indifferency, I were ſimply the moſt 


active fellow in Europe: my womb, 28 womb, my womb undoes 
me. Here comes our General. 


Enter Prince John of Lancaſter, and Weſtmorland. 


Lan. The heat is paſt, follow no farther now, 
Call in the pow'rs, good couſin Weſtmorland. [ Exit Welt. 
Now, Ffalfiaff, where have you been all this while? 


When every thing is ended, then you come. 


Theſe tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, 
One time or other break ſome oallow* PRAS. 

Fal. I would be forry, my Lord, but it ſhould be thus: I ne- 
ver knew yet, but rebuke and check was the reward of valour. 
Do you think me a ſwallow, an arrow, or a bullet? have I, in 
my poor and old motion, the expedition of thought? I f peeded 
hither with the very extreameſt inch of poſſibility. I have founder'd 


nine- 
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nineſcore and odd poſts: and here, travel - tainted as I am, have 
in my pure and immaculate valour taken Sir oh» Colevile 'of the 
dale, a moſt furious Knight and valorous enemy : but what of 
that? he ſaw me and yielded; that I may juſtly ſay with the hook- 
nos' d fellow of Rome, I came, ſaw, and overcame. 

Lan. It was more of his courteſie than your deſerving. 
Fal. I know not; here he is, and here I yield him; and I be- 


| ſeech your Grace, let it be book d with the reſt of this day s deeds; 


or by the Lord, I will have it in a particular ballad elſe, with mine 
own picture on the top of it, Colevile killing my foot: to the which 
courle if I be enforc'd, if you do not all ſhew like gilt two-pences 


to me; and I in the clear {ky of fame, o'erſhine you as much as 


the full Moon doth the cinders of the element, which ſhew like 


pins heads to her; believe not the word of the noble. Therefore 


let me have right, and let deſert mount. 
Lan. Thine's too heavy to mount. 
Fal. Let it ſhine then. 

Lan. Thine's too thick to ſhine. 

Fal. Let it do ſomething, my good Lord, that may do me good, 
and call it what you will. 
Luan. Is thy name Colevile? 

Cole. It is, my Lord. 

Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 

Fal. And a famous true ſubje& took him. 

Cole. I am, my Lord, but as my betters are, 

That led me hither ; had they been rul'd by me, 
You ſhould have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal. I know not how they ſold themſelves ; but thou, like a kind 

fellow, gav'ſt thy ſelf away gratis; and I thank thee, for thee. 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Weſtmorland. 


Lan. Now have you left purſuit ? 

Weſt. Retreat is made, and execution ſtay d. 

Lan. Send Colevile then with his confederates | 
To 


—— — 2 — — 


438 De Second Part of 


To York, to preſent execution. 
Blunt, lead him —_ and fee you guard him ſure. 
[ Ex. with Colevile. 
And now diſpatch we tow rd the Court, my Lords ; 
I hear the King, my father, is fore fick : 
Our news {hall go before us to his Majeſty, 
Which, couſin, you ſhall bear to comfort him : 
And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. 
Fal. My Lord, I beſeech you, give me leave to go through 


Glo fter ſhire ; and Aeon you come to Court, pray, ſtand in your 


good report, my Lord. 
Lan. Fare you well, Falfiaff; I, in my condition, 
Shall better ſpeak of you than you deſerve. Exit. 
Fal. I would you had but the wit; twere better than your 
dukedom. Good faith, this ſame young ſober-blooded boy doth 
not love me; a man cannot make him laugh ; but that's no mar- 
vel, he drinks no wine. There's never any of theſe demure boys 
come to any proof; for thin drink doth ſo over-cool their blood, 
and ma many fiſh-meals, that they fall into a kind of male 
green-fickneſs; and then when they marry, they get wenches. 
They are generally fools and cowards; which ſome of us ſhould 
be too, but for inflammation. A good Sherris- ſack hath a two- 
fold operation in it; it aſcends me into the brain, dries me there 
all the fooliſh, dull and crudy vapours which environ it; makes it 
apprehenſive, quick, ft orgetive, full of nimble, fiery and delectable 
ſhapes; which deliver'd d oer to the voice, in the tongue, which 
is the birth, become excellent wit. The ſecond property of your 
excellent "SN is the warming of the blood ; which before cold 
and ſettled , left the liver white and pale; which i is the badge of 
puſillanimity and cowardiſe ; but the Sherris warms it, and makes 
it courſe from the inwards, 1 the parts extreme; it Maminatech 
the face, which, as a beacon, gives warning to all the reſt of this 
little kingdom, Man to arm; and then the vital commoners and 
inland petty ſpirits muſter me all to their captain, the heart ; who 
great, and puft up with this retinue, doth any deed of courage; 
and this valour comes of Sherris. So that ſkill in the weapon is 
nothing 
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nothing without Sack, for that ſets it a- work; and learning a meer 
hoard of gold kept by a devil, till ſack commences it, and ſets it 
in act and uſe, Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is valiant; 
for the cold blood he did naturally inherit of his 4 he hath, ; 
like lean, ſteril and bare land, manured, huſbanded, and till'd, with 
excellent endeavour of drinking good and good ſtore of fertil Sher- 
ris, that he is become very hot and valiant. If I had a thouſand 
ſons, the firſt humane principle I would teach them ſhould be to 
forſwear thin — and to addict themſelves to ſack. 


Enter Bardol ph. 


How now, Bardelph ? 

Bard. The army is diſcharged all, and gone. 

Ful. Let them go; III — Glo fterſhire, and there will 
I vifit maſter Robert Shallow, Eſquire: I have him already tem- 
pering between my fanger and my thumb, and ſhortly will I ſeal 
with him. Come away. [ Exeunt. 


9 — — — „ — 
—— 


8 CE NT VIII. 
: The Palace at Weſtminſter. 


Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, and Glouceſter. 


K. Henry. OW, Lords, it heav'n doth give ſucceſsful end 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 

And draw no ſwords but what are ſanctify d. | 

Our navy 1s addreſs d, our power collected, 

Our ſubſtitutes in abſence well inveſted, 

And every thing lyes level to our wiſn: 

Only we want a little perſonal ſtrength, 

And pauſe us, till che rebels, now a- foot, 

Come underneath the yoak of government. 

War. Both which we doubt not but your Majeſty 
Shall ſoon * 


— 


K. Henry. 
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K. He, enry. Humpbry, my ſon of Glouceſter, 
Where 1s as Prince your brother ? 

Glow. I think he's gone to hunt, my Lord, at under. 

K. Henry. And how accompanied ? 

Glow. I Yo not know, my Lord. 

K. Henry. Is not his brother, Tomas of Clarence, with him ? 

Clou. No, my good Lord, he is in preſence here. 

Ch. What would my Lord and father ? 

K. Henry. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence. 
How chance thou art not with the Prince thy brother ? 
He loves thee, and thou doſt negle& him, Thomas ; 

Thou haſt a better place in his affection 
Than all thy brothers: cheriſh it, my boy, 
And noble offices thou may ſt effect 
Of mediation, after I am dead, 
Between his greatneſs and thy other brethren. 
Therefore omit him not; blunt not his love, 
Nor loſe the good advantage of his grace, 
By ſeeming cold, or careleſs of his will. 
For he is gracious if he be obſerv'd : 

He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day, for melting charity : 
Yet notwithſtanding, being incens d, he s flint, 
As humourous as winter, and as fadden 
As flaws congealed in the ſpring of day. * 
His temper therefore muſt be well obſerv'd : 
Chide him for taults, and do it reverently, 
When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth : 
But being moody, give him line and ſcope, - 
Till that his paſſions, like a Whale on ground, 
Confound themſelves with working. Learn this, Thomas, 
And thou {halt prove a ſhelter to thy friends; 
A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in, 


(a) Alluding to the opinion of th Philoſophers that the Vapours being c gealed in the Air by Cold 
(which is moſt intenſe towards the morning) and being afterwards rarefied and let looſe by the warmth 
of the Sun, aa on thoſe ſudden impetuous guſts of wind * are ca 4 Flaws. _ — 


That 
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That the united veſſel of their blood, | 
Mingled with venom of ſuggeſtion, | 
(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as ſtrong 
As Aconitum, or raſh gun-powder. 
Cla. I ſhall obſerve him with all care and love. 
K. Henry. Why art thou not at Windſor with him, Thomas ? 
Cla. He | is not there to-day ; he dines in London. 
K. Henry. And how accompanied ꝰ can'ſt thou tell that? 
Cla. With Poins, and other his continual followers. 
K. Henry. Moſt ſubject is the fatteſt foil to weeds : 
And he, the noble image of my youth, 
Is over-ſpread with them ; therefore my grief 


Stretches it ſelf beyond che hour of death. 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do 
In forms imaginary th unguided days 
And rotten times that you ſhall look upon, 
When I am ſleeping with my anceſtors. 
For when his head-ſtrong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot blood are his counſellors, 
When means and laviſh manners meet together, 
Oh, with what wings ſhall his affection fly 
Tow'rds fronting peril and oppos'd decay | 

War. My gracious Lord, you look beyond him quite: 
The Prince but ſtudies his companions, 
Like a ſtrange tongue; wherein, to gain the language, 
'Tis needful that the moſt immodeſt word 
Be look'd upon, and learn'd ; which once attain d, 
Your Highneſs knows, comes to no farther uſe, 
But to. be known and hated. So, like groſs terms, 
The Prince will in the perfectneſs of time | 
Caſt off his followers; and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a meaſure live, 
By which his Grace muſt mete the lives of others ; 
Turning paſt evils to advantages. 


Yor. III. — K. Henry. 


De Second Part of 


K. Henry. Tis ſeldom, when the Bee doth leave her comb 
In the —4 carrion. Who's here? Heftmorland ? 


SCENE. IX. 
Enter Weſtmorland. 
aß. Health to my Sovereign, and new happineſs 
Added to that, which I am to deliver ! 
Prince Jubn, your fon, doth kiſs your Grace's hand: 
Mowbray, the Biſhop Scroop, Haſtings, and all, 
Are brought to the correction of your law; 
'There is not now a rebel's ſword unſheath'd, 
But Peace puts forth her Olive ev'ry where. 
The manner how this action hath been born, 
Here at more leiſure may your ce read, 
With every courſe, in his particular 
K. Henry. O Weſimorland, thow art eser bird, 
Which ever in the mme 1 
The lifting up of day. 
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Enter Hagcowrt, 
Look, here's more news. 

Har. From enemies heav'n keep your Majeſty! 
And when they ſtand againſt you, they fall 
As thoſe-that I am come to. tell 3 
The Earl Morthumberland, and the — Bardolpb, 
With a great power of Eat 84% and of Scots, 
Are by the Sh'rift of Yo e overthrown : 
The manner and true order of the tight, 
This packet, pleaſe it you, contains at 

K. Henry. And wherefore ſhould theſe good 
Will 3 never come with both hands full, 
But write her fair words ſtill in fouleſt letters? 

She either gives a ſtomach, and no food; 

(Such are the poor in health) or elſe a feaſt, 
And takes away the ſtomach ; ſuch the 1. 
That have abundance and en joy it not. 


news make me fick ? 


I ſhould 


mg HENRT IV. 
I ſhould rejoice now at this happy news, N A 
And now my fight fails, and my brain is giddy. D 27 al 
O me, come near me, now I am much ill. 
Glou. Comfort your Majeſty | 
Cla. Oh, my royal father 
_ Weſ. My ſovereign Lord, chear up your ſelf, look up. 
War. Be patient, Princes; you do know theſe ap! 1 WW 
Are with his Highneſs very ordinary. 09 b 
Stand from him, give him air : he'll ſtrait be well NS 
Cla. No, no, he cannot long hold out theſe pangs _ gran ga 
Th' inceſſant care and labour of his mind Warr 1A 
Hath wrought the mure. that ſhould confine it in, 1 
So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 
Glu. The people fear it; for they do obſerve 
Unfather'd heirs and loathly births of nature : FH 
The ſeaſons change their manners, as the year e AN 
Had found ſome months aſleep, and leap'd them over.. 
Cla. The river bath thrice flow'd, no ebb between; © 
And the old folk (time's doting chronicles) oof 
Say it did ſo a little time before 
That our great Grandſire Edward ſick d and dy d. 
War. Speak lower, Princes, for the King recovers. 
Glu. This apoplex will, certain, be his end. 
K. Henry. I pray you, take me up, and bear me hence 
Into ſome other chamber: ſoftly, pray. A] 
Let there be no noiſe made, my gentle friends; Un 
Unleſs ſome ſlow and favourable hand 17% 497Þ 
Will whiſper muſick to my weary fpirit. Faerie AT 
War. Call for the muſick in the other roopPʒw. 
K. Henry. Set me the crown upon my nillow b ere. 2 
Ca. His eye is hollow, and he changes med mor e 
War. Leſs noiſe, leſs noiſe. LN e 


Raj yh 0 


"The Second Part of 


Eau, Prince v Henry. 


P. Henry. Who ſaw the Duke of Clarence? 
Cla. I am here, brother, full of heavineſs. 
P. Henry. How now | rain within Sands ns none e abroad ? 
How doth the King? 6.114545 | 
Glow. Exceeding ill. | 
P. Henry. Heard he the good n news yet? 5 
Tell it him. | 
Glou. He alter d much upon tha hearing it. 
P. Henry. If he be ſick with joy, 
He'll recover without phyſick. 
Mar. Not fo much noiſe, my Lords; ſweet Prince, ſpeak low; 
The King, your father, is diſpos d to ſleep. 
Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. 
War. Will't pleaſe your Grace to go along with uus? 
P. Henry. No: I will lat, and watch here by the King. 
| Exeunt: all but P. . 
Why doth the crown lye there upon his ue | 
Being ſo troubleſome a bed-fellow ? - | 
O poliſh'd perturbation] golden care! ab 4b) 
That keep'ſt the ports of ſlumber open ws. P74 
To many a watchful night: he ſleeps with't now, 
Yet not ſo ſound; and half ſo deeply ſweet, - 
As he whoſe brow with homely. biggen bound 
Snores out the watch of night. O Majeſty! 
When thou doſt pinch, thy bearer, thou doi fit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 
That ſcalds with ſafety. By his gates of _ 
There lyes a downy feather which ſtirs not: 
Did he ſuſpire, that light and weightleſs down 
Perforce muſt move. My gracious Lord | and father 
This ſleep is found indeed; this is a ſleep, 
That from this golden rigol hath divorc a 


King Henxr IV. | A* 


So many Engliſh Kings. Thy due from me 
Is tears, and heavy ſorrows of the blood, 
Which nature, love, and filial teridernels 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteouſſy. 


My due from thee is this imperial crown, SN 4 
Which, as immediate from thy place and. blood, * 1 * 
Derives it {elf to me. Lo, here it fits 4 


Which heav'n ſhall guard: and put the world's whale ge! 
Into one giant arm, it ſhall not force 

This lineal honour from me. This from thee 
Will I to mine leave, as tis left to me. 


SCENE E 


Enter Wa wick, Glouceſter, and Clarence. 


K. Henry. — Glouceſter / Clarence ; ANNE 
Cla. Doch the King call! 944 | 
War. What would your Majeſty ? n faves your Grace o 
K. Henry. Why did you leave me here alone, my Lords? 
Ca. We left the Prince my brother here, my Liege, as 
Who undertook to ſit and watch by you. b VM 
EK. Henry. The Prince of Wales / where is he? let me fe him. 
War. The door is open, he is gone this way. + q 
Glou. He came not through the chamber where we ſtay d. 
K. Henry. Where is the crown ? who took it from my I ? 
War. When we withdrew, my Liege, we left it br a 0 
EK. Henry. The Prince hath ta'en it hence ; ; go ſeek his out. a 
Is he ſo haſty, that he doth ſuppoſe 


My ſleep my death? find him, my Lordi of nur, 3 i" 
And chide him hither ſtrait; this part of his O14 * 
Conjoins with my diſeaſe, and helps to end me. 
See, ſons, what things you are] how quickly nature 22.1.4 


Falls to revolt, when gold becomes her object! 2214 0 
For this, the fooliſh over-czreful fathers 1 W eee 
Have broke their ſleeps with thought, their brains with care, 


Their bones with induſtry: for chi engroſs d 1101 380d 1 


The 


The canker'd heaps of ſtrange- atchieved gold: 

For this, they have been thoughtful to inveſt 

Their ſons with arts and martial exerciſes; - 
When, like the Bee, culling from ev'ry Flow'r, 
Our thighs all packt with wax, our mouths with honey, 
We bring it to the hive, and like the Bees 

Are murder'd for our pains. This bitter taſte 

Yield his engroſsments to the dying father. 


Enter Warwick. 


Now where is he, that will not ſtay fo long, 
Till his friend, Sickneſs, hath determin'd me? 

War. My Lord, I found the Prince in the next room, 
Waſhing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks, 
With ſuch a deep demeanour 1n great ſorrow, 
That Tyranny, which never quafft but blood, 
Would by beholding him have waſh'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 

K. Henry. But wherefore did he take away the Crown ? 


Enter Prince Henry. 


Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry. 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. [ Exe. Lords. 
P. Henry. I never thought to hear you ſpeak again. 

K. Henry. Thy wiſh was father, Harry, to that thought: 
I ſtay too long by thee, I weary thee. 
Doſt thou ſo hunger for my empty chair, 
That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with my honours, 
Before thy hour be ripe? O fooliſh youth 
Thou ſeek'ſt the greatneſs that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity = 
Is held from falling with ſo weak a wind, 
That it will quickly drop; my day is dim. 
Thou haſt ſtol'n that, which after ſome few hours 
Were thine without offence ;' and at my death 
Thou haſt feal'd up my expectation : 


Ning Henry IV. 
Thy life did manifeſt thou lov dſt me not, 
And thou wilt have me die aſſur d of it. 
Thou hid'ſt a thouſand daggers in thy thoughts, 
Which thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, 
To ſtab at half an hour of my trail life. | 
What! can'ſt thou not forbear me half an hour? 
Then get thee gone and dig my grave thy ſelf, 
And bid the merry bells ring to thy ear 
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 
Let all the tears that ſhould bedew my herſe 
Be drops of balm to ſanctifie thy head; 
Only compound me with forgotten duſt, 
Give that which gave thee like unto the worms. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees : 
For now a time is come to mock at form. 
Henry the Fifth is crown'd:: up, vanity, 
DR royal ſtate. All you fage . hence 
And to the Englifþ Court aſſemble now 
From ev'ry region, apes of idleneſs: | 
Now, neighbour-confines, purge you of your ſcum ; 
Have you a ruthan that will ſwear? drink ? dance ? 
Revel the night? rob? murder? and commit 
The oldeſt fins the neweſt kind of ways? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 
England ſhall give him office, honour, might 
For the Fifth — from curb'd licence . 
The muzzle of 3 and the wild dog 
Shall fleſh his tooth on every innocent. 
O my poor kingdom ! fick with civil blows: 
When that my care could not with-hold thy riots, 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 
O, thou wilt be a wilderneſs 
Peopled with Wolves, thy old inhabitants. 
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P. Henry. O pardon me, my Liege but for my rears, Lid: 


(The mal impediments unto my 


I had fore-ſtall'd this dear and deep. . 


Ere 


The Serond Part Fa 


Ere you with grief had ſpoke, and I had heard n A 
The courſe of it ſo far. There 5 your ,, 42 Fob 
And he that wes the<towi immortall ß | n 0 5 
Long guard it yours! if I affect it more, n ** +29" 
Than as your honour and as your re nl K 5 inn 
Let me no more from this obedience riſe 15 (IR 
Which my moſt trut and inwardWateous b . 
Teacheth this proſtrate and exterior bending. 1 5 Ni n 
Heav'n witneſs with me, when I here came in 

And found no courſe of breath within your — 

How cold it ſtruck my heart! if I do feign, 


10 


O, let me in my preſent wildneſs die, i ny 
And never live to ſhew th incredulous d iin en $5 
The noble change that I have purpoled ! 265 0 
Coming to look on You, thinking you dead, n 3-4 
(And dead almoſt, my Liege, to think you were) 1 
I ſpake unto the Crown, as having ſenſe, 4 3 3 hy of 


And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending | 
Hath fed upon the body of my father, 2 e 


Therefore thou beſt of gold art worſt of gold 944324 Hb Hd 12h 
Other, leſs fine in carrat, is more precious, [61 een ee Hh 


Preſerving life in med dne Een BUF! e ee ee e 
But thou, moſt fine, moſt honour'd, moſt Tenown 9 46 ped 
Haſt eat thy bearer up. Thus, 155 The cd ts hg 


Acculing it, I put it on my head, 1 u uk of 
To try with it (as with an e . ME cn ch h 83t 
That had before my face murder d thy y ane, = UL led e e 
The quarrel of a true 50 8 9 Lb 12. 215.08: 7 72 
But if it did infect my hlood with joy, * 40 0 7 14242 442. £rghs 
Or ſwell my thoug wa of lf 2 f of pri 175 „ Hah wh ul . 
If any rebel or vain ſpirit oi fHnF e 77 Aodw yd haf 
Did with the leaſt aflection uf 2 liche | SNL e 35 {1 
Give entertainment to the might of it; Ba un 
Let heav'n for ever keep it from my head, ; 23. een 1469 Des 4. 

And make me as the pooreft'vaſſal is vi pry bas th: Rs 


That doth with awe and terror heel to it! Att 1299 at 
K. Henry. 


pft 
! * 
- , 


King nal . 


K. Henry o my al. lei 
neee 
rr + oy. rd 
Pleading fo wiſely in excuſe of it. 

Come hither, Harry, fit thou by my bed, 

And hear, I think, 

That ever I ſhall breathe. Heav'n knows, my ſon, - 

By what by-paths and indire& crook'd ways 

I met this Crown; and I my ſelf know well 

How troubleſome it fate upon my head. 

To thee it ſhall deſcend with — quiet, 

Better opinion, better confirmation: 

For all the ſoil of the atchievement goes 

With me into the earth. It ſeem'd in me 

But as an honour ſnatch'd with boiſt'rous hand, 

And I had many living to upbraid 

My gain of it by their aſſiſtances, 

. daily grew to quarrel and to blood-ſhed, | 
. ce. All theſe bold fears 

Thou . "ey 

For all my reign hath been but as a ſcene 

Acting Gove aq argument : And now my death 

bs a. for what in me was purchas'd, | 

pon thee in a much fairer fort.” 

So thou the garland wear ſt ſucceſſively : 

Yet though thou fland'k more Pape; t Dutd Go, 

Thou art not firm enough, ſince griefs are green; 

And all thy friends, which thou muſt make thy Sande, 

Have but their ſtings and teeth newly ta'en out ; 

Are 

And by whoſe power I well might lod ge a fear 

To be again difplac'd which to avoid. | 

I cut them off, and had a purpoſe now 

To lead out many to the Holy land ; 

Left reſt and lying ſtill mig ht make them look 

Too near into my ſtate. T herefore, my Harry, 

Vo. HI. L1I 


490. The er 


N 5 8 1855 A Ys 
More would I, but my wg are waſted o 


That ſtrength of ſpeceh 


is utterly deny'd me. 

How I came by the Crown, O, God forgive! er 

1 with thee in true peace ive! e 
P. Hur. My gracigus Liege e 

You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; = 

* hen plain and right muſt wy Poſſeſſion be; 


Gan al the world will rightfully maintain. N 
FS Ener Lord John of Lancaſter and Warwick. | 


ade ien Look, look, here comes my John of Lancaſter. Af 
Lan. Health, peace and happineſs — royal father! 
K. Henry. T hou bring'ſt me happineſs — peace, fon Fobn ; - 
But health, alack, with youthful x is flown _. 00 Ned 
From this bare, wither d trunk. Upon thy ſight YSEY rl 
My worldly buſineſs makes a period. , % 
Where is my Lord of Warwick #. A :anth wtf yn tea 
. Henry. My Lord of Music 2 _— 7 5 nv; 


EK. Henry. Doth any name — belong - ee 
Unto the es where I firſt did fwoon? - Ao on 315r(s 
mar. Tis call'd Jeruſalem, my noble Loris 4 


K. Henry, Laud be to God! a ther my i muſt and, 77 


It hath been propheſy d eln 1 14} AG 
I ſhould not die but in Jeruſalem : | 1 


Which 'vainly I ſuppos d the Holy land 1880 n 
But Hear me to that chamber) there I'll . aso nov ob 1 
In that 3 {ſhall Harry: die. > A '* vih FE Ertum. 
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1 Or); eld #A $113 $0 1 1 woH 
Shallow Lat in 10 her ſhire VR 31 zug baA 
Enter Shallow, Shes Falſtaff r Page and Davy. 


o o, 


2 2 8. S. wy 11g nal] 
2 4 and pye, Sir, you ſhall not away to-night. Whats 
Davy, I ſay. Ae Lk, tus 


Fal. You muſt nb me, oder Robert Shallow. | 
| $hal. I will not excuſe you: you ſhall not be excuſed. Excuſes 
ſhall not be admitted: ae is neee _ ſerve: you ſhallnot 
be excus d. g, —  Dyts H ve J 
Davy. Here, | 4 Oo not yak Ro" 
Sha). Davy, Doe) Fork let bn — let me fe, 11. 4 
Lam Cook, bid him come hither. — Sir Jan vn, ſhall not be 
excus d. req g. 0 . e (M 
Davy. Marry, Sir, thus: dba cannot. be fery'd; ud 
again, Sir, ſhall we fow the head-land with wheat? | + 1 
Shal. With red wheat, "Davy. But for William. Cook ; are 
there no young Pidgeons?: 
Davy. Vea, Sir. ane von de Smith's note for ſhoving, 
EE 
Sal. Let it be caſt ad paid — Sir Jahn, ou fall nat * 
excited, % 308 bilo: 
Davy. Sir, a new link to the bucket uk 5 be had. Aud, 
Sir, 2 you mean to ſtop 8 about the ſack 
het the other day at Hint fair? lent Keie W JE 1 nl 
Sbal. He ſhall anſwer it. Some Pidgeons, Davy, a couple of 
ſhort-legg'd Hens, a joint of mutton, and any pretty little my 
kickfhaws: tell William Cook. | 
Davy. Doth the man of war ſtay all night, Sir? 
8 9 Yes, Davy. I will uſe him walk. A friend 1 ch. Cours 
1901522 L112 
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The c part of 


UW his men well, Davy, for 
— WD. boner Jo 200 29 S0 lib 


Ae Sir; for they have mit. 
TITNIQU BL LIEU "30 "3 (If warns iir | 


the 


en? W 9 


| eyed,” About thy buſineſs, We 
H 0 bo, 0 to ooιtenance Willa ior of 
Sethe al} Void bs] £ chi 110 


l complaints, Davy, - Mw” ae Fir: 
55 Hailer is an arrant knave on my know 

_ grant your worlhi that he is a nave, Sir; but yet 
ihn Ee a Kiiave ſhould have ſome countenance àt his 
85 — 1 An honeſt man, Sir, is able to ſpeak for himſelf, 
When a knave is not. I have ſerv' d your worſhip truly, Sir, theſe | 
eight years; and if I cannot once or twice in a quarter bear out 
a knave againſt an honeſt man, I have but very little credit with 
your worſhip. The knave is mine honeſt friend, Sir, therefore I 
beſeech your: worſhip. let him be countenanc c. 

Shal. Go to, I ſay he ſhall have no wrong : look 8 | Davy 
Where are you, Sir John? come, off with y your 9 ＋ Pie e 
your hand, maſter Barablpb. b wot 8 

Bard. Lam; glad to be pes wrorſlip.)) 19% e xv 

Shal. I — thee with all mine heart, kind maſter Nardolpb; 
and welcome, my tall fellow: : [ To the Page.] Come, Sir John. 

91 Exe. Shal. Sil. Gr. 

Ful. Ell follow you, ugedd Mulder Note, Shallow. \\ Bardldſph 
lock to our horſes. — If I were 'faw'd ito quantities; Tho 
make four dozen of ſuch bearded<hermites- Nader as maſter 5 
low. It is a wonderful thing to ſee the ſemblable coherence of his 
mens ſpirits and his: t y obſerving of him do bear\themlelves 
like fooliſh juſtices ; he by eonve#ſing with them is turm intol a 
juſtice- like ſerving man. b are ſo married in cOnful- 
ion, with the by ation ef f6ciety; that they flock/tdgtther' In 


conſe like ſo many If Ir had Shal- 
low, I yo umou men, fi men Ger 1h imp cf ar male near 
their maſter: If Ns IDR „ieee ur) with maler. 


that no man could better d md his ſervants: ati Cr I 125 


either 


Ning HEN N IV. 


either miſe; Varant ol ignorant MAE. 
diſcaſes, one of another; therefore; let 


VV 4 Mollg 
1 2. u ee lage e ou 
which is four terms or two 1 ties he ſhall 

iIntervollums.. „it is much tha ith, 
jeſt with a fad 1 OT: al Ella d never h 
in his thoulders.. O, you Coat ſec doing 1 


a wet cloak ill laid H 12 YM 10 IEMA If ODE | 
+» hal. Sir Fobn / 2 How) 11 La in. 
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IOW TUO * 


Enter * 1775 Warwick ard the Lord Chi Fi 2919G 


wWrQ 30 Od 12 
War: HN now, my Lord Chief Juſtice, whither away} * 
Ch. Fuft. hows doth the King? 1,11: 1UOY 
War. Exceeding well; his cares are now all ended; bw 
b. to I hope not dead. HH I Ae 


4 


Mur. He's walk d the way of nature, „n Sοονοπ] bas 
ann te our purpoſes he lives no more. 
Ob. Fust. I would his Majeſty. had. call'd me with ham. M 
The fovice. that I truly, did his 50 4 od 1000 * 400 
Merten me open to all injuries. novo 100} n 
War, Indeed I think the young King loves vou not. 
29 d Fust. I know, he; doth — do arm my dell enam 
To welcome the condition of the time, ee Milo ll 
Which cannot lock more hid uſly,on Mem ns l- oifluf 
Tana bad demi MA My) F. 0118 14 on) div 011 


Ie 5 1 9 1103 
Elb. Litd Fun n of Lankaſtet, Oe WOES WO: 


1690 Enter, Lot O Horb n 211 ion bluow 1 S 


e Mar. Here chmee the heavy; iſſue aß dead Harry fun my 


©: that che living: Harm had, che temper: 50 ALI on f 
10D 


1 
4 


Of him, the worſt of theſe tree gentlemen: ne 
How many Nobles then ſhould hold their places, n 
That muſt ſtrike fail to ſpirits of vile ſort! n et 
Ch. Juſt. Alas, I fear all will be overturn d. | 
Lan. Good morrow, couſin 'HYarwick. 
Glu. Clar. Good morrow, couſin. - 
Lan. We meet like men tliat had forgot to ſpeak. 
Yar. We do remember; but our argument 
Ts all too heavy to admit mech kalk. 
Lan. Well, peace be with him that hath made us heavy! 
Ch. Jul. Peace be with us, leſt we be heavier! + 
Glu. O, good my Lord, you've loſt a friend indeed, 
And I dare {wear you borröw not that face 
Of ſeeming ſorrow, it is ſure your own. - 
Lan. Tho' no man be affur'd what yu to find, 
You ſtand in coldeſt expectation. þ 
I am the ſorrier: would 'twere otherwiſe. 
Þ | | Cla. Well, you muſt now ſpeak Sir John Pu fair, 
{i Which ſwims againſt your ſtream of quality. | 
(i Ch. "Fuft. Sweet Princes, what I did, I did in honour, : 
4 Led by th' impartial conduct of my foul; 5 
| And never ſhall you ſee that I will beg 
9 A ragged and foreſtall d remiſſion, | | 
7 If truth and upright innocency fail me, . 
4 T'll to the King my maſter that is dead, 
} And tell him who hath ſent me after him. 


| War. Here comes the Prince. 


SCENE II. 


5 1D Dy 617 Bi d 1341! 
Inter. > Prince; Rep. wy 
Ch. Juſt. Heay'n fave your Majefty | 
P. Henry. This new and gorgeous ume, Majcly, 


Sits not ſo eaſie on me as you think. SOR. 
Brothers, you mix yottt fadfiefs with forme fear! 110 it 0117 
This i is the Engliſh, not the Tusliſp Court, 1000 099 h 0 
| Not 
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Not Amurath an Amurath {ucceeds,|+ it io {hg —-“＋“⸗ 


But Harry, Harm. Yet be fad, good brothers, O Nerf woH 
For, to ſpeak truth, it very well becomes aa rn 
Sorrow ſo royally in you appears WX S 
That I will deeply put the faſhion DT eee 
And wear it in my heart. Why then be Kb b 
But entertain no more of it, good e Men 
Than a joint burthen lad upon us All. „mene ob O NN 
For me, by heav'n, I bid you be aſſur d, tee 
I'Il be your father and your brother too: td ad 
Let me but bear your love, I'1l bear your cares 
Yet weep that Harry's dead, and fo will J. 
But Harry lives that ſhall convert thoſe tears BS. 
By number into hours of happineſs. _ 
Lan. &c. We hope no other from your Majeſty. 
P. Henry. You all look ſtrangely on me; and you moſt. | 
You are, I think, aſſur'd I, _ you not. 7; the Ch. fe 
Ch. 7uft. I am aſſur'd, if I be meaſur d rightly, _ 
Your Majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to. hate me. 
P. Henry. No! might a Prince of my great hopes forget 
The great indignities you laid upon me 
What! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend; to priſon 
Th' immediate heir of England was this * ? 
May this be waſh'd in Letbe, and forgotten? 
Ch. Juſt. I then did uſe the perſon of your father 
The image of his pow'r lay then in me: 
And in th' adminiſtration of his law, 5 
While I was buſie for the common- wealth, 
Your Highneſs pleaſed to forget my place, 
The may jeſty and pow'r of law and juſtice, 
The image of the King whom I preſented; 


And ſtruck me in my very ſeat of judgment: 


Whereon, as an offender, to yqur father, r 
I gave bold way to my authontya, :;-; -c- -- $ID.” 
And did commit you., If the deed. were il, 1 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, . 
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456 The Second Part of\ 


To have a ſon ſet your decrees at 1 
To pluck down juſtice from your awful 3 


To trip the courſe of law, and blunt the fword nog e ue 
That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon: „ l C 


Nay more, to ſpurn at your moſt royal image, 
And mock your w in a ſecond body. . 
Queſtion your royal thoughts, make the caſe 4 $4 2264 
Be now the father, and a ſori; Ter: 
Hear your own dignity ſo much prophan d; 

See your moſt dreadful laws ſo looſely flighted ; 

Behold your ſelf ſo by a fon diſdain d: 

And then 1 imagine me taking your part, 

And in your pow'r ſoft ſilencing your On, 

After this cold conſid' rance, ſentence me; 

And as you are a King, ſpeak in your fate 

What I have done that miſbecame my p lace, 


My perſon, or my Liege's ſovereignty. 


P. Henry. You are right, Juſtice, and you weigh this well ; 


Therefore ſtill bear the bales and the ſword : 
And I do wiſh your honours may iticreaſe, 
Till you do live to ſee a fon of mine 

Offend you, and obey you, as I did: 

80 ſhall I live to ſpeak my father's words. 
Happy am I, that have a fray? bold © 
That dares do juſtice on my proper fon; F 

And no leſs happy bene uch a ſon, 

That would deliver up his greatneſs ſo 

Into the hand of Juice. You committed me; 
For which I do commit into your hand 

Th' unſtained {word that you have us d to bear, 


With this remembrance that you uſe the ſame 


wy the like bold, juſt, and impartial ſpirit 
As you have done gainſt me. There is my hand, 


You ſhall be as a father to my youth: - | 
My voice ſhall found as you 12 mine car; 


And I will ſtoop and humble my intents 


To 


Ning HRNANY IV. "I 
To your well-practis ractis'd wiſe directions. LI? we (944 6 494th, 
And, Princes i helieye me. beloech, aui Nett, u T 
My father's gone inta his grave, and if will dur ot qt} o 


His tomb lye all my, wild affections; brig N os Ag 361"! 
For with his ſpirit fadly I furyive;1,,;, I. T6 mug! en rn YEW! 
To mock the expectations of ;the,yyarl uU 110y dom bn. 


To fruſtrate prophecies, and to, fails uon lauen. IO noi 


Rotten opinion, which hath, Writ me downh, 6 r 305 f ot 


After my ſeeming. Tho', my tide of blood 11970 110 160 
Hath proudly flow'd. in vanity, till now; then C e 96 


Now doth it turn and ebb back to the ſea, ye] 0! 119} THOVY bled - 
Where it ſhall mingle with the floods of ſtate, itt Noth HA 
And flow henceforth in formal Mage!) fit 1wmon ne ni bh 
Now call we our high Court of Parliament, bind bloh dh 
And let us chuſe ſuch limbs of noble counſel, IA n 001 n a 
That the great body of our tate, may go 1803 noob wer ] 100 77 

1 equal rank with the beſt Eee ene, 1 un 0 N v1, 
That war or. peace, or both. at once may be Y cn Ki 
As things acquainted; and familiar to us, trad 1 ene 
In = * father, ſhall. haye foremoſt han OY cee 

„ ne to nol [7 
Our coronation done, we will [aecite,, 1; Vd 2 eo — 
(As I before remember d) all our tate. 
And (heav'n conſigning to my good uren n A n 
No Prince nor Peer ſhall ane cauſe, to ia 0 " v6 154 dS 
Heav'n ſhorten Harry's happy life — IN Al. 

r 


Don m0 XN Vr 364 ml 


8 GENE, Of, 50 1103 ab'4 idv 100 
| Shallow's Seat + Glo'eeſterſhite.” n "iT 

11h (13 9) 
Enter Falſtaff, Shallow b „File N y 6, Bargolph,? the Pag age, and Dat. 
Shal. AV, you ſhall {ee whe ke AN 1 in an 1 
we will eat a 38 of my own 5 


with a diſh of cartaways, AY x, Some; coufin Si 55 
then to bed. 2 *IT1 54 Cm; | 2408s HH 171 i; rs j 500 
i | ati 
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Fal. You have here a goodly dwelling, and a rich. 

$hal. Barren, barren, barren : 99 all, beggars all, Sir Job: 
marry, good air. Spread, Davy, ſpread, Davy, well ſaid, Davy. 

Fal. This Davy ſerves you for good uſes ; he is your ſerving- 
man and your huſbandman. 

Sul. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet, Sir Job. 
By th' Maſs, I have drank too much ſack at fupper. A good var- 
let. Now fit down, now fit down : come, fox. ay 
i. Ah, ſirrah, quoth-a, | | 
Mie ſhall do nothing but eat, and make oved chear, Singing. 
And praiſe heav'n for the merry year; 
When fleſh is cheap and females dear, 

And lufty lads roam here and there ; 
Bo — and ever among, fo merrily, &c. 

Fal. There s a merry heart, you; ua Silence. 1 U give you 
a health for that anon. = _ 
© Shal. Give Mr. Bardotph: forme wine, | Davy. 

Davy. Sweet Sir, fat; I'Il be with you anon; moſt ſweet Sir, 
fit. Maſter Page, ſit: good Maſter Page, ſit: 'proface! What 
— bra but you muſt bear; the 
8 
Shal. Be merry, maſter Bardolph, and my little foldier there, 


be merry. 


Sil. (Singing. Be merry, be merry, my y wife has ah 
For women are ſhrews, both ſhort and tall; 
Tir merry in hall, when beards wag all, 
And uelcome merry Shrovetide. 
Be merry, be merry. 
Fal. I did not think maſter Silence had been a man of this mettle. 
Sil. Who 1? I have been merry twice and once ere now. 
Davy. There is a diſh of leather-coats for you. 
Shal. Davy ! 
Davy. Vis worſhip —— I'll be with you ge: A cup of 
wine, Sir ? ; ® 


Sil. [Singing.] A cup of Wine, nis pow. 5 "ak 
That's briſk and fine, 3 


Kang Hu awry IV. 419 


And arink unto the 'leman''mine ; ( Y \wA 
Hill's heart lives long 8 2 ona a mg vor ce. 
Fa. ke maſter Scans. 1001 

Si If ue thall' be merry, now comes in bs Geet: a the night. 

Fat. Health and long life to you, maſter: Silence. 

Sl. Fill the cup arid let it eome. II Pledge you, 3 were ta mile 

to de bottom. Fu 36 ag. aim on ib 5vrd 1 ,-1:M v 
Sbal. Honeſt Bardolpb, welcome; if thou wantſt any thing 
and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart! Welcome, my little tiny 
thief, and welcome indeed too: I Il drink to maſter e and 
to all the cavileroes about Ladm. | M \ WN. 

Davy. I hope to ſee London, ere I die. * . S0 * 

Bard If I might ſee you there, Davy, - — 

Shal. You'll crack a een eller 8 will you 20s, "af 
Bardoltþh 9 © 

Bard. Yes, Sir, in a pottle pot. 

$hal. By God's liggens, I thank thee ; the knave-widl ſtick. by 
thee, J can aſſure thee that. He will not out, he is true bred. 

Bard.” And I I ftickk by bir, Sir.. [ Ons knoths at the door: 

Shall. Why, there ſpoke a King: lack nothing, ne. Look, 
who's at door there, ho: who knocks ? 2 "16; 
Ful. Why, now you have done me right. 
Sil. Singing. ] Do me right, one dub me Knight, anne 
Is't not ſo? Wick 

Fal. "Tis fo. os sg N 6e Ka e 

Sil. Is't ſo? why then lay 2 an wall man can do ſomewhat... - 

Davy. If it pleaſe your worſhip there's one Piel come from the 


Court with NEWS. | K0I'-  { TIAKKI . 
"0k From the Conner in n. Cone ia, ©) on bib] AA 
wy Vail 3 M1 od e. 
E » mii oa 
ilk ade 
EF ol 45 | 0 Enter Piſtol. TUILIOW 110 6- et 

How now, Pill? 911 nie 01 

Pit. Sir Jobn, ſave you, Sir. OT ws.) o game vr 
| (a) He means to ſay San Domingo. ese 


* Mmm2 | Fal. 


* The Seconl Part of 


Fal. What wind blew! y hither, P Hh TY 
Pi. Not the ill wind which blows do wan good} feet Knight: 

thou art now one of the greateſt men in the real. 

'* $57. Indeed I think he be, but goodman Puſf of Bur. 


Pift. Puff ? 
Puff in thy teeth, moſt recrteant ceward baſe | » 11! '/ \ 0 \ 
Sir Jam, I am thy Piftel and thy friend's. 7 | ad LY 
And helter ſkelter have I rode to thee 1 ol dar od . 


And ticings do I bring, and lucky joys; ? 
Aid Lenden times, and happy news of price. 
2 TI I pr yther now, deliver them like a man ak this world. 
* A footra for the world and n baſed 2-21! 21 “ 
of Africa and golden joys. © © 
12 O baſe Aßhrian Knight, what is thy news? W 
Let King Copbetua know the truth thereof. 21 As 
Sil. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and little John.” EAR 
Ps. Shall dunghil eurs confront the Holirons p 
And ſhall good news be baffled?ꝰ 
Do Piftol lay thy head in fury's lap. 
 $hal: Honeſt gentleman, I know not your breeding. 
Pit. Why then lament therefore. 
Shal. Give me pardon, Sir! If you come with news from the 
Court, I take it there are but two ways, either to utter them, or 
to concell thee. *T'am „Sir, under the King, in ſome 9 


Pit. Under which King? Bezonian, . or die. 


„ nr ” a EBB + Ta : ” — 


| Shat.” Under King Harry. A 1 27 5 Ts F 4 | 
Pit. Harry the Fourth? or Fifth ? | U JUG 
S bal. Horry the Fourth. 0 A 141 DR 


3 A footra for thine office! e e nel Hall 
John, thy tender Lamb-kin no- 5 Ring, 11 07 10 n 
Hay the Þ Fifth's the man. I ſpeak the wrath: A Af 
Whes Pita le, do this, de IVE IP D tis DOE. (3: 
The bragging Spaniard. | 084 god: 13nd Ft gods „ono. 
Fal. What, is the old King dead ? viclirs 8 


Fil. xs hail in door: der- ft gr ſpeak! are "— OA 


(a) This hath reference to an old ballad of King Cophetua and the brggar-maid, 


np A 


age > 4 
k 


Fal. 


FR nn TIO IT iO IO PAR I "I 
nnn tha tk ITE 


EN POTS * r TONE. CA ENT Fg T0. 7 * FOR. 12 Fe Fre N 
4 - K. * * 5 N "I" 88 8 


8 _ * > 9 ** 


Ning HEnRy IV. 40K 
Fal. Away, Bardelþh, ſaddle my horſe. Maſter Roberz Shallmw, 


chuſe what. office thou wilt i In the land, tis thine. Biſtol, I wil 


double charge thee with rn to, 
Bard. O x joyful day! 1 would not take a knighthood for my 
fortune. =Y N "i 
Pit. What? Ido bring good new; in mt Rif! 
Fal. Carry maſter Ser to bed: maſter Shallow, my Lord 
Shallow, be what thou wilt, .I; am Fortune's ſteward. Get. Of thy 
boots, we'll ride all night. Oh, ſweet Piſtol away, Bandelph : 
come, P://ol, utter more to me; and withal deviſe ſomething to 
do thy ſelf good. Boot, boot, maſter Shallow, I know the young 
King 1s lick for me. Let us take any man's horſes ; the N of 
England are at my commandment. Ha which ve 
_ my friends; 2 wo to my Lord cher 1 6 co. 
Pit. Let vultures vile ſeize on his lungs allo! 
M here is the life that late I led, fay se bt. ee 
Why, here it is, welcome this pleaſant day. ¶ Ereunt. 


n 9 14 51 A 
— W 4 88 A 0 „ 
Rr rr 08 0 EN Ir * rn e. 
Ws 5 a Tis f | 8 
A A in * 


Euter Hoſteſs Quickly, Doll Tear-ſheet, and Bedels.” 


O, thou arrant knave, 1 would I mi ight die, that 1 
might have thee ag d; thou haſt dv my thoul- 
der out of joint. M vg 
Bed. The conſtables — 1 d 8 over ©. me; and ſhe 
ſhall have whipping cheer e wage, Laaer her. 7 here hath been 
a man or two kill'd about her. „ie 
Dol. Nut- hook, nut- hook, you lie: come Un; Il tell thee 


Hoſt 


what, thou damn'd tripe: viſag ee if the child I go with do 


miſcary, thou hadſt BS — 98 ſtruck thy thou 


Tac d villan. f vail be W wel 
"Ho ” O chat Sir Jubn ane he ed ale this a bloody 
0) Theſe are words A gti on 00 e 7 0 | 
day 


nil 12 855 Sa 


King do you 


5 the 9 f 


487 Thk Semi bart f 
e e e e a 


Bed 1f it Mb, peu mall He Sb d eli $ (You 
have but eleven now. Com L charge. y ou both go TC i me, for 
the man is dead that you” Tab opt Piet Cele" among 4 

IM 5 17h Have 


Dol. T'll tell thee nk, thou thin man in a 


you as ſoundly ſwindg' d for thi 1 blue Bottle f je; you 
ie 45 CO e If i 0 e not e e 


Bed. Come, Wb TY he Kinight-agrant, come! 0 
ſhould thus o ercõme might! well, of fu 
Eran 1 15 right i BI ehr  DICLUET I L309 4 
55 you't 7-4 e, come; ban me to a juſtice. 
Hb. 38, Foie | ſtary'd blood ound. 
J. Goodman Wi, goodman bone? 
Heß. Thou Atomy, u! 


* 


Det Come, ot thin ige cole, ph Jö Hal * s 
2 * noms Vi Ti Jorg q SLOT e | ; 
Very w — — — 
— — Neu — — 
e cot 2 Tm 5 bin EI d F360 | 
8 e Au. 91 mo 191130913. b 
| e 2 | 1 DVI . 
4 — 17 ö 
; A pu 14 ; | * t 


Enter — 7 Arewing roſs. '” 


x Gum. M More riſks, mort ruſhes. r IT 


tho 2 Gram, The e trumpets hs ſounded twice. 
x Groom. It will be two of 5 cork cre $7 come from-the 


coronation: diſpatch, diſpatch! | [Exeunt Grooms. 


Enter Falſtaſß, Shallow, bill, — 2 and the Boy. 
5 . "SSH here BY tlie; tafter RoBers Still, 1 will thake the 


ce: I will leer up on him as he cotties by WES 


190 9 „ W 
168 ce that Le give. me. Dogs 


0 "Rand behind me. O, if I had bad 
time 


Bless th) 
Fal. Conte” 
* 
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time to haye made new liveries, I would haye beſtow d the thou- 
ſand pound I borow'd of you. ou. eee 
doth better; this doth in © Wb ee r, I. 
Sbal. It doth fo. _ ty 149 
Fal. It ſhews my earneſtneſs of affection edt 
Sbal. It doth Pal 1239 e DO DIE oft, it SY 
Fal. My deyotion. 1 270 3 e e e 
Shal., It doth, it doth, it dach. 1 0 IM y.13 4 
E As it were to ride day and 927 and 2 deliber 
not to remember, not to have PR to ſhift | me. W777 
Sal. It is moſt certain. 5 
Fal. But to ſtand ſtained with Ret and five 


to ſee him, thinking of nothing elſe, | 
as if there were nothing als to em te ee, TK 


„ 


thee ra ; 
Thy Dol and Helen of thy 8 Wann 
Is in baſe durance and contagious priſon; 


Haul'd thither by mech dirty hands. 
Rowe up revenge from Ebon den, with fell AledPs's ſnake, 
For Dol is in. © Piſtol ſpeaks nought but truth. 

Fal. I will deliver her. I „oe N nen 0, 

1 25 There roar'd the ſeas. and 


2 ee eee I „1 


TH 1 


The rides ſound. Enter Y Rid . his trait. 
Ps God ſave thy Grace, King Hehomy royal Her 


Pig. "Ta ſemper ' wag for NE: Hoc e Tis „ all in in 
every part. if ily N IT Ss 
Shal. Tis ſo indeed. GY i Ho NL 
Pit. My Knight, I will enflame thy ne > and make 


4 801 ee guard and kęep, feet u 
5 A Fo 10s, 0 my f 9 | en i 
. My Lord Chief 
Ch. Juſt. Have you your J 


Ful. My King, my ove I 


4.64 The Second' Part of 


King. 1 know thee not, old man: r OF 91 9:47 
How Hl white hairs bocome « fool and jeſter | bor Brist 
I have long dreamꝰ'd of ſuch a kind of man, t n 

So ſurfeit-fwell'd, fo old, and fo profane; 0 1 A cke 
But being awake, Ido deſpiſe 1 n 
Make leſs thy body hence, and more thy grace 
Leave gormandizing. Know, the grave doth gape 1 

For thee, thrice wider than for other men. br op: IT ond 
Reply not to me with a fool-born jeſt; Iv i 84. 0 
Preſume not that I am the thing I was: e mr l 
For heav'n doth know, fo ſhall the ach eve, | 

That I have turn'd away my former ſelf, | 

So will I thoſe: that kept me company. 

When thou doſt os eee hoes Vier: 

App me, and thou ſhalt be as thou vaſt, 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots; 

Till then I baniſh thee, on pain of death, Dl 

As I have done the reft of my miſ- leaders, a bil 
Not to come near our perſon by ten miles. 17-2629 
For competence of life, I will allow you, EMA 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil: 4 0 
And as we hear you do reform your ſelves, 

We will according to your ſtrength and qualities 

Give you advancement. '' Be't'your charge, my Lord, 

To ſee perform'd the tenour ds our r wo 
Set on. „ n 7 45) 5 Er. King, &c 


SCENE IX. 


Fal. Maſter Shallow, I owe you a thouſand pound. 

Shal. Ay marry, Sir John, which I beſeech you to let me have 
home with me. 

Fal. That can hardly be, Mr. Shallow. Do not you grieve at 
this; I ſhall be ſent for in private to him : look you, he muſt ſeem 
thus to che world. Fear not your e I will be the man 
yet that ſhall make you great. 

Sha! cannot . how, unleſs you give me your doublet 


and 
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and ſtuff me out with ſtraw. I beſeech you, good Sir John, let 

me have five hundred of my thouſand. 

Fal. Sir, I will be as good as my, word. This that you hand 

was but a colour. - 
Shal. A colour I fear that you will ths. in, Sir John. | 
Fal. Fear no colours: go with me to dinner: come, lieutenant 


Piſtol, come, Bardolph. I ſhall be ſent for ſoon at night. 
Enter Chief Fuſtice and Prince * | 


Ch, Tub Go carry Sir Jubm Falſtaff to the Fleer, 
Take all his company along with him. 


Fal. My Lord, my Lord. | 
_ 70. I cannot now ſpeak, I will hear 00 ſoon. Take them 


"= 2 Si fortuna n me tormenta, il ſperare me contenta. [Excunt. 
Manent Lancaſter and Chief Jallice. W 


Lan. I like this fair proceeding! of the Kings. _ A y: 
He hath intent his wonted followers * n 
Shall all be very well provided for ; 0-3-1336 
But they are baniſh'd, till their cliaverfations. TEIN «OO 
Appear more wiſe 2 modeſt to the Waden r inc 

Ch. Fuft. And ſo they are . 

Lan. The King hath call d his Parliament, my Tb” ” 
Ch. Jul. He hath. Tre 44s 
Lan. I will la odds, a eve this year expire | 113 
We bear our civil ſwords and native fire | 
As far as France. I heard a bird fo fing, 

Whoſe muſick, to my thinking, oo the Finge N. 
— will you hence? bee, 
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E "P 1 23 0 I 12 . 
Spoken by a Dancer. 


IRST, my fear; then, m yy court fie; laſt, my ſpeech. My fear 
7s your 4 pleaſure ; ; my court ſie, my duty ; and my ſpeech, to 
beg your pardons. If you look for a good ſpeech now, you undo me; 
®| an I have to ſay is of mine own making, and what indeed I 
*ſpould ſay will I doubt prove mine own marring. But to the pur- 
Poſe, and fo to the venture. Be it known to you, (as it is very well) 
1 was lately here in the end of a diſpleaſing 1 Play, to pray your pa- 
Hence for it, and to promiſe you a better. I did mean indeed to pay 
yougwith this; which if, like an ill venture, it come unluckily home, 
1 Freak ; and gane my gentle creditors, loſe. Here I promi 75 you 
I would be, and here 1 commit my body to your mercies : bate me 
ſome, and 1 will py 75 4 and as ** debtors 2 3 you 
infinitely. 
Vn * 82 — you to acymie 1 me, will you command 
me to uſe my legs? and yet that were but light to dance 
out of your debt: but a W ee 
faction, and ſo will I. All the gentlowomen here have forgiven me ; 
F the gentlemen will not, then 5 2 do not rh the 
" gentlewoment which was ever f ſeen before in fect an affernbly. Wh. 
One word more T beſeech you; if you be nds too much they d with 
aer, meat, our humble author will continue the fi 55 He John 
in it, and make you merry with fair Catharine of France; where, 
Far any thing I = ; Falltaff die of u fweat, uu already 
he be rd — * hard opinions: for Oldcaſtle died a martyr, 
and this is not the man. My tongue is weary: when my legs are 
too, I will bid yon good 1 and 9 kneel . * you, * in- 


ons zo pray 72 the Queen, © 


8 8 g 20 the firſt play, in which Sir 2 Oldcaſtle Was peſo Falta, in 
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For a Muſe of fire, that would aſcend 
| () The brighteſt heaven of hon rh | 


A kingdom for a ftage, Princes to act, 

And Monarchs to behold the felling 2 
Then ſhould the warlike Harry, like himſelf, 
Aſſume the port of Mars, and at his heels, 
Leaſbt in like hounds, ſhould famine, faord and fire 
Crouch for employments. Pardon, gentles all, 
The flat unraiſed ſpirit that hath dar d 

On this unworthy ſcaffold to bring forth 

So great an object. Can this Cock-pit hold 
The vaſtly field of France? or may we cram 
Within this wooden O, the very caſtes 

That did affright the air, at Nee? 

O, pardon; fince a crooked figure may 

Atteſt in little place a million ; 

And let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 

On your imaginary forces work. 

Suppoſe within the girdle of theſe walls 

Are now confin'd two mighty monarchies ; 

WW hoſe high up-reared, and abutting fronts 
The perilous narrow ocean parts aſunder. 

Piece out our imper feftions with your thoughts : 
Into a thouſand parts divide one man, 

And make imaginary puiſſance : 

Think, when we talk of horſes, that you 4 foe them 
Printing their proud hoofs i tb receiving earth. 
For tis your 1 that now muff deck our Kings, 
Carry them here and there, jumping o er Hmes, 
Turning th accompliſhment of many years 
Into an hour-glaſs ; for the which ſupply, 
Admit me Chorus to this hiſtory; _ 

Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 
Genth 70 hear, kindh Ly to Juage, our Play. 
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 Hevry the Hab. r FS. ES, + 8 
Duke of Glouceſter, * vl 9 955 +- "I 


Duke of Bedford, Brothers to the * 2. * pw 
Duke of Clarence, 7 TAHITI: 10 


Duke of York, 5 
1 1 VUncles to the King. 


Earl & Salisbury. KN: 28 N 3 wa | 3 
Earl of Weſtmorland. | wal 1 En ys A 3 
Earl of Warwick. | _ 5 


Arch-Biſhop of my 

Biſhop of Ely. V 

Earl of Cambridge, 

Lord Scroop of Wham Neue wel the Ning. 

Sir Thomas Gray, 

Sir Thomas bee 

Gower, 

Fluellen, 
45 


Officers in King Henry's Arm 
Mackmorris, * * 


- 


Bardolp h Formerly Servants to Falſtaff, nom Soldier in th Ning. 4 my- 
Bo | , 25 
Ns ir ene 8 \ a 


Court, g Sade OT OR =. TT 
Williams, | { 


Charles, Kng of France. 3 (LIES x 
The Dauphin. IU at 1411 | 1 
Duke of Burgundy. 98 

Conſtable, 
Orleans, 
Rambures, > French Lords. 
Bourbon, I 


Grandpree, } F 
Governor of Harfleur. 


Mountjoy, a Herald. e 
Ambaſſadors to the Mug of England. 


label, Queen of France. 
Catharine, Daughter to the Ring of France. 
Alice, a Lady attending on the Princeſs Catharine. 


Hoſteſs Quickly, Piſtol's Wiſe. 
© Lords, Meſſengers, French and Engliſh Soldiers, with other Attendants, 


The Scene at the beginning of the Play tyes in England, 


1 but afterwards wholly in France. The 
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An Antichamber in the Engliſh Court... 75 

Enter the Arch-Biſhop of Canterbury, and Biſhop of *. = 


S# 5@&# # 


Arch-Bijhop of CanTraBURY. 3 = 


Y Lord, I'll tell you, that {elf bill is urg d, 
Which in th' eleventh year o ih laſt King's zeign 
Was like, and had indeed againſt us paſt, 
But that the ſcambling and unquiet time © 
Did puſh it out of farther queſtion. | } ee 

Ely. But how, my Lord, ſhall we reſiſt it now? — 

8 It muſt be thought on: if it pals nn . 1 ned IT 


We loſe the better half of our poſſeſſions: a Shad 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout _ aden 
By teſtament have given to the Church, 1, hs 
Would they ſtrip _ us; being valu'd than dicd 3; rol br 
As much as would maintain to the King's honour, N 04083 
Full fifteen Earls and fifteen hundred Knights 0 
Six thouſand and two hundred good lquires K „ (ON 
And to relief of lazars and weak age tag. Agile 
Of indigent faint ſouls, paſt corporal toi. 


A hundred alms-houſes, right well ſupply: d; „ n bail 


9 . 22 * 15 "Su N 


a) This. PI war r (as appears. from” a 2a in be 2 1 40 at the fine of 
* Earl of Fade 's commanding the forces in Ireland, in the reign 1 te Git 15 not till after | 


Heary coglSiedfl had deem R as Ml N e £8312 184,001 + 
hs © „ill AS SIAMY 4 4 * And 
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King, Hz amr. 
M to the coffers of the Kigg eſide 


A thouſand pounds by th year. I on runs the bill oy, 


Elz. This would drink deep. 

Cant. Twould drink the cup and all. 

Ely. But what prevention? 

Cant The King is full of grace and fair regard: 
Eh. And a true lover of the holy Church. 


2 The courſes of his youth promis d it not . 


The breath no ſooner left his father's body, 
But that his wildneſs, mortify'd in him, ,, _ 
Seem'd to die too; yea, at * very moment 
Conſideration, like an angel, came, 
Ao whupt th offending 1 out of him, 
1 body as a paradiſe 

F T imdepe and contain celeſtial ſpirits. 

Never was ſuch a ſudden ſcholar made: 
Never came reformation in a flood 

With ſuch a heady current, ſcow'ring faults: 
Nor ever Hydra-headed wilfulneſs 

So ſoon did loſe his ſeat, an nt or, 

As in this King. 

Ely. We're bleſſed in the change: 

_ Hear him but reaſon in divinity, - 
And all-admiring with an inward wiſh 
You would deſire the King were made a Prelate. | 
Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 
You'd fay, it hath been all in all his ſtudy. 
Liſt his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 
A fearful battel render d you in muſick. 

Turn him to any cauſe of policy, 
The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe 

| Familiar as his garter. When he: BOD. 
The air, a charter'd libertine, is ſtill, 

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
To ſteal his ſweet and honied ſentence: 
o tags the an and pradtic part of life wy. 


Muſt 


Muſt be the miſtreſs to hi 
Which is a wonder how his Grace ſhould a glean it, 


: 1 4 . * * ** 7 A 4s * 
„ . | 


Since his addiction was to courſes vain; 


His companies unletter'd, rude and ſhallow, 


His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, ſports ; 
And never noted in him an y ftudy, | | | 
Any retirement, any ſequel tion, 

From open haunts and popularity,” 


Ely. 


| The Strawberry grows underneath the nettle, 
And een berries thrive and ripen beſt 


Neighbour d by fruit of baſer quality: 
And ſo the Prince obſcur'd his conte 
Under the veil of wildneſs, which no 


Grew like the ſummer graſs, faſteſt by night, 
Unſeen, yet creſcive in his faculty. 
Cant. It muſt be ſo; for miracles are ceas d: | 


And therefore we mall needs admit the means 


How 


things are perfected. 


Eh. But, my good P 
How now for mitigation of this bill 


Urg 


Incl 


Cant. He 


d by the Commons? doth his Majelly | a 


ine to it or no? | . 


ſeems indifferent: 


Or rather ſwaying more upon our part, 
Than cheriſhing th' exhibiters againſt us. 


For I have made an offer to his Majeſty, 
Upon our ſpiritual convocation, | 


And in 


Which I 


ve open'd to his Grace at large, | 


d of cauſes now in hand, 


As touching France, to give a greater ſum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 


(As I 


Did to his predeceſſors part withal. 
Ely. How did this offer ſeem receiv'd, my Lord? 


— With good acceptance of his Majeſty : 


Vor. III. 


Save Mr there was not time enou gh to hear, 


$ I perceiv'd his Grace would fain have done) 
Ooo 
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474 Ring ben N 
The ſeveral and unhidden paſſages 
And generally to the cron of e 
Deriv'd from Edward his Foul, 
Che The French — 9 — er inſtant 
Crav'd audience; and the hour 1 pu is come 
Ely. It is. 
2 Then go we in to know. * embaſlic : 
Before the Frexchnan peaks a worl NA 5 hs Tat. * 
2. III wait upon You. and, 1 long to e it. [Exeunt. 


Of his true titles to ſome . e — , <p m_ | | | ; 
Ely. What was th' i 8 5 
To give him hearing Is it four ar clock ? 
Which I could with a =. gueſs declare, 
1 att TE. LITE Mile 


FW i 0" „ 


r 
De Preſence- Chamber. 


Enter Ki ing Henry, Glouceſter, Bedford, Clarence, Warwick, 
Weſtmorland, and Exeter. 


K. Henry. Here is my gracious Lord of e. * 
Exe. Not here in preſence. 


K. Henry. Send for him Ae, AR 
We. Shall we call. in x0 pon may, ings 7, 


K. Henry. Not yet, my. a yg * _ — d be reſoly” 1. | 5 
Before we hear him, of ſome things, o Dr oP 
That taſk our thoughts, concerning us and France. , . , 


Enter the Arch-Bif pop of mend Am Byſbop f . at 


Cant. God and his angels guar. . facred dea PI 
And make you long become it! ae tio has „ 361 
K. Henry. Sure we thank yu. e ee 

My learned Lord, we pray you to proceed, l cl 
And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, E 
Why the law Salile, that they have in Fan wid bs 


Or 


King HE NI T V. 
Or ſhould, or ſhould not bar us in our claim. 

And God forbid, my dear and faithful Lotd, 

That you ſhould faſhion, wreft; or bo- your "en 

Or nicely charge your underftanding foul 

With opening titles miſcreate, whoſe 

Sutes not in native colours with the Gun! 

For God doth know how many now in health 

Shall drop their blood, in-approbation 

Of what your reverence ſhall incite us to. 

Therefore take heed how you'im our on, 

How you awake our erg 00 of war: Pay 

We charge you in the name of God take' heed. 

For never two ſuch” kingdoms did contend 

Without much fall of blood, whoſe guiltleſs Jeon 

Are every one a woe, a fore complaint 

'Gainft him, whoſe wrong gives edge unto the ſwords 

That make ſuch waſte in brief mortality. 

Under this conjuration, ſpeak, my Lord ; 

For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 

That what you ſpeak is in your conſcience waſht, 

As pure as hn with baptiſm. NIN 

you Peers, 


Cant. Then hear me, gracious Sovereign, and 
That owe your lives, your faith, and ſervices, 
To this imperial throne. There is no bar 
To make againft your Highneſs claim to France, 
But this which they produce from Pharamond, 
No woman ſball ſucceed in Salike land : 

Which Salile land the French unjuſtly gloſs 

To be the realm of France, and Pharammd 

The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors faithfully affirm, 

That the land Salile lyes in Germany 

Between the floods of Sala and of Ebbe. 

Where Charles the great having ſubdu'd the en 
There left behind and ſettled certain French: 

Who holding in diſdain the German women, 


Ooo 2 


For 


476 Ange Hen vi. 

For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their lifeg+1> 31 00: 990090: 7 
Eftabliſht then this law; toiwit, Tnoferthale! e 
Should be inheritrix in Salk kad) vant) bone 20 - 14 yas. 
Which Salile, as I ſaid, dane Elo and Salk! 21 nord 271g 
Is at this day i in Germans bald Mein. blod o7 
Thus doth it well appears the Sale vw A io DM e ob of 
Was not deviſed for the rœalm of :'Franceion i 1 oO wot! 
Nor did the French poſſeſs the Guide land Each wy 1:00 1£d 67 
Until four hundred one and twenty yes 
After defunction of King Pharamondyo ,,. OT (O60 2 
(Idly ſuppos'd the founder of: this-law;) TOY bis Hor mont SMUNR 
Who died within the year of our: — apr VS; M a vat 2 
Four hundred twenty fix; and Charles the 
Subdu'd the Sarons, and did ſeat the French 
Beyond the river Sala, in the year 
Eight hundred five. - Befilles;otheir) aries fey), 13-0118 Dn 
King Pepin, which depoſed — M ere / 16k bn 


11. 4 344 #1} £2311 11071 33 7 11 31 vv 


Did as heir general (being deſcended + 4384 A000. 
Of Blithild, which was daughter — Cela, ui Ot) 
Make clin and title to the cron of France; oo 
Hugh Capet allo, who uſurp'd the crown ng . 905 bu / 
Of Charles the Duke of Lorain ſole heir male 577 no of . 
Of the true line and ſtock of Charles the great 10 rab guuznly 
To fine his title with ſome ſhews of truth, Moth og Dug 


(Though in pure truth it was corrupt and naught) eaulimt bool” 
Convey'd himſelf as heir to th Lad Lingare, 4 old ni 23 ¹ 
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the ſoenrn © 
To Lewis th' Emperor, which was the ſoe n ph 1 
Of Charles the great. Alſo King (Lewis the/nitak, Bid30as 31 bn 
Who was ſole: heir to the uſurper Capes, blog bag A0 5 100 A 
Could not keep quiet in his conſtiencntde 168 . 

. Wearing the crown of France, till fatiafy'd. Eg 1164 bi DO 

That fair Qu Ucen Label his 2 —— unit ttt 3TH oY 
Was "ay. of the Lad 37 3613 Ih ION Din. 5 01 IN j 
Daughter to Charles. e Lean: mY {1 15! 
By the which match che eee great MW ( 2d al 4: 


1H : Was 


King Hast W. 575 


Was re- united to the crown of France “ 
So that as clear as is the fummer's:ſun;; WE) I ent tte 
King Pepin's title, and Hugh 1 Bu Get 
King Lewis his ſatisfaction, all appear | 
To hold 1 in right and title of the female. Wir} ; 
So do the Kings of France until this da: 
Howbeit they Souls hold up this Solids law, fs ae Pi 
To bar your Highneſs claz g from the female; 1161-2 5 
And rather chuſe to —— D Ute tin thaw 
Than o y imbare their crooked. titles, K9 (191 nb r 
Uſurpt om you and ur progenitors; 19hanot 5:43 t 20 au tl! 
K Henry "May I with, right and conſcience! make this d? 
Cant. The yg my head, dread 8 rt 
For in the book of Numbers it is writ, t % i tech 
When the ſon dies, let the inheritWan ee 
Deſcend unto the daughter. Gracious Lord, n Sen ho! 2 
Stand for your own, unwind. your bloody flag, » WY 1A 
Look back into your mig hty anceſtors ; HERS 5 4 Dill 
Go, my dread Lord, to your great — ae „ 0 
From whom you chin; ; invoke his watlike ſpirit , 
And your great uncle Edward the black Prince, oh) 
Who on the French ground play d a Tragedy, d ) 1 
Making defeat on the full pow- r of Frames! 11 1 oat i NO 
While his moſt mighty aber On arhall - * du 21113 eit antot 
Stood ſmiling, to behold his Lions:whelp! {11 17h 1 ag Of 17, 
Forage in blood of French: Nobility. 1 03 11 41 Utter k N99 10-9 
O noble Engliſh, that could entertain any 23 19). 5 4000 10 
With half chen forces the full pow ir. of France, Ich 0.3 
And let another half ſtand HS Vs! A _— arty rds 13 
All out of work and cold 1 201-07 1796 tt egw of Ve 
Ely. Awake emen e dead, 12 10 11. Dres 
And * your puiſſant arm renew their feats] 1 git * 
You are their heir, you fit upon their throne: = 10 N 
The blood and courage that renowned them 
Runs in your veins, and my thrice-puiſſant Liege o guns 
Is in the very May-morni of. his youth,p cl 0-0 12657 t 
* Ripe 


„ it Aar 


Ripe for exploits and ty. en Tpriſes.” 

1 Yor brother Kii and Miche of the earth 
Do all expect that you ſhbuld'rouze your lelf, W 
As did the former Lions of your blood. * 

Weft. They know your tate hath had dias means, and wks; 
80 hath your Highneſs; never King of Zxg/and 
Had Nobles richer, ak more loy fubjects; 
Whoſe hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And lye pavillion'd in the fields of Nuance. 

Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dear Liege, 
With blood and ſword and fire to win your right! 

In aid whereof we of the ſpirituality / 
Will raiſe your Highneſs ſuch a mighty fun, 
As never did the Clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your anceſtors. 

K. Henry. We muſt not only arm t' invade the French, 
But lay 8 our proportions to defend 

Againſt the Scot, who will make road An us 
With all advant 2 

Cant. They 3 Marches 
Shall be a wall ſufficient to defend 

Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

EK. Henry. We do not mean the courling ſnatchers only, 
But fear the main intendment of the Scoz, 

Who hath been ſtill a giddy neighbour to us: 

For you {ſhall read, that my great grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scoz on his unfurniſht kin gdom 
Came pouring like a tide into a breach,- 
With ample and brim-fulneſs of his force,” 
Galling the gleaned land with hot aflays, 

Girding with grievous ſiege caſtles and towns ; 
That England, being empty of defence, 

Hath ſhook and trembled at th' ill neighbourhood. 


Cant. She hath been then more fear d than harm d, my Liege; 


For hear her but exampled by her elf; 
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When all her chivalry hath been in France 
And ſhe a-mourning widow. = Nobles, 


She hath her ſelf not only well defended; 
But taken and impounded as a / 2 


i 


The King of Scots; whom ſhe: did ſend, to Wren, | 


Jo fill King Edward's fame with, priſoner Kings ; 
And make his chronicle as rich with, Pie, 

As is the ouzy bottom of the ſea 

With ſunken wreck and ſumleſs treafuries. 


Ely. But there's a ſaying very old and true, 


If fk you will France win, then with Scotland , "ow 


For once the Eagle England being in prey; 


To her unguarded neſt the Weazel Scot _ 144 #17 v0 


Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks her princely eggs, 
Playing the Mouſe in abſence of the Cat, 
To ſpoil and havock more than ſhe can eat. F 
Exe. It follows then the Cat muſt ſtay at e ; 
Yet that is not o' courſe a neceſſity; 
Since we have locks to ſafeguard neceſſaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight e 
Th' adviſed head defends it ſelf at home: | 
For government, though high, and low, "and lower 
Put into parts, doth keep in one E 
Congruing in a full and natural cloſe, 
Like muſick. 

Cant, Therefore heaven doth divide 
The ſtate of man in divers functions, 
Setting endeavour in continual motion: 
To which is fixed as an aim or butt, 
Obedience; for ſo work the honey Bees; 
Creatures chat by a ruling nature teach 
The art of * to a peopled kingdom. 
They have a King and officers of ſorts, 


Wh ſome like magiſtrates corr at. home: 
Others like merchants venture 0 abroad: 
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Others, like ſoldiers armed in cheir Rings, 
Make boot upon the ſummer's velyet buds : [> 
Which pillage they with merry march i home 2 
To the tent-royal of their Empetor:: 
Who buſied in his Majeſty, furveys, 
The ſinging maſon building roofs of gold, 
The civil citizens kneading; up the honey, 
The poor mechanick porters crowding in 
Their heavy burthens at his narrow gate: 
The ſad- ey d Juſtice with his ſurly aum, 
Delivering o'er to executors pale 
The lazy yawning drone. I this infer, 
That many things having full reference 
To one conſent, may work contrariouſly: 
As, many arrows looſed ſeveral ways 
Come to one mark, and ways meet in one town; 
As, many freſh ſtreams meet in one {alt ſea; ; 
As, many lines cloſe in the dial's center; 
So may a thouſand acts at once a- foot 
End in one purpoſe, and be all well born 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege 
Divide your happy England into four, 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal ſhall make all Gallia ſhake: 
If we with thrice ſuch powers left at home, 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 
Let us be worried, and our-nation loſe 
The name of hardineſß and policy. _ 
K. Henry. Call in the meſſengers ſent from the Dauphin 
Now are we well reſolv' d, and op God's help 
And yours, the noble ſinews of our power, 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces. There we'll fat, 
Relig in large and ample empery 
O'er France and all her almoſt kingly Dukedoms ; 
Or RK theſe bones in an unworthy urn, 


Tomb- 


"> Howdy 


Tombleſs, with 8 eee 
Either our hiſtory ſhall with full mouth 
Speak freely of U "78 Ml tn dos, hf 
Like Turliſb mute, ſhall have a N , 
Not worlipe with a wan epitaph. 


8 c E N E 11I. 
Enter Amis | adors of France. 


Now are we well prepar'd/toknow-the pleaſure. | 
Of our fair couſin Dauphin; for we hear | 
ing is from him, not from the King. 


Your 
Amb. May't pleaſe your Ma 
Freely to render what we have 
Or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far 0 
The Daupbins meaning and our embaſſie? 
K. Henry. We are no t, but a chriſtian 
Unto whoſe grace our paſſion is as ſubject, 
As are our wretches fetter d in our priſons; | 
Therefore with frank and with uncurbed phinnes, tit! 
Tell us the Daupbins mind. 2 
Amb. Thus then in fe x. wag 
Your Highneſs lately ſending into France, | 
Did claim ſome certain Dukedoms in the right 
Of your great predeceſſor, Edward the third. 
In anſwer of which claim, the Prince our maſter | 
Says that you favour too much of your youth, | | 
And bids you be advis d: 2's nought in France 5 
That can be with a nimble galliard won; hy 
You cannot revel into Dukedoms there: 
He therefore ſends you (meeter for your ſpirit) 
This tun of treaſure ; and in lieu of this, 
Defires you let the Dukedoms that you claim 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin 14895 
K. Henry What ul ng uncle? 
Exe. Tennis- balls, my Liege. 
Vol. III. Ppp. 


xe Prat 1 leave n 


K. Henry. 


1a Ring Hd gu 


K. Henry. We're glad e e OY With us 217] 
His preſent and yout Pain wefthankt bu for- % 


When we have match d our rackets to theſe ball jn 
We will in France, by God's grace, play a ſet 
Shall ſtrike his father's crown inte the haz are 
Tell him h'ath made a mateh with ſuch a Nen. HWP: 
That all the Courts of Nun will ES u biet 
With chaces. And we underſtand him well, 4 YL 36d 
How he comes o er us with our 'wilderidays, Oo 9 7 
Not meaſuring 9 — bud og toda vid 
We never valu d this poor ſeat of England to on 
And therefore living here, did gire aur ſelf ro off 
To barb'rous licence; as tis ever commun 
That men are merrieft ben they are from _ tet eee 
But tell the Daupbin I will keep my ſtate 1 
Be like a King, and ſhew my ſail of greatneſs, /'- 1 0th fl 
When I do rowze me in my throne of France. tans. 1, 7 
For that I have laid by my Majeſty, -. 
And plodded like a ah for working days; 

But I will riſe there with ſo full a x ry or 20311 wo A gn 
That I will dazle all the eyes of France, e t bod. 
Vea, ſtrike the Dauphin blind to — in d: HN 
And tell the pleaſant Prince this mock of his 
Hath turn'd his balls to gun-· ſtones, and his ſoull 
Shall ſtand ſore charged for the waſtful vengeance: 
That ſhall fly with them: many thouſand wido ws 
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear huſ bands 
Mock mothers from their ſons, mock caſtles down: 

And ſome are yet ungotten and unborn, > 

'That ſhall have cauſe to curſe che Doupbir's from. . 0th 

But this lyes all within the will of God, n ,5 
To whom I do appeal, and in whoſe name 
Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on 
To venge me 28 1 8 and ep gk eat dal rt OF $397 
My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd: canon n vals) 

80 pet you hence in peace, and tell the Dauphin 


Nine HENR 1 V. | 483 
His jeſt will ſavour but of ſhallou/ wit. 
When thouſands weep mare chan did-laugh at it. Gangs 
Convey them with fate conduct. Fare ye well. 
| 6 eg hen e hot 3 {Event den. 
Exe. This was a 


merry m meſſage. 
K. Henry. We hope dt an barg, be luſh ot i Wer”, 
Therefore, my Lords, omit no happy hour W u le 
That may give furth' rance to our 91 
Wer en e e 
Save thoſe to God that run before our buſineſs. 
Therefore let our proportions for theſe wars 
Be ſoon collected, and all thought upon 
That may with reaſonable ſwiftneſs add 5 
More feathers to our wings: for, God before, 
We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door. 
Therefore let every man now taſk his thought, or 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Chorus. 


Cho. Now all the youth of England are on fire, 
And filken dalliance in the wardrobe lyes: 
r 
Reigns ſolely in the breaſt of every man. 

They ſell the paſture now to buy the horſe, 
Following the mirror of all chriſtian Kings, 
With winged heels, as Engliſb Mercuries. 

For now ſits expectation in the air, 

And hides a fword from hilts unto the point 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 
Promis'd to Harry and his followers. 

The French, advis'd by good intelligence 
Of this moſt dreadful preparation, 

Shake in their fear, and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the Engliſb purpoſes. J 
e 
Pppz What 


4 Ming Henk NN. 
What might ſt thou: Ronetr would A: WN 
Wert all: thy e tural | * Me wor v5 
But ſee thy aulef — cher eunde out! 1:0 ati grt 100 
A neſt of hollow boſoms, Which ſhe flk od 2604 e on 
With treach'rous crowns ;- and three evrru ren, " aa ont et 
One, Nic harm Earl of Ca lathe Teeond 4 ont 
Henny Lord Scrobp of Maſbum, und the third! 
Sir Thomas Gray Knight of Northumberland, Wy e g 
Have for the gilt of France (O guilt indeed f) eee ee 
Confirm d conſpiracy with fearful Fyante, Jia 1 a3 ah 1 ü *J1 
And by their hands this grace of Kings mult die, iti 11 vort 21 
If hell and treafor hold: their prorniſ es TS __ 
Bre he take ſhip: for France. Then in bees e £7189 Die 
ur patience on, and well digeſt U 


7 


1 J TONAMED 1 „NAI 


'Thiabuſe of Giſtunde Ie We force a 2 ca J bog ee 
Phedfun is paid, the traitors are agreed, 0A t 210! ban 
The King is ſet from London, and the — 5 * 9 9311150 
Is now tranſported, gentles, to Southarmpron 5 i OO 
There is the play-houſe now, there muſt you fat, 

And thence to Frazite"ſhall we cone you ſafe, 


Ter Nu back: .E the narrow ſeas = Mea 
We ' 


2 — 2 = * 2 
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[ give yas gentle pe 3 for q we may, = MV 32 

i We'll, not offend one ſtomach with our play. M d 

But when the King comes forth, and not till then, my 

| Vi Fran, Yo. ye Ta: our e w= 
j 


ACT IL SCE NE I. 
Ener Corporal Nym, and Liewtenart lah. 


BAADOI R. Ax uy We 


El met, Corporal Mm. ie DOG | vv 5 


2 


Mm. Good-morrow,. 0 Lieutenant Bardpſph 
Bard, What, are Ancient Pita and you ad Nt 
Mm. 


King rev NM . 
ſay litele; but when time: (hl 


Ny M. For my part I care net 1 


{erve there ſhall be —- Kal) bur thbſhall-te/ab1 iv mah. Tide 


not fight, but I will wink and hold gut mise iron; it is a fimple 
one, but what though! it will toaſt cheeſe and it will endure old 
as another man's ſword; will ;-and chere s an end 
Bard. I will beſtow a breakfaſt to make wok: Ronde): and. well 
be all three ſworn brothers e Fe: et it be bl good Cor- 
poral ym. worn 0 en r N 118 
Mm. Faith, I will kys ſo Jang as Ina. that's the certain of 
it; and when I cannot live any longer, I will. d0 a8 J et that 
is my reſt, that is the rendemvous of it. bac iat vd bu 
— 1 It is certain, Corporal, that he is married to Mel Quickly, 
and certainly {he did you wrong, for you were troth-plight to her. 
Mm. I 5 — 1 6 muſt be as they may; men may 
hs and they may: | have their throats about them at that time, 
and ſome ſay knives have N it muſt; be as it may; though 
patience be a tir d dame, yet ihe will oo there fy be con- 


cluſions; well, I canes tell ' Hor ile ea von #4- 
Mis e no 1 
Euer Piſtol — Quickly... daoHY br 
Bard. Here comes Ancient Pil and his wiſe mo 700d Co 03140 
be patient here. How now, mine hoſt Piſtol 1 5 


Pit. Baſe tyke, call ſt thou me hoſt? now by this ag! ak 
I ſcorn the term, nor ſhall my Nel keep lodgers. n 
= DPuick. No, by my troth, not long: for we cannot lodge 
board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen | that live _honeſtly 4 the 


Tx of their needles,” but ſt will be though t we keep a 9 


ouſe 1 O well e Av” nk fee dp now | a 


ſhall foe will adultery 
Bard. Good Leu tenant, , good Corporal, offer nothing here. 
Nym. Pin!) 

PR. Piſh for thee, Iſand dog; thou Tae d d cur of Ifland. 
F wa, Good — Mi, ſhew th y Te ind p 
wo 


Y\ LETOCITE) 


Po n hei hg \ ﬀ? 1 uld have 
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, egregious. dog O viper vile; 24 
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The folus | in thy moſt marvellous face, 

The ſoles in thy teeth, and in thy thraat 

And in thy hateful, lungs, yea, in thy Ma wW, perdy; 1 7G N 
And, which is worle, Within thy naſty mouth)! 
I do, retort: the ſolus in thy bowels ; I 
For I can take, and Paſol's cock is rn ia 
And flaſhing fire will follow. 

Mm. I am not Barbaſom, you cannot conjure me: I have an 
humour to knock you indifferently well; if pan grow foul with 
me, P:/tol, I will — you with my rapier as I may, in fair terms. 
If you would walk off, I would prick your guts a little in good 
terms as I may, and that's the humour of it. 

Pi. O 1 vile, * damned furious wight! 

The grave gape, an oaning death is near ; 
Thane exhale " 

Bard. Hear me, hear me ks I ſay: he that ſtrikes the firſt 
ſtroke, I'll run him up to the hilts as i am a ſoldier. | 
Pi. An oath of mickle might; and fury ſhall abate. 

Give me thy fiſt, thy fore-foot to me give : 
Thy ſpirits are moſt tall. 

Mm. I will cut thy throat one time or other in fair terms, that 
is kg humour of it. 

Pif. Coupe a gorge, that is the word. I deße thee again. 

O hound of Crete, think'ſt thou my ſpouſe to get? 
No, to the ſpittle go, 

And from the powd' ring tub of infamy 

Fetch forth the lazar Kite of Creſſid's kind, 
Dol Tear-fheet, ſhe by name, and her eſpouſe. 

I have, and I will hold the Quondam Quickly 
For th' only ſhe ; and pauca, there's enough, 

Go =... 


18 A 


Enter the Boy. 


Boy. | Mine hoſt Pj Nol, you muſt come to my maſter, and you, h 
hoſcks he is very fick, and would to bed. Good Bardolph, put 


thy 
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* 

thy noſe between his ſheets and do e antes ok A warinin 
Falch, he's very ill. a 9961 200ʃʃ8 VIII Hort [1 vO ' {1 r 

Dh Away, you ATT 3 4611 ol ban 41195 eee ng 

Quick, By my troth, he'll I-yield the Crow a eat one of theſe 
days; the King has kill'd his heart: Good huſband, Wi ed 
preſently. . Eo 1113 Aenne Er 

Bard. Come, ſhall I make you two Elends ß en $67 = 
together : : why the devil — we keep knives to cut one afid- 
ther s throat? Join WOW ase on ins | AN 
ih. Let floods o'erfwell,/ and fiends for food howl on,” 

Mi. You'll pay me the eight illi $I won'of you at | ? 
te Paſt Baſe is the: ſlave that pay Ho Align blu 10% 8 


8. M 
Nym. That now I will have; thit's thi/buthout of l. 
P;/t. As manhood ſhall compound; puſh home. Dew. 
Bard. By this ſword, he that makes the firſt thruſt, T'II Kill 

him ; by this Ford, ii. Nele e 
Pi. Sword is an oath, and oaths muſt de der Ehe k gd ; 
Bard. Corporal Mym, an thou wilt be friends, be friends; an 

thou wilt not, why en be Ee with the too; 'pr'ythee, 

ut up. * % af a, 

. Pip A noble ſhalt this hee ag preſent by PULL, 

And liquor likewiſe will I give to thee, | 1 WAG 

And friendſhip ſhall combine and 8 n e * * 

TIl live by Ny um, and Mus ſhall live by me-. dd. N 


Is not chis juſt? for I ſhall Suttler be Aae * 0 o rue. 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. | ö Tie xl TH 
Give me thy hand. TY OST OG 

Mm. I Wall ewe at bude > te dc e 


PR. In caſh: moſt Juſtly paid. 
Mm. Well then, es the humour oft. t. 


Enter Hh ofteſe. 


Heft. As ever you came of women, come in quickly to Sir 
Fobn : ah poor heart, he is ſo ſhak'd of a burning quotidian ter- 
tian, Rat el is moſt aa to behold. Sweet men, come to 
him, + (FAY FR 
1 | Nym. 
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Nym. The King bach run bad humours on the Knight, that's 


as even of it. 


Pift. Nym, thou haſt ſpoke the right, his heart is frated and 


corroborate. 
Mm. The King i is a good King, but it muſt be as it my; he 

paſſes ſome humours and careers. 
oh Let us UT the Knight; for, pes! we will five, 

| bels You we 


"SCENE II 
Changes to Southam pton. 


Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Weſtmorland. 


Bed. "Ore God, his Grace is bold to truſt theſe traitors. 
Eu. They ſhall be apprehended by and by. 
Weſt. How {ſmooth and even they do bear ir Gees; 
As if all in their boſoms ſate, ' © 
Crowned with faith and conſtant loyalty! 
Bed. The King hath note of all that they ind, 
By interception which they dream not of. | 
Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bed-fellow, 
Whom he hath lull'd and cloy'd with gracious favours, 
That he ſhould for a foreign purſe ſo ſell 
His Sovereign's life to 54 and treachery | © [Trumpets *. 


Enter the King, Scroop, Cambrid ge, "nd Gray. 


K. Henry. Now fits the wind fair, and we will aboard. 

My Lord 5 Cambridge, and my Lord of Maſham, 

And you, my gentle Knight, give me your thoughts : 

Think you not that the pow'rs we bear with us 

Will cut their paſſage through the Porec of France ; ; 

Doing the execution and the act 

For which we have in head aſſembled chem? 

Scroop. No doubt, my Liege; if each man do his beft. 

K. Henry. 1 doubt 1 that, ſince we are well perſuaded 
ks : WE 


— 
. 
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We carry not a heart with us from hence, 
Fhat grows not in a fair conſent with ours: 
And leave not one behind, that doth not wiſh 
Sncceſs and conqueſt to attend on us. | 
Cam. Never was Monarch better fear'd and low d 
Than is your Majeſty; there's not a ſubject 
That ſits in heart-grief and uneafinels,  _ 
Under the ſweet ſhade of your govern ment. 
Gray. True; thoſe that were your father's enemies 
Have | 2B their galls in honey, and obſerve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 
K. Henry. We therefore have great cauſe of chankfulnef, 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand, 
Sooner than quittance of deſert and merit, 
According to the weight and worthineſs. _ - 
Scroop. 80 ſervice fhall with ſteeled finews toil, R 
And labour ſhall refreſh it {elf with hope, 943 
To do your Grace inceſſant ſervices. 
K. Henry. We judge no leſs. Uncle of Exeter, 
Inlarge ag man committed yeſterday, 40 
That rail'd againſt our perſon: we conſider 
It was exceſs of wine that ſet him on, 
And on his more advice we pardon him. 
Scroop. That's mercy, but too much ſecurity : 
Let him be puniſh'd, Sovereign, leſt example 
Breed by his ſuff rance more of ſuch a kind. 
K. Henry. O, let us yet be merciful. 
Cam. So may your Highneſs, and yet puniſh too. 
Gray. You ſhew great mercy, if you give him i 
After 4 taſte of much correction. 
K. Henry. Alas, your too much love and care of 8 
Are heavy oriſons gainſt this poor wretch. | 
If little faults proceeding on —— 
Shall not be wink'd at, how ſhall we ſtretch « our 
When capital crimes, chew'd, - {wallow'd and dige 4 
Appear before us? we'll enlarge that e 
Vol. III. 2 - Though 
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Though Cambridge, Scroop and Gray, in their dear care 
And tender preſervation of our | 9 71 
Would have him puniſh'd. Now to our Frencl cauſes; 1 4961] 
Who are the late cammiſſioners? 
Cam. I one, my Lord, E 
Your Highneſs bad me aſk for it to-day. 
Scroop. So did you me, my Liege. 
Gray. And I, my Sovereign. ' 
K. H enry. Then, Richard Earl of C. ne, there is yours: 
There yours, Lord Scroop of Maſbam; and Sir Knight, 
Gray of IN, vir fag this ſame is yours; 
Read them, and know I know your worthineſs. 
My Lord of Weſtmorland and uncle Exeter, | 
We will aboard to-night. Why, how now, gentlemen ? 
What ſee you in thoſe papers that you loſe 
So much complexion ? look ye how they change ! 
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read you there 
That hath ſo cowarded and chas'd your blood is | 
Out of appearance? 

Cam. I confeſs my fault, 1 
And do ſubmit me to your Highneſs mercy. WO ETON te] | 
Gray. Scroop. To which we all appeal. 1 

K. Henry. The mercy that was quick in us hes late, 
By your own counſel is ſuppreſs d and kill'd: 
You muſt not dare for ſhame to talk of merey; 
For your own reaſons turn upon your boſoms, 
As dogs upon their maſters, worrying you. 
See you, my Princes and my noble Peers, 
Theſe e monſters | my Lord Cambridge here, 
You know how apt our love was to accord 
To furniſh him with all appertinents 
Belonging to his honour ; and this man 
Hath for a few light crowns lightly conſpir d, 
And ſworn unto the practices of France | 
To kill us here in Hampton. To the which, 
This Knight no leſs for bounty bound to us 


on, 


Than 


Aing HENRY V. 


Than Cambridge is, | hath likewiſe ſworn. But O! 
What ſhall I ſay to thee, Lord'Scroop, thou cruel, 
Ingrateful, Gi, and inhuman creature! 
Thou that didſt bear the key of all my counſels, 
That knew'ſt the very bottom of my b | 

That almoſt might'ſt have coin'd me into gold, 
Would'ſt thou have practis d on me for thy uſe ? 
May it be poſſible, that foreign hire 
Could out of thee extract one ſpark of evil 
That might annoy my finger? tis ſo ſtrange, 

That though the truth of it ſtand off as groſs 

As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it. 

Treaſon and murder ever kept together, 4 // 
As two yoak-devils {worn to either's purpoſe ; EY, 
Working ſo cloſely in a natural cauſe, r 
That admiration did not whoop at then. 
But thou gainſt all proportion didſt bring in 

Wonder to wait on treaſon, and on murther : 

And whatſoever cunning fiend it was 154 3% 


That wrought upon thee fo prepoſt . 
Hath got the voice in hell for excellence: 


All other devils that ſuggeſt by-treaſons 
Do botch and bungle up damnation, 
With patches, colours, thr with forms being fetcht " 

From gliſt'ring ſemblances of piety : 

But he that temper'd thee bad thee ſtand up, 

Gave thee no inſtance why thou ſhouldſt do treaſon, 

Unleſs to dub thee with the name of traitor. - | 

If that ſame Dæmon that hath gull'd thee thus, 

Should with his Lion-gate walk the whole world, | 
He might return to vaſty Tartan back, Sitar 
And tell the legions, I can never win N 7 alchtnobot 

A ſoul fo eaſie as that Enghſbman's. i ie ab ab); t 4 
Oh, how haſt thou with jealouſie infected lll 
The ſweetneſs of affance ] gliew men du ulul 7 ar Vid: a 
Why ſo didſt thou: or ſeem they grave — n Uu pre} 


24 2 Why 
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Why ſo didſt thou: come they of noble family ? n 
Why ſo didſt thou: ſeem they religious? | 
Why ſo didſt thou: or are they ſpare in diet, 


Free from groſs paſſion or of mirth or an 
Conſtant in ſpirit, nor ſwerving with the blood, 


 Garniſh'd and deck'd in modeſt compliment, 
Not working with the eye without the ear, 
And but in purged judgment truſting neither? 
Such, and ſo finely boulted didſt thou ſeem. 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 
To mark the full- fraught man, the beſt-endu'd, 
With ſome ſuſpicion. I will weep for thee, 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man ---- Their faults are open, 
Arreſt them to the anſwer of the law, | 
And God acquit them of their practices! 
Exe. I arreſt thee of high treaſon, 64 the" name of Richard Earl 


of Cambridge. = 
I arreſt thee of high creaſon, by the name of Henry Lord Scroop 


of Maſham. 
I arreſt thee of high treaſon, of the name of Thomas Gray, angel 
of Northumberland. 

Scroop. Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcover d, 
And I repent my fault more than my death; © 
Which I beſeech your Highneſs to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For me, the gold of France did not duce 
Although I did admit it as a motive © © 
The ſooner to effect what I intended; ag 
But God be thanked for prevention, | 
Which I in ſuff rance heartily rejoice for, 

Beſeeching God and you to pardon me. 

Gray. Never did faithful ſubject more rejoice 
At the diſcovery of moſt dangerous treaſon, 

Than I do at this hour joy o'er my felt, 
Pravented from a Gamned enterprize: 
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My fault, but not my body, pardon, Sovereign | 

K. Henry. God quit you in his mercy | hear your ſentence ; . 
You have conſpir'd againſt our royal pion, 
Join'd with an enemy, and from his coffers .. 
Receiv'd the golden earneſt of our death; 
Wherein you eee have fold your King to ſlaughter, 
His Princes and his Peers to ſervitude, 
His ſubjects to oppreſſion and contempt, 
And his whole kingdom into deſolation. 
Touching our perſon, ſeek we no revenge, 
But we our kingdom's ſafety muſt fo tender, 
Whoſe ruin you three ſought, that to her laws YO 
We do deliver you. Go therefore hence, 44 ; 
Poor miſerable wretches, to your death; 


The taſte whereof God of his mercy give p 
You patience to endure, and true repentance + 
Of all your dear offences | Bear them hence. [ Exeunt, 


Now, Lords, for France, the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. F 1 | 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war, | 9 
Since God ſo graciouſly hath brought to light | 
This dangerous treaſon lurking in our way, 

To hinder our beginning. Now we doubt not 

But every rub is ſmoothed in our way: | A ak 
Then forth, dear countrymen; let us deliver SOT 
Our puiſſance into the hand of God, ndl 
Putting it ſtrait in expedition. 0 

Chearly to ſea the ſigns of war advance; 7. NN 
No King of England, if not King of France. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 
Changes again to London. 
Enter Piſtol, Nym, Bardolph, Boy, and Hoſteſs 
Hot. YR ythee, honey, fweet huſband, let me bring thee to 


Staines. 

Pit. No, for my manly heart doth yern. 
Bardolþh, be blith : Mym, rouze thy vaunting veins: 
Boy, briſtle thy courage up; for Falaff he is dead, 
And we muſt yern therefore. 0 

Bard. Would I were with him whereſome er he is, either in 
heaven or in hell. 22 | 

He. Nay, ſure he's not in hell; he's in Artbur's boſom, if 
ever man went to Artbur's bolom. He made a finer end, and went 
away an it had been any chriſtom child; a' parted even juſt be- 
tween twelve and one, even at the turning o th' tide: For after 
I faw him fumble with the ſheets, and play with flowers, and ſmile 
upon his finger's end, I knew there was but one way ; for his noſe 
was as {harp as a pen, and a' babled of green fields. How now, 
Sir John? quoth I: what, man? be of good cheer: fo a' cried 
out, God, God, God, three or four times. Now I, to comfort 
him, bid him a' ſhould not think of God; I hop'd there was no 
need to trouble himſelf with any ſuch thoughts yet: fo a' bad me 
lay more clothes on his feet : I put my hand into the bed and felt 
them, and they were as cold as a ſtone : then J felt to his knees, 
and ſo upward, and upward, and all was as cold as any ſtone. 

Mm. They ſay he cried out of ſack. 

Hoft. Ay that a' did. 

Bard. And of women. 

Hoſt. Nay, that a did not. by 

Boy. Yes that he did, and faid they were devils incarnate. 
Hoft. A could never abide carnation, twas a colour he never 


lik d. 


Boy. 
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Bey. He ſaid once, the deule would have him about women. 
Heß. He did in ſome ſort indeed handle women; but then he 
was rheumatick and talk d of the-whore of Bab lon. | 
Boy. Do you not remember he ſaw a Flea Rick upon Bardolph's 
WS and faid it was a black foul burning i in hell? 
Bard. Well, the fuel is gone that maintain'd that fire : that's 
all the riches I got in his ſervice. 
Men. Shall we ſhogg? the King will be gone frotn * 
hampton. 
Pi/t. Come, let's away. My love, give me thy lips : 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables; 
Let ſenſes rule; the wotdiis pitch and pay; 
Truſt none, for oaths. ans ſtraws, men's faiths are wafer-cakes, 
And hold-faſt is the only dog, my Duck, 
Therefore Caveto be thy counſellor. 
Go, clear thy cryſtals. Yoke-fellows in arms, 
Let us to France, like horſe-leeches, my boys, 
To ſuck, to fuck, the very blood to-ſuck. 
Boy. And that is but unwholſome food, they ſay. 
Ph Touch her ſoft mouth and march. Come! 
Bard. Farewel, hoſteſs. 
Mm. I cannot kiſs, that is the humour of it; .. but kt 
Pp. Let houſewifery appear; keep cloſe, I thee command. 
Hoſt. Farewel ; adieu! [ Erxeunt. 


SCENE IV. 
Changes to the French King's Palace. 


Enter the French King, the Dauphin, the Duke LE Burgundy, 
and the Conſtable. 


Hus come the Engliſb with full power upon us, 
And more than careleſsly it us concerns | 

To anſwer — ly in our defences. 

T herefore the Dukes of Berry and of Bretagne, 


Fr. King. 


480 King Hx NIV V. 


Of Brabant and of Oran, (hall make Forth) * 170 5 2 
And you, Prince Dau upbin, with all ſwift bes, | 
To line and new repair our towtis'of war n 
With men of courage, and with means defendant: 
For England his approaches makes as fierce 
As waters to the ſucking of a e 
It fits us then to be as provident rt %% % 
As fear may teach us out of late e: dagen e eee e eee if 
Left by the fatally neglected Engli * 3. 15, FRAY 
Upon our fields. 
Dau. My moſt redoubted father, 
It is moſt meet we arm us gainſt the foe :' 
For peace it ſelf ſhould not ſo dull a ka, 
(Tho' war, nor no known quarrel were in queſtion) 
But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
Should be maintain'd, aſſembled and Red, 
As were a war in expectation. FAR 
Therefore I ſay tis meet we all go forth; 
To view the pl ck and feeble parts of mY . 
And let us do it with no ſhew of fear ; 
No, with no more than if we heard that England 
Were buſied with a #/; hitfund” motris-dance : 
For, my good Liege, ſhe is ſo idly king d, 
Her ſcepter ſo fantaſtically born, oy" * 
By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, humorous youth; . 
That fear attends her not. | . 686 
Con. O peace, Prince Dauphin / 
You are too much miſtaken in this King : 
Queſtion your Grace. the late ambaſſadors, - 
With what great ſtate he heard their embaſſie, 
How well ſupply d with noble counſellors, 3 
How modeſt in exception, and withal 
How terrible in conſtant relolution: nn mt 
And you ſhall find his vanities fore-ſpent © 8 
Were but the out- ſide of the Romum Bruuus, leiser 
Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly; jj 
As 
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As gardenzrs do with ation hide nt e 588 
That ſhall firſt ſpring and be moſk delicate, ba. 


Dau. Well, tis not ſo, my Lord Con 
But tho' we think it lo, it is no none. 


In cauſes of defence, 'tis beſt to weigh 
The enemy more mighty than he ſeems, © 
So the proportions of defence are fill' d; 
Which of a weak and niggardly projection 
Doth like a miſer, ſpoil his coat with ning 
A little cloth. | 
Fr. King. Think we King Harry ſtrong ; 
And, Princes, look you ſtrongly arm to meet him. 
The kindred of him hath been fleſh'd upon us; 
And he is bred out of that bloody mm. RG 
That haunted us in our familiar | 
Witneſs our too much memorable ane. 
When Creſſy-battel fatally was ſtruck,  .. 
And all our Princes captiv'd by the hand. A 
Of that black name, Edward the Prince of Wales > 
While that his mounting fire, on mountain Whale 
Op in the air, crown'd with the golden ſun, 
Saw his heroick ſeed, and ſmil'd to ſee him 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface ard of 
The patterns that by God and by French father | 
Had twenty years been made. This is a ſtem 
Of that victorious ſtock; and let us fear 
The native mightineſs * force of him. 


Enter a Me enger. 


Meſſ. Ambaſſadors from H. arry King of England 
Do crave admittance to your Majeſty, 
Fr. King. We'll give them 
You ſee this chaſe is hotly follow'd, friends. 
Dau. Turn head, — 


nee Go, and bring chem. 
ſtop purſuit; for coward dogs 


2 2 their mouths, when what they ſeem to threaten 


before them. Good * Sovereign, 
vo L. III. Rrr 
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That if requ ring fail, he may Me 
He bids you in | the bones at: the Lord, Auer 
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Take up the Eugliſb ſhort, and let them know, / 
Of what a monarchy yqu arg the SIT JH, 10 5fffe 
Self-love, my Liege, is not neee d Loa 0 


Rug H RT W 


. \ , 1 » 247 
As ſelf- neglecting. 0 e e A's ee 
8 R er Ar. wit] 
} a + + eee 
Enter Exeter.” Damier of lien (dT 
mitra ff Here n N 
Fr. King. From our brother England? - ie 


Exe. From him; and thus he greets your Majeſty: 
He wills you in che name of God Almighty, als TY 
That you diveſt your ſelf, and lay apart tft rr 
The borrow'd ode, that, by gi ift of heaven, Whyte 
By law of nature and of nations, N 
To him and to his heirs; conan... 
And all the wide-ſtretch'd honours that pertain / 
By cuſtom and the ordinance of times, 


' Unto the crown of France. That you may know n f 


Tis no ſiniſter nor no awkward claim, | f 
Pick'd from the worm-holes of long add 0 el 
Nor from the duſt of old oblivion rak d; hs DE 
He ſends you this moſt memorable line, Get ics 1. 510 
In every branch truly demonſtrative, | | 


Willing you * his pedigree; 5 1 the r. a paper 
And when you find him evenly devine 1 


From his moſt fam'd of famous anceſtors 
Edward the Third ; he bids you then irefign | 
Your crown and kingdom, f * held _ 

From him the native and true v.95, 2.3 i 
Fr. King, Or elſe what follows? ß; 
Exe. Bloody conſtraint ; for if y you hide the crown... A 

Ev'n in your hearts, cer will he rake e. \ 

And — ly in fierce tempeſt is he co 


In thunder and in earthquake like 2 1 10 
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Deliver up the crown; Aud to taketherey 

On the poor ſouls for — Hungry war 

_ his vaſty jaws ; Your Head 100 4 094 | 
Turning the widows —_ e orphans cries, 


The dead mens blood, the pining maidens groans, 
For huſbands, fathers, and betrothed _ 


That ſhall be ſwallow'd in this | 

This is his claim, his threatning, and my wehe, 
Unleſs the Dauphin be in progick here, 10 1 
To whom expreſly J bring greeting too. 


o . 
* ** 


$$ 


Fr. King. For us we'will conſider of this "eg : p 


To-morrow ſhall you bear our t intent It TOY 712 


Back to our brother England. ' "WAY 6 ol E TION 


Dau. For the Dauphin, 
I ſtand here for him; what to him from Buglond 
Exe. Scorn and defiance, ſlight regard, p N 
And any thing that may not miſ- become 
The mighty ſender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus ſays my King; and if 
Do not in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you ſent his Majeſty; 
He'll call you to ſo hot an anſwer for itt. 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall chide your treſpaſs, and return your men 
In ſecond Saks to his ordinance.” 
Dau. Say, if my father 'render fair reply, 
It is againſt my will; for I defire oy, 
Nothing but odds with England; to that end, 
As matching to his youth and vanity, alk 
I did preſent him with thoſe Paris balls. 


Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre ſhake "ey „ 


Were it the miſtreſs- court of mighty Europe: 

And be aſſur'd you'll. find a difference, 
As we his ſubjects have in wonder found, 
Between the promiſe of his greener days 


And cheſe he maſters now; now he — time 
Rr r 2 


your father's Highneſs - 


* 0 
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Even to the utmoſt; grain; which you all read 310979 ,ATO IN 
In your own loſſes, if he ſtaꝝ n ann blocdoHl 
Fr. King. To-mozrow:Yau-thalh kno our; mind at full: —__ 


8d HO www mort 1ohettedaos .. 


Exe. Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, leſt Hhagie our: —— N 
Come here himſelf to our del; 0 a 
For he is footed in this land s  lderftongny bas v329q ' 158 

Fr. King. You ſhall be ſoon diſpatch d with fair conditions [ 

A night 1 18 but ſmall breath; and ee NO 0 


To anſwer matters of or ve ne 2 Lean, 

AA tilt 10 ge EMTONIq 110 117 f 
2 nter orus. 

be Thus with imagind ur ſewift ſcene flies: 

In motion of no leſs celerity N 

Than that of thought Suppoſe. that you have ſeen 


The well- appointed King at Hampton Peer 
Embark his royalty; AT his an e 

With ſilken ſtreamers the young Phebus fanning, , 
Play with your fancies; and in them behold . 
Upon the 2. tackle ſhip- boys climbing, 

Hear the {hrill whiſtle which doth order give 
To ſounds confus d; behold the threaden ai, TOWN 
Born with th inviſible and creeping wind,. 
Draw the huge bottoms thro the ren dc. 
Breaſting the * urge. O, 8 


You ſtand upon the rivage, and behold :- ole 1 [OL 

A city on th' inconſtant Pillow — he oft ogy: ot 
For ſo appears this fleet majeſtical, cat Ih ati? 
Holding due courſe to Har eur. Fellow,i follow... t Stn 


Grapple your minds to ſternage o this navy, 5 n bas rad l 
And leave your England, as dead midnight ſtill, of cls q 1 35. 
Guarded with grandſires, babies and old women, 
Or paſt or not . to pith and r Ho en vilutigot 24 
For who is he whoſe chin is but enrich ddt. | 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow | 
Thele cull'd and choice-drawn cavaliers to France? 


#1 Work, 
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Work, work your thoughts, and Miereim ice 4 Hege: 5 07. 119i 
Behold the ordnance on their Garriageit 5! tt Ho! nwo toy of 


With fatal mouths: gaping on girded Farflenrsno | ih 
oy th' ambaſſador from France. come back 


Harry, e 67s" 7 dot offer him 20: iH va 
. his daughter with her to urig ren af 
Some petty and unp rofitable Dukedomss! 2 on b2700) 2: 37 100 
The offer likes not; br the nimble gunner 60 A INN A 
With lynſtock now "ti devilifh cannon touches, ie £ 
And down goes all before him. Still be king 
And eke out our performance with your mind. A [Exit 


Li SALA ©. 


eee! 
Sil 3" 5! 10 fr rin 1 Tt 
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FRANCE. | Harm, and Cannon go off 


Enter King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, and Glouceſter ; Soldiers” 
with ſcaling-ladders as before: Harfleur. ee 
0199 12y00-qint UA! 115 qr NN, 211-1104 4 
11 K. HNA. btb find! df 169H 
Nce more unto tlie breach, dear friends; once more; or 
3 5 cloſe the wall up with our Engliſb dead hi mod 
n peace there's nothin N of dt 151 
As ants ſtillneſs and humility © 9711 l x17 gutted 


But when the blaſt of war blows vo NaN qu bart not 
Then imitate the action of the Tyger ; iͤt,45 At 129 IB A 
Stiffen the ſinews, ſummon up the blood. an 5 00/207 
Diſguiſe fair nature with hard- favour'd a” tuo» 2b gamloh 
Then lend the eye a tertible alþe& goo he 1 ents 
Let it pry through the Portage che head ene 
Like the braſs cannon, lev th brow oferwhelm i it rw Dabasb t 
As fearfully as doth a galled rock 1 0 Hzq, 1 
O' er-hang and jutty his confounded ba, 1 a WL OW NC 11 
Nölle tom Him 1603 11. 121046 10 11 
POR Sf Tenn eren mad cn inpreved by he author. 


"10 vv Swill'd 


Ning B's nity” 


Swill'd with the wild aud waſteful cet ie 0, D A 
Now ſet the teeth, and ſtretch, the nectrl wide, | We 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every ſpi it [at e 
To his full height. Ny on, you Hobleſt , * fr 590 
Whoſe. blood is fetcht from fathers of war-provt ; ENTITY 
Fathers, that, like fo many rum ,, 7 1 0 
Haye in theſe parts from morn till even fought, - YR OY 
And ſheath'd' their words for lack of argument: Wt ee 
Diſhonour not your mothers ; now atteſt, 1 FH 
That thoſe whom you call'd fathers did beget rn RD» 
Be copy now to men of groſſer blood, Wo 4995 N 
And teach them how to war; and o., good ye eomen, 
Whoſe nns were made in Eag | ſbew us 6 
The mettle of your paſture : let us fivear 
That you are Gorch your breeding, which I doubt not: 
For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, 
That hath not noble luſtre in your eyes; 
T ſee you ſtand like Greyhounds on the flips, 
Straining upon the ſtart. The game's a-foot : 
Follow your ſpirit ; and upon this charge, 
N 8 * for Harry, England, and St: ; 9 

e King and Train. Alarm, and _ '80 off. 


SCENE II. 


may N. ym, Bardolph, Piſtol, and By. 


Bard On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach. 
Mm. Pray thee, Corporal, ſtay, the knocks are too hot; and 
for mine own part, I have not enn i-th humour of it 
is too hot, that is the very plain fong of it. 
Pi. The plain ſong is moſt juſt ; for humours do abound: 
l | Knocks go and come: God's vaſſals drop and die; 
1 And ſword and ſhield, in bloody field, 1 win immortal fame. 
Boy. Wou'd I were in an ale-bouſe in London, I would give all 
my fame for a pot of ale and ſafety. 
Pt N. And 1; if withes would prevail,” 
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I wou'd 
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n 4 not ſtay, but . bliar oft Ni Hie 
5 5 | 3h Eres Fluellen ! Dig 1525 9013 12} wo 


14 Apricet Mr Ye «7 Bt brig” "1 Yu. Di bis oH 
. Up the does le bid Ban, 70h, owl, N 
Pit. Be mercifu 5 great Puke, to men of d, * K 1 DN ” 

Abate thy rage, abate thy manly. rage; 210111 
Good bawcock, bate thy, rage, ule „ Gyeet, chunk 77 ins 


Men. Theſe be . humours 85 your. honour, wins had hu- 
mours. 1 . war 10071 75 raum. 
Bey. As young as I am, I haye obſery'd theſe three fwaſhers 

I am * to them all three; but all the three, though they auld 
ſerve me, could not be man to me; for indeed cd three ſuch. anticks 
do not amount to a man. For Bardalpb, he.3 Is white, iy 
red fac'd, by the means whereof he faces it out, but | 
For Piſtol, he hath a killing tongue and a quiet ſword ; by. of 
means whereof he breaks words, and ds Role vibes, wn 


againſt a poſt al any, thi 
and. It e it Lui 
lea {el pc Hence. Nom A ardol E 


foo brothers in flching, and in Calais = ſtole a fire- 
J knew by that piece of ſervice, the men would carry coals. They 
would 4 mè as familiar with mens pockets as their gloves or 
their hand- - kerchers „which makes much againſt. my manhood ; 
for if I wa — take from another's Pa to put e it is 
plain pocketting up of wrongs. . leave them, 


better ſervice ; their villainy ga EY wy weak 2 
therehore, Ji muſt. caff. ak, up; i unt | . 
' Enten Gower, and Thelen, iT 1 1 0 2 
"Ml t 1 28 WY 
Gauer, Captain Fluellen, you muſt come preſ ly to the mines; 
the Duke of Glouceſter would ſpeak. with vu. Nins 102018! Ne 


Flu. To the mines? tell you the Duke it is not ſo goot to.came 
me to 


104 ku Hzxzr V. 


to the mines ; for look you the mines are not according to the 
lines of the war; the concavities of it is N for 
look you, th athverſary (you may diſcuſs unto the Duke, look you) 
is dig d himſelf four yards under the countermines ; by a 1 
think a' will plow up all, if there is not directions. 
Gower. The Duke of Glouceſter, to whom the order of che EY 
is given, r dead: by an lj man, e 
gentleman 1 i faith. 
Flu. It is captain M. ackmorris, is it not; 


Gower. 1 think it be. N M N 
' Flu: By Cheſhu, he is an Aſs, as in the old; 1 will verifie as 
much in bis peard ; he has no more directions in the true diſci- 
plines of the Wars, look vou, of the” Rents np; than is a 


puppy-dog. 


Enter a „ and Captain Jamy. 


te Here he comes, and the Scots captain, captain zune 
with hin. 
Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous W gentleman, that 5 
certain, and of great expedition and knowledge in the ancient wars, 
upon my particular knowledge of his directions; by Cheſhu, he will 
maintain his argument as well as any military man in the orld, in 
the diſciplines of the priſtine wars of the Romans. 
amy. I ſay gudday, captain Fluellen. 


lu. Godden to your worſhip, good captain James. 
op How now, captain Mackmorris, have you Piu the 


mines? have the pioneers given o'er ? 

Mack. By Chriſh law, tiſh ill done; the work ih give over, 
the trumpet ſound the retreat. By my hand 1. ſwear, and by my 
father's ſoul, the work iſh ill done; it iſh'give over; I would have 
blowed up the town, fo Chriſh Give wad law, in an hour. O tiſh 
ill done, tiſh ill done; by my hand, tiſh ill done. 

Flu. Captain . 7 beſeech you now, will you vouch- 
fafe me, look you, a few diſputations with you, as partly touch- 
ing or concerning the diſciplines of the war, the Romam wars, in 
the way of argument, look you, and friendly e 

y 
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oath y to ſatisfy my opinion, and partly for the ſatisfaction, look 
you, of my mind, as WOES the direction th the n., diſci- 
pline, that is the 

Famy. It fall b = aud, — feith, gud c tens bath, and 
I fall quit you with gud leve, as I may pick ion; that fall 1, 


m. 

Mack. It is no time to diſcourſe, fo Chriſh fave me: the day is 
hot, and the weather and the wars, and the King and the Duke; 
it is not time to diſcourſe, the town is beſeech d; and the trum- 

pet calls us to the breach, and we talk, and by Chriſh do nothing, 
ttis ſhame for us all; ſo God ſa me tis ſhame to ſtand Mill, it is 
ſhame, by my hand; and there is throats to be cut, and works 
to be done, and there iſh nothing done, fo Chriſh f me law. 

Jamy. By the meſs, ere theiſe eyes of mine take themſelves to 
ſlomber aile do gud ſervice, or aile ligge i' th' ground for it; ay, 
or go to death; and aile pay it as volorouſly as I may, that fal l 
ſurely do, the breff and the long ; marry, I wad me ad 
ſome queſtion 'tween you tway. 

Flu. Captain Mackmorris, I think, look you, under your cor- 
rection, chere is not many of your nation 1 

Mack. Of my nation? what iſh my nation? iſh a villain, and 
a baſtard, and a knave, and a raſcal? what iſh my nation? who 
talks of my nation ? 

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwiſe than i is ment, 
captain Mackmorris, peradventure I ſhall think you do not uſe 
me with that affability as in diſcretion you ought to uſe me, look 
you, being as good a man as your ſelf both in the diſciplines of 
wars, and in the derivation of my birth, and in other particularities. 

Mack. I do not know you G good a man as m7 etl On 

fave me, I will cut off your head. 
Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miſtake Ku win 
Jamy. Au, that's a foal nl. L fog un 
Gower. The town ſounds a parley. 
Flu. Captain Mackmorris, when there is more petter opportu- 
nity to be requir'd, look you, I'll be ſo pold as to tell 708 I know 
the diſciplines of war, and there s an end. I Ereunt. 
Vol. III. 8 ff SCENE 
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50 of 8 nt Nr ; 0 
; F „8.0 1710 'E 1 * ttt; thy 0 ng Dis 14 ol 
Enter King Henry and bis Train before rhe Gatten 


HSA 1; tes tic no 

K. Henry Ho yet reſolyes governor KY the town, Hoa 
This is the JA parle we will 1 ne aol GAA. 
Therefore to our beſt, mercy, give your ſel ves, ben ode fd 
Or like to men proud of deſtr e e Go 
Defie us to our worſt; as Tm a ſoldier, e Dt e £4 bt 


aQ name that in my. thoughts becomes me. beſt), % Oh $22.TARG 
I begin the batt'ry once again 
I will not leave the half- atchieved Harfleur, 5 
Till in her aſhes ſhe lye buried. 
The gates of mercy dall be all mut up; 1 
And the fleſh'd ſoldier, rough and hard of bear, 
bly che e 

With conſcience wide as hell, mowing like gras 
Your freſh fair virgins and your flow ring infants. 
What is it then to me, if 1 impious war, | 


Array'd in flames like to the Prince of hos. * 1 | a 
Do with his ſmircht complexion all fell feats, XI 
Enlinkt to waſte and deſolation? | 5 0 680 


What is't to me, when you your ſelves are * 
If your pure maidens fall into the hand 

Of hot and forcing violation? uu 
What rein can hold licentious Pa OL OT RE e 
When down the hill he holds his fierce D 
We may as bootleſs ſpend our vain command | 


2 „„ . py 4s « a 
#313 i # 2 


Upon th enraged ſoldiers in their ſpoil, 

As ſend our ecepts to th Leviathan 

To come oF... Therefore, you men of Harfleur, = 
Take pity of your town and of your people, N 
While yet my ſoldiers are in my command. 44 


v3 951A 


While yet the cool and temp rate wind of grace . 018 

O'er-blows the filthy and contagious clouds Ip ae Pra To 

' 70 «\ NWA 16) 

ene murther, * Mig. Waue Nes Lo Teen v4.1 wen” 
SK1\ 9% e e neee 


. — 1 V. „ 50 
If not; why 


The + ove 154 f bloody with Tz, | 
Defile the locks of . Qeilt-ſlvicking daughters; 
Your fathers taken by the filver beards, | 
And their moſt rev'rend heads uy to the walls; - ns VLA. 
Your naked infants | pitted u IR 37 IEG e end | 
While the mad modi Wit eh Howls ER d oli! 
Do break the clouds; as did the wives & 7 In? at o Saul. 10) 
At Herod's bloody hunting flaughter fed. nenne 
What ſay you? will you yield,” and this ad : 
Or guilty in defence be th deſtroy'd? 9200; ud 209 argad 1 fl 


Wo 2921005 2 900}. form Wow 1 


Enter Goueru m. wa (0 


Gov. Our expectation hath' this day an end: Al's 
The Dauphin, of whom ſuccours we entreated; tol Det hh 
Returns us, that his powers are yet not ready 1ooold to Wracil u 
To raiſe ſo great a ſiege. Therefore, e ny 1195 NAG x (21 W 
We yield our town and lives to thy ſo { By Arn mor 


11 1 24 TY / 

Enter our gates, difpoſe of us and ours, IN ao np OK] ny 

For we no * 5 are defenſible. ve 1 * 
1 


K. Henry. Open your gates: come, undle Broter 
Go you and enter Harfleur, there remai 
And fortify it ſtrongly gainſt the French: alu {IT 01 1% 3611 VV 
Uſe mercy to them all. . For us, dear uncle: 2199 e 
The winter coming on, and ſickneſs growing . ny bar 701 WO 
Upon our ſoldiers, we Il retire to Cali. we R NT” 
To-night i in Har eur we will be font gen 12 a. 2 — FO 100. 74 
e for the march we are addreſt. oe 
FL * { IE. 2 
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OY Ad Add 4 TY of 6441 3 TE + A(1" 31 2. 
Fr mow are, Liens, Sec: 
eee e N e A h 
Enter Catharine and an old Gentlewoman. | ?: 1 2% 
Cath. lice, tu as os of en Angleterre, & tu Parlois bien la language. 7. 
Alice. Us peu, m ame, 
Cath, A 2. Wfex gee Fade. eee. 
, bas; 100 bur in aft 2 wold- 5 0? 
Cath. De band. Et le f | 
4 Alice. Le doyt, ma foy je eublit le doyt, walk je me — Stole 


d . 
des fingres, o0:y de fingres ”— | Cath, 


— — . — = 
— 
"ph 


£ leterre. 


EA pi \-b1&ft&d 31 K d 
x olg Horn (449 2013 11 \ ws oa oh valh 


410 CEN IE IV. aud Lach It on 
The nan ga © bis N & Jud of 


111 E ob 0 IN 1 1 1 
— Pi, Pao or, 
the France, and others. Hutla 11 als jon el 


Fr. King. FX contains 3 river . th nQ 
Con. And if he be not fought withal, y Lari, 


Let us not live in ¶Munce; let us quit all. 
And give our vineyards to a barb rous people. h 00 

Dau. O Dieu vinunt / ſhall a fe IE 17 loc bn 
(The emptying of our fathers 3 "x oth g 
Our Syens, put in wild and fa var on. 9s.) 
Spr Out up ſo ſuddenly: into the ene nog * 
And over-look their grafters ? 2 10 2qo1b 189% 


Cath. La main, de hand; 2 dork, l, Eren. jet gs {+ ben wm ele, 


deux mots & Anglois viſtement comment appellez vous xs 
Alice. Les ongles, les appe nayles. 


| Cath. De nayles. Eſcontex: — „i je Am: de band, de res he NO 
Alice. C bien dit, av oe il e r=, erty "__ N 1 


Cath. Dites moy en 5 Anglois le 4.3 - * Ys, + Ld Ds ; 2 * eV 34.3.4\3 £4 3133: Il 140 
Her. 7 conder** on oft OY OL 5 \ 1 10 enn 20 1bod 1190 T 
Alice. D' elbow. . Hus X ien el 
Cath. D' elbow: ks 12 TV cos tet ent. 


Alice. 1/ eft trop d 


2 . ie, 75 fete, 4. * 4 ene, 4 biltews. 5693 bn 


Cath. O Seigneur Dieu, je 7 en » ublic des; comment april vou 24 N19 THO Scud C 


Alice. De neck, madame. 


5 — De neck: & le menton? AV . ai ol THO II TK SW 18005 ba 
5 f 


Cath. D us FSI! defi, (ang 2 212d VE ami yt 
Alice. —4 Sauf voſtre honnenr es ara vol pronepcies N aff K- ave te natifc d fun- 


ger la groce de Dj 2% en dem.. 200 bt 90 


Cath. Fe ne doute point q 2 

Alice. N ve vous pas deſig oublis ce fee 77 vous ay enſeignt ? 

Cath. Non, je reciteray a 4 bank, ; ET 16d: ÞY 
Alice. De zayles, 


Cath. De nayles, de & Hide, de N 10 d ao. io Nic l EIN 
Alice. Sauf voſtre howneur i elbow. |; 


Cath. Ainſi dis-je d elbow, de neck, 2 fa: comvien a vous "bes DN ITAPA . A Qu oY | 
Alice. Le foot, „ e count. Te wS W 


Cath. Le foot, & le count: O Seigneu ma —— compile fr 15 e 


ur Dies! , ce + ſo ont der mote 
& nou pour les dames 4 Lonneur 4 8 drois promoneer 
France, pour tout le mondę l i fa 3.60 I 20 
A Vo} ddt“ 
* 


at, 
3 enſemble, d' hand, de ere, nayles, 225 715 


e 


Mg: Mere V. 


ut baſtard Mar mam: e Norman baſtards. __ 


Mort 5 ma vie | if thus they march al — 2 


Unfought withal, but 1 ll ll my Dul m. 
To buy a foggy par yy RN AN 
In 3 nook- ſhotten ie c beg, F | | 

Con. Dieu de Batailles F\ why, het have they this mettle? 
Is not their climate foggy, raw and dull? 
On whom, as in deſpight, che Sun locks pale, 2 
Killing their fruit with frowns ? can ſodden water, 
A drench for ſur-reyn'd jades, their barly- brot, jad 
Decoct their cold blood to ſuch: valiant beat) 7 10 9e, u 
And ſhall our quick blood, ſpi pirited with wine, GO u «a. | 
Seem froſty ? Ch! for honour c of our bal 100 rw Qu {IQUIED 7:19 } 
Let us not hang like frozen Ihcles ba bliy £ ug e, e 15 
Upon our houſe-tops, while more frolty people 
Sweat drops of gallant blood in our rich fields, = ban 


v0 


_ Sh. * C 4 
1 Ge k ' 
Ss - * FI I 


Poor, we may call them, in their native en. A bo 
Dau. By fich and honour, er e Þ 210k nk 
Our Madams mock at us, and olainly lay e 2 dg 


Our mettle is bred out; and they will =" Si a do taper 9 2 

„Sa wy, IXI. 4G A 
Their bodies to the luſt of Engliſh youth, Dy we 98 5 
To new-ſtore France with baſtard warriors. EET 


8 N Lig) 4 4 i 


Baur. They bid us to the Engliſh dancing-ſchool ols 


„ "Ja » iA 


1 5 


And teach Lball- s high and ſwift Carramos; ede « 7 N 
3d dus VIA v1 eV Fusse. Oe 
Saying our grace is only in our heels, and 1 


n * en 


And that we are moſt lofty run-awa ys. 


Fr. King. Where is Moumtjay the Herald? N bi Neck 5 


Let him greet England with our ſharp defiance. 
Up, Princes, and with ſpirit of honour edg l nu al. 
Yet than your ſwords, hie to the * ee, e e, 
Charles Delabreth, high Conſtable of France ; = 6 
You Dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Ms tne por fe 


2 nſon, Broan, Bar and 3 Se A g 
Gran ets. I 1 malte and 5 Bale, 
Lens, 70 rale, Boucigualt, an Char 


4 + RB aer 
ano. 


1710 King HEN 
High Dukes, great Princcs, Barons, Lords and Knights; 


For your great ſeats nom quit you of great ſham ess M 
Bar Harry England, that fineeps through our land 
With penons painted in the blood 1 IR IIS ei 210. 
Ruſh on his hoſt, as doth the melted ſhow - ROY 28/41 £1 
Upon the vallies, ' whoſe low vaſſal ſealt bi 0 2113011 Ho 
The Alps doth ſpit and void his rheum upon. % a 
Go down upon him, you have power — L182 a WX 
And in a captive chariot into Rll 
Bring him our priſoner. -  , | 
Con. This becomes the Great. . 
Sorry am I his numbers are ſo few, ne 96 + H v 


His ſoldiers ſick, and famiſht in their march. [hr N 
For ! am * when he ſhall ſee our arme, 
And for — offer us his ranſom. n. 
Fr. King. Therefore, Lord Conſtable, haſte on lunge, ./ 
And let him ſay to England, that we ſend | of 
To know what willing ranſom he will give. | | 19H) DO 130 1 
Prince Dauphin, you ſhall ftay with us in Roan. A A 
Dam. Not ſo, 1 do beſeech your Majeſty. 50 i279 19Httioen ! 
Fr. King. Be patient, for you ſhall remain — un i cl n 
Now. forth, Lord Conſtable, and Princes all; DD M e rt. 
And quickly bring us wn 1 * 8 fal. Ir „ [Drawn 


Hrn hi þ, 5.32 3 tO 291 HQ! 1 223 VO |” 
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SCENE Vo 2100 1h 
14 | f TS } 0 4 $ Jy 
"The En ſk Camp. wh Sy 2 


F 57 Gg lot: 1c 90 


1 Gower, and Fluellen. e Wollen 39.1 


Gow. OW now, captain Fuellun, come you from the bridge? 
| Flu. Laſſure you there is very excellent ſervices coth- 


mitted at the pridge. tee $54" rid Un 10 aa% 101 


Gow. Is the Duke of Eri ale? no var 1690 Haw 51 511 L. 
HFlu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimou as Agamemnon, 
and à man that I love and honour with my ſoul, e be 


2 77 


„ 84: 2] . 
4 . ry 


noi om —d 


Agr Handi VM. SIT 


and m y dai and my life and myilntingʒ and my uttermoſt power 
He is Sg Got be praiſed and plefled;p anychurt in the orld; e 
is maintain the g ptidge moſt 7 — * excellent diſci pline. 
There is an Ancient lieutenant there, I think in my ee 


he is as valiant a man as Marl Automy, and he is a man of not 


mation in the orld, but I did ſer him do gallant ſervic es. 
Gow. What do you call him al bio fis 11H 0 ng 261) 
Flu. He 1 IS ald 2 — 110 * e 440 o 110 815 
Gow. I know him not, VON i Jo! 4 2 3183 13 AI wh 


no 1454.47 11; a ie 

Enter Piſtol, . 2400 ann 2ul 1 bh 
Flu. Here is the man. 151 ot 918 edmun al. 1m wror 
Pi. Captain, I thee beſeech to do me favours: teblot l 
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well.. | 


Flu. I, I praiſe Got, and I have merited ſome love at his hands. 
Pipe. Bardalph, a faldize)6 firm and ſound 1 517 104 bn 


And buxom valour, hath by cruel fate iet! HP W. RK 3 

And giddy fortune's furious fickle ne e ani e bak 

That Goddeſs blind that ſtands upon the rolling reſtleſs ſtone— 
Flu. By your patience, Ancient Pal, Fortune is painted with 


a- muffler pefore her eyes, to ſignifie to you that fortune is plind; 

and ſhe is painted alſo with a wheel, to ſigniſie to you, which is 
the moral of it, that ſhe is turning and inconſtant, and mutabi- 
lities and variations; and her foot, look you, is fixed port & fphe- 
rical ſtone, which rowles and rowles and rowles ; in good truth, 


the Poet makes a moſt excellent 1 of it: forty ne is an ex- 
cellent moral. | Mo 42h: Abd 


Pit. Fortune is Bardelph's foe, ig frowns on him; 
For he hath ftol'n a Pix, and hanged muſt a be; damned death l 
Let gallows gape for d „ let man go free, 9\ 
And let not hemp his wind pipe ſuffocate; J hr „e 50 
But Exeter hath! giv en the doom of death | en 1. 
For Pix of little price. Therefore BY 2 i 196 3 26) et 
The Duke will hear thy voice; A I 390 vor a4 


a WY 


[OY 295 92 oC od 4 oh 
WIT A'S e Th te « Hen. + Ye. . ol. 1 6 7 7 4 
ee n er « Hen, 5. pear 3 fl ic) being bong” 

And 
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And let not ker dfbr vie de be en 
With edge of penny-cord, and vile r 
Flu. Ancient Piftol, 1 do partly underſtand your r meaning, 

Pi. Why then rejoice therefore 

Flu. Certainly, Ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice at; ber if, 
look you, he were my prother, I would deſire the Duke to uſe his 
goot pleaſure: and out him rum _ PIN ne 
be uſed. 1 1 M 34 | | 
' Pit. Die and be damn'd, and Bio for ty friendſhip | eb 
Flu. It is well. Mine bail 
Pit. The fig of Spain — BAC πνẽç 16s Er Piſtol 
Flu. Very goot. | | 
Gov, Why, this is an avant count; raſcal, | remember him 
now); a awd, a cut-purſe.. 

Hl, Tl affure you, he utter d 2s prove-onds at the idea 
ſhall ſee 3 — but it is very well; A INS 
to me, that is well I warrant you, whar time in b : 
Gew. Why, "ts egull, a fool, a rogu + that wow-auiahen goes 
to the wars, to 9 — Zunkdac) — 
form of a ſoldier, Such fellows are perfect in the great commanders 
names, and they will learn you by rote where ſervices were done; 
at ſuch and ſuch a ſconce, at ſuch a breach, at ſuch a convoy; 
who came off bravely, who was*thot, who diſgrac d, | what terms 
the enemy ſtood on; aud this Way den gabe iv Wat 
war, which they trick up with new- turned oathis: And what a beard 
of the General's cut, and a horrid ſute of the camp, r 
foaming bottles and ale-waſh d wits, is wonderful to be thought on 
But you muſt learn to know ſuch ſlanders of the age, or clic you 
may be marvellouſly miſtook; + vo: oo te 2s 

Flu. I tell you — ch J do perceive be. not 
the man that he would gladly make ſhew to the orld he is; if I 
find a hole in his coat I will tell him my mind; hear you, 
hn N 


3 » * & & \ 1 
470 Die aan Da! 


. "A 4 : 
Waullst N 


4 ne N a YE bu 
Dung 3 1 N 
LI * Nr "ne y #4 


bir Your delle, 
Flu. Got pleſ your - Majeſty leben 4 ens W W *\ 
K. Henry. How now, Fluellen, cam n — Gon as bridge? 
Hu. I, 4 0 pleaſe your Majeſty: the Duke of Exeter os wa 
gallantly maintain maintain'd the pridge; the French is gone off, look you, 
and there is gallant and moſt prave paſſages; marry th athrerſary 
was have poſſeſſion of the bit be — to retire, and 
the Duke of Exeter is maſter af the pridge : 1 _— your Ma- 
jeſtyy the Duke is a prave man. W ho oft i MW. 
K. Henry. What men have you loſt, ele g v e 
Flu. The perdition of th' athverſary been very great, 
reaſonable great; marry, for my part, I think the Duke hath loft 
never a man but one that is like to be executed for robbing a church, 
one Bardolph, if your Majeſty know the man: his face is all bu- | 
buckles and whelks and knobs, and flames of fire, and his lips 
plows at his-noſe, and it is like a coal of fire, ſometimes plue, aud 
ſometimes, red; but his noſe is executed and his fire s out. 
K. Henry. We would have ſuch offenders fo cut of.. 
A that in all our mench ii, n 
W Ing taken from the vi ii DAE e 
But ſhall be for, and no French upbraided , tho Sie arts 


Or yet ab in Kae — 1 bel Tatra 510 
. play kingdoms, 1 +4 dt her: 


| Ag Hin wk ra 
_ HER KN K. 


ag 
Drum and Colt 0 Far we en 


When lenity 
The _ ga pigs avs n winner. an en, 


4 You now x me Ae my whe ng 
K. Heury. Well then, 1 know the; what ſhall I know of hoe? 


i Mount. - My maſter's mind. 2 | 4s nem x 
k. Henry. Unfold: it. J 13S 5 $$<+ 442+ TS f Ban 
Mount; Thus ſays wap Kling 6-fay thou to > Harry England, W- 


Although we ſeemed dead, we did but ſleep: 
Advantage is a better ſoldier than raſhneſs. 15120) 940 
2% AI. 8 i Tell 


Tell him he hath betray d his followers, 


That I do brag 


714 King H ENR T V. 
Tell him, we could at Har fer have rebuke d him, 1 vv 


But that we N not good'to braife'an injury rant yh 
"Till it Were, ripe | Now” Jo 8 Gin . ter 
With voice ah oerial "Ez Pente 88. tl 
His folly, ſee his i Walks 85 wrt — 2 e e ef ee 
Our ſufFrance. Bid him therefore to conſider” | wo LA 

What muſt the ranſom be, which muſt. 


The loſſes we have born, tlie ſubjects re 
Have loſt, and the diſgrace we have di ay te 0706 


To anſwer which, his pettineſs would bow enter, % ami cl 
Firſt for our loſs, too poor is has Bxchequer; Vi 159 i 

For the effuſion of our blood, his army = . 

Too faint a number; and for our difgrace,” oo 
Ev'n his own "kneeling at 'our ſer „e bi inch 
A weak and worthleſs ſatisfaction. u 
To this, deſiance add; and for concluſion, £ 


N C212: * 


Whoſe condemnation is pronounc d. 80 4 bee ban 0 be 2 
My King and maſter; and fo much my office. 

K. Henry. What is thy name? 1 know thy quality 

Mount. Mountjoy. © 

K. Henry. Thou doſt thy office fairly. Turn thee back, 
And tell thy King, I do not ſeek him now, - 
But could be willing to march on to ch 
Without impeachment; for to fay the moot 
(Though tis no wiſdom to conſeſs ſo much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vant 
My people are with ſickneſs much enfecbled, a | 
My numbers leſſen d; and thoſe few I have, 1 * 5 
Almoſt no better than ſo many Prench ; 
Who when they were in health, 1 tell thee, herald, 
I thought upon one pair of Engliſb legs 
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgive. me; God, 
| thus; this your air of France | 
Hath blown that vice in me I muſt repent. 
Go therefore, tell thy maſter here I am; 


RA Hei x XR SIS 


My ranſom is this frail and warthleſs trunk; 

My army but a weak and ſickly guard: 

Yet, God before, tell bim we will come on, | 
Though France himſelf and ſuch another neighbour 

Stand in our way. There's; fox thy labour, Aue. 

Go bid thy maſter well adviſe hiked: —_—— 

If we may paſs, we will; if we be binder d, Gees 55 

We ſhall your tawny e ner 

Diſcolour; and ſo, oy, fare you well! nah Oe 

The ſum of all our anſwer neun > ENT 

We would not ſeek a battle as we are, | 

Yet as we are, we ſay we will not ſhun it : 0 5 YR 

80 tell your maſter. often 5 

Mount. I ſhall deliver : thanks to your Highnek. | LE 

| Glow. J hope they will not come upon us now. | 
K. Henry. We are in God's hand, brother, not in theirs: 

March to ws bridge ; it now draws toward. night; 

Beyond the river we'll encamp our ſelves, _ 

And on 2 unn march ny Fre ben. 


ir. 1 * 11 


. 
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„ e l GB N * vin. 
De 7 Camp near Agincourt. 


Enter the Conflable of France, the Lord Rambures, Orleans, 
Dauphin, with others. 


Con. UT, I have the beſt armour of the world. 
1 0-1 You have anexcellent amour; but let my horſe 
hav his due. 
Con. It is the beſt horſe;of Europe... | 
Orl. Will it never be morning? | 
Dau. My Lord of Orleans and my Lord tigh Candable, you 
talk of horſe and armour ?, 
Orl. You are eee any Prince in the 
world. | pany worth 
1 T Ta Daw. 


536 Aing H E fir . 
Dau. What a long night is this l H. change my horſe 
e hut on f four, paſiarns; :bounds from the 
Feu doll hit: <pfapils;mexs baits 3 when! I beſtride him, I ſoar, 
a hawk; he trots the air, the earth ſings when he touches 

it; the baſeſt horn of his hoof i8 ae tim the Pipe of 


Hermens. 1 g1RIJW et is Mean, of Ft 
L. Heb f; e colour of a nutmeg, . Ati bloco 2 
au. of + heat of the ginger. It is a beaſt fan Per- 


1 and fire; and the dull elements of eartii and 


water never appear in him, but only in patient ſtilneſs while his 
rider mounts 4 he n. horſe, and all 3 982 
may call beaſts. 


Con. Indeed, my Lord, it is a moſt 3 and excellent horſe. 


— » FF V2. 


Dau. It is the prince of palfreys, his neigh is like the hiding 


of a monarch, and his countenance enforces ene 0 

Ori. No more, couſin. 7 «4 

Dau. Nay, The man hath, no wit, e Adar the riſing 
of the lark to the of the lamb, vary deſerved. praiſe on my 
palfrey; it is a theme as fluent as the ſea : turn, — 
quent tongues, and my horſe is argument for them all; tis a ſub- 
ject for a Sovereign to reaſon on, and for a Sovereign's Sovereign to 
ride on; and for the world, familiar to us and unknown, to lay 
apart their particular functions and wonder at him. I once: writ 
a ſonnet in his praiſe, and began thus, M onder \.. "phe 

Or. T haye =P a ſonnet begin ſo to one's miſtreſs. 
Das. Then did they imitate that which 1 weed 8 wag 
courſer ; for my orſe is my miſtreſs. 


Or. Your. bears well. 1 ti of 
Dau. Me well, which is the prfrip pri ant beau, of 
a good and particular miſtreſ. ft n 


22 Methought rende your miles ſhrewd n ſhook your 
Dau. 80 perhaps did yours. . 3 153 - 0} 424-31 24'1 was 
Con. Mine was not bodied: = off He 3569 lr And I 
Dau. O then belike ſhe was old * gentle, * you rode! like 

a a Kerns of I reland, your Frenc 5 hoſe off, and in your falt —_— 

on. 


en INV. Nr 


:: Co Tc, have ood-zuggr ett in Mer erer I 
1 Dont — by me then; r le n b and Tide not 
 warily,, fall W ul boghs I kad rather have my, hore BP 
listige nad aocitt 1965 f is 3 on off, 4 db; 
i Con, L had as lieve have my AG uE 9 

Dau. I tell thee, Conftable, my miſtreſs mt her own ha * 
Con. I could make as true 4 boaſt as that, if 1 had a a ? 
my. miſtreſs: Bal 31 E nig afl: 10 1690 507 e. TRE 

Du. Le chien eft retourne d ſom f Propre vomiſſement,. & ls mr 
r apt Ul oF 1 

Con. Vet do I not uſe my horſe for my miſtreß, or any ſich 
proverb, ſo little kin to the purpoſe. 

Ram. My Lord Conſtable, rin; roi I faw n your tent 
to- night, are thoſe ſtars, or ſuns Up" 1? — 

Con. Stars, my Lord. e ae 0 
Daz. Sore of them "lll ill Wer 1 150 LY — 
Don And yet my ſky ſhall not want. ner off EA Ta 
Dau. That may be, for you bear aß ſuperfluouſly, and "were 
more honous ſome were away. 1 

Con. Ev'n as your horſe bears your praiſes, who would trot as 
well were ſome of your brags diſmounted. 

Da. Would 1 were able to dedd him ih his deſert. malt it 
never be day? I will trot to-morrow a mile, and 1 
paved with Engliſb faces. ern = 

Con. I will not ſay ſo, fo 071 Would be fac'd out of my \ vay; 
but I would it were r would fam be abbut the ears 


of the Engliſh. £27 27 eres 
Ram. Who will go to i with” 1 5 for bwenty Engh 15 5 pri- 
ſoners? DH 31611 JOE. 1019 111 i 
Con. You muſt firſt go your ſelf to ben ere EW have them. 
Dau T mid- might; TH g arm my ſelf. Exit. 
Orl. The Dauphin longs for morning. 
Ram. He longs to eat the Engliſß. ene «x * 
Cen. 1 think ne will eat all he kills,” . e eee 


0. By the white hand ef ry Lady, he's a gallant (Pines 
e Swear by her foo ha tad any tread out the vath. 3 0 
| rl 
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8 ; n um ad he ave Ka be doj 


9 a os 1 Beard 5f. 
Gon. Nor Wl, do nore.to oro] he w 
G WY ; 


\ 1448, 1 9 in 


; Th | Bi bg ta k 7 aliant. Re $ ;- 280 

;. I w 15 d that 5 75 ge knows him better Mg you. 

. Orl. What's s he . r Wat 

Con. Marty, he he "told "me fo \ himfeff, "and he'd he car'd not 


#014 alt 


che knew it. f 
Wno kme. "RY g Ee 13 N E vm. it's 
u 4d oy 4 Meſſmigers. - 0 14 


"I Np. My Lord high Conftable, the e 'Enghſh Yes within alten 
hundred paces of your tents. 
Con. Who hath meaſur'd the al 
M. of. The Lord Grandpree. © ar ry 
Con. A valiant and moſt expert ntleman. Would it were 
day! Alas poor Harm of En gin, e k. e longs not for the WEAR 
as we do. 
Orl. What a wretched and e Pecviſh fellow is this King of B- 
land, to mope with his fat "brain 0) followers fo far out Hh his 


knowledge 2: 
Con, If the Eng lil had. any, apprehenſion, they eld run 9 05 
Or. That they ack; for i if their ir heads had any intellectual a ar- 

mour, they Senn never wear ſuch heavy head- piece. 
Ram. That Iſland of England br reeds very, valiant creatures z ; 

their maſtiffs are of unmatchable courage * . | 


a) bo knew it. W 
( = He needs not, it is no hidden virme in "Veit," a 


cn. By my faith, Sir, but it is; never * it bat his — * a booed Va- 
lour, and when it appears it will abate. 
Orl. IIl-will never ſaid well. . tn 


Con. I will cap that proverb with, ; 
Orl. And I nf tore bp that with, Give Thor f 27 


— 


in « friend 
his ur 


Con. Well plac'd ; ther e ſtands your friend for the devil; — at the very eye 4 chat pro- 
verb with, A pox of the devil, 
rl. You are the better at proverbs, by how mics Afool's belt is ſoon ſhos. 
Con. You have ſhot over. 
Or. *Tis not the firſt time you pere over - ſhio tt. | N 
SCENE ----- | 


Orl. 


Ang. n V. 519 
Orl. Fooliſh „that xun winkin e of a Rufſiats 
Bear, and have 8 1 other rotten app! 7 Ka e 
as well ſay, that's 4 valine Files that dares «car bis breakfaſt on the 
lip of a Lion. re vie Bris 
Con. Juſt, juſt ; and che men do pa die with the maſt 
in robuſtious and rough. « g on, leaving their wits with their 
wives ; and then give chem ah of beef, I fntbnck 
they will eat like wolves, and fight like devil. 
Orl. Ay; but theſe Engliſh are \hrewdly out; of beef), 241 
Con. Then ſhall we find to-morrow: they have only flonibchs 
to cat, and none to fight. Now js it time to arm; come, ſhall 
we about it? 101 
Orl. "Tis two a clock; has (let e by ten Q 1903 aid 
We ſhall have cach a hundred Engliſomen. | | Exeunt. 


: Enter Chorus. 


Cho. Now entertain conjecture of a time, 
When creeping murmur and the poting dr n 
Fills the wide veſſel of the univerſe. AN 9726 
From camp to camp, through the foul N of An, | | 
The hum of either army ſtilly ſounds, | 44 T 
That the fxt centinels almoſt receive 2 al Fro Go Dior 

The ſecret whiſpers of each other's match - fl ata moet? ! 
Fire anſwers fire, and through tee pal fa ae. a 
Each battel ſees the other's Pao ia gan 
Steed threatens ſteed in high and boaſtful . 8 
Piercing the ni night's dull ear; and from the tents, Ingo 5171 2 
The armourers — the knights, 1 l % of Bag 
With buſie hammers cloſing rivets it oO r 
Give dreadful note of preparation. O et- 
The country cocks do crow, the docks, do toll; Hi In, 1 
And the third hour of drowſie morning's nam nam d. N. ang of 
Proud of their numbers arid fecure' in ſoul, 
The confident and over-luſty French - 
For the low-rated. Engliſb play at dice; 


And chide the w_ tardy-gated night, 


Who 


moon 

So many horrid prog Who now heholds 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band _ 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
Let him cry, praiſe and lory on his head!” 
For forth he goes and viſits all his hoſt, 
— — with a modeſt ſmile, 
brothers, friends, and countrymen. 
. 155 royal face there is no note 
How dread an army hath enrounded _ 
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all-watched night: 
But freſhly looks and over-bears attaint, 
With cheerful ſemblance and ſweet Mateſty 
That ev'ry wretch pining and pale before, "TY 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks. 73:36 
A largeſs univerſal like the fun 
His lib'ral eye doth give to ev'ry one, 
Thawing cold fear. Then mean and A all 
Behold (as may unworthineſs deſine) 
A little touch of Harry in the night. 

And fo our ſcene muſt to the battel fly : 
Where, O for pity ! we ſhall much diſgrace, 
With four or five moſt vile and ragged foils, © 


(Right ill 3 in brawl ridieulous)⸗ 120 
The name of Agincourt. Vet ſit and ſee, 1244 


Minding true things by what their mock ties be. 


2 them yn #0 
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AC T IV. 3 | : 
The Engin Cg, 47 wp 


Enter Ki ing Henry, Bedford, and Glouceſter, firms; 
4 KEN? 83 11 off be 11s TEST iir 


* . r enn 44094 71 


* & KC; KS T'2 + 11 4 7 * $4.4 


Good-morrow, brother 


courage 
Bedford: God Almighty ! 
There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs/in-things en matt LU At 2 
Would men obſervingly diſtil it out. 
For our bad neighbour makes us early ly t een 
Which is both healthful, and good rey. a6 bar 
Beſides, they are our outvand ancien, . bad: len 
And preachers to us all; adm e e rakes $a) 
That we ſhould dreſs us fairly — our n i r tee 
Thus may we gather la; es the weed, 51 of 
And make a moral of che dalingk- e 939104 


t 19 19 1 1 + 
"Enter Erpingham. . 


Good- -morrow, old Sir Tes eee RN 
A good ſoft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churliſh turf of Hrn.. 

Erping. Not ſo, =" Liege; —— n bann, 
Since I may ſay, now lye I like a King. 

K. Henry. Tis good for men to love cheis preſent pa} 
Upon — ſo the ſpirit is eaſed: 
And when the mind is quicken d, b dab. 
The organs, though defunct and dead before, 
Break up their drowſie grave, and newly move 
With caſted ſlough and pes celerity. 9 
Lend me thy cloak, Sir Thomas : brothers both, 
\ - Commend me to the Princes in our camp: 


F217 
1 ' | Fl * 


f 


ane. 4 Ks. aun 8 


ar 5 1 8 * Ait reit 11 


us, EY $i* | Yatl 4 abt [1 


Lo fer, tis true that — danger, Loyal 1 
The greater therefore ſhould Our 44D unf 5.1 


#* 


Vo I. III. Uuu Do 


% 
= —ͤ—ũ—ͤ m ᷣz—z— — — 1 
—— 4 —— — — — 
& 


* 
* 
{ 
1 
0 
{ 
Ii 


S * a5 -< mw my A — 
- — — — _ —_ 1 nn ea rei rs — — FA * 2 
— ————— —— — —ůę 5 


522 Ang Hz wt v V. 
Do my -morrow to them, and anon 
Defire them all to my pavilion. 
Glou. We ſhall, my Liege. 
Erping. Shall I WATT de? | 
K. Henry. No, my good Knight 
Go with my brothers to my Lords of England :: 
I and civy" Bolle hai debate a while, 
And then I would no other company. 
Erping. The Lord in heaven bleſs thee, noble Harry ! | Exeunt, 
K. Henry. God-a-mercy old heart, thou ſpeak 11 TY 


8 CEN E II. 
Enter Piſtol. 


Pi. Nui va la? 
K. Henry. A friend. | 
Pi. Diſcul unto me, art thou allies, 
Or art thou baſe, common and popular? 

K. Henry. I am a gentleman of a ——— 

Pit. Trail'ſt thou the puiſſant pike? 

K. Henry. Ev'n ſo: what are you ? | 

Pit. As pode a gentleman as the Emperor. 

K. Henry. Then you are a better than the King. 

Pi}. The King's a bawcock, and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp of fame, 
Of parents good, of fiſt moſt valiant : 
I kiſs his dirty ſhoe, and from my heart-ſtring 
I love the lovely bully. What's thy name ? 

K. Henry. Harry le Roy. 

Pit. Ls By 1 a Corniſh name: art thou of Cernif crew ? 

K. Henry. No, I am a Welſhman, 

P:ift.: Know'ſt thou Fluellen ? 

K. Henry. Yes. 

Pift. Tall him I'Il knock his leek about his pate 
Upon St. David's day. 
K. Henry. Do not you wear your dagger in your cap that day, 
leſt he knock that about yours. | 
Pi. 


Ring | HE NR * * 122 


Pit. Art thou kis friend??? 
K. Henry. And his kinſman too. 
Pie. The Figo for thee then | | 
K. Henry I thank you: den be vit you. let - 
Pit. My name is Piſtol call d. Wi. 
K. Henry. It ſorts well with. your ene 
7 1 Henry. 


"Enter Fluellen and Gower. 


Gow. Captain Fluellen. 
Flu. 80; in the name of Cheſhu Glrif, 5 oak fewer: it is the 

greateſt admiration in the univerlal orld, — the true and aun- 
cient prerogatifes and laws of the wars is not kept: if you — 
take the pains but to examine the wars of Pompey the Great, 
ſhall find, I warrant you, that there is no tiddle taddle nor fble 
pabble in Pompey's camp: I warrant you, you ſhall find the cere- 
monies of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms of it, and 
the ſobrieties of it, and the modeſty. of it to be otherwiſe. 
Gow. Why, the enemy is loud, you hear him all night. 
Flu. If the enemy is an Aſs and a fool, and a prating cox- 
comb, is it meet, think you, that we ſhould allo, look. you, be an 
Aſs and a fool, and a prating coxcomb? in your own conſcience 
now ? 

Gow. I will ſpeak lower. 

Flu. I pray you and beſeech you, that you will. [ Exeunt. 

K. Henry. Tho' it appear a little out of faſhion, © | 
There is much care and valour in this /e/ſbman. 


SCENE III. 


Enter three Soldiers, John Bates, Alexander. Court, and 
Michael Williams. 


Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the morning which breaks 
yonder ? 


Bates. I think it be, but we have no 2 cauſe to deſire the 
approach of day. 95 ; a 
8 u u Will. 


Ning Har WV. 
ill We ſee yonder the ol the day; but I think we 


hall never ſee the end of it. Snʒ“föoi y 189d 
K. A friend. 1 ai III 1d s u, To b qodz 


will. Under what ferve-you Þ N N bh SN ls. 


v2y 


red le Henry . Under Sir T Bm 11 ee tot 00 
ill. 5 eee 0044.70 grntlemant 1 
you-what thinks he of our eſtate? 17 D 18515 


K. 2 Even as OY 
walk'd off the next tide. - 
Bates. He hath not-told his: Sioughtreoiths Agel bel- Bf 
K. Henry. No; nor is it meet he ſhould : for though I ſpeak 
it to you; I think the King is but a man as I am: the violet ſmells 
to him as it doth to me; the element ſhews to him as it doth to 
men all his ſenſes have but human conditions. His ceremonies laid 
by, in his nakedneſs he appears but a man; and tho! his affections 
are higher mounted than ours, yet when they ſtoop, they ſtoop with 
the like wing; therefore when he ſees: reaſon of 3 
his fears out of doubt be of the ſame reliſh as ours are; yet in rea- 
ſon no man ſhould poſſeſs him with any apprarance.ot/fear dc 
he, by ſhewing it, ſhould diſhearten his arm. 
Bata. He may ſhew what outward he will; but I be 
Heve; as cold a night as tis; he could with himſelf in the T 
up to the neck; and ſo I would he were, and I by him at all ad- 
ventures, eee here. 48 1er D Jen 
K. Henry. By my toth; J will peak my eee che King; 
J think he would not wiſh himſelf any where but where he is. 
Bates. Then would he were here alone; ſo ſhould he be ſure 
to be ranſomed, and many poor mens lives ſav ee. 
K. Henry. dare ſay, you love him not ſo ill to with him here 
alone; howſoever you ſpeak this to feel other mens minds. Me- 
thinks I could not die any where ſo contented as in the King's 
N his cauſe being juſt, and his quarrel dee eie 
e That's more than we know. Mn | 
Bates. Ay, or more than we ſhould ſeek after ; ror we Nm 
excoph, if we know we arertht King's ſubjects ; if his cauſe be 
wrong, our obedience to the King wipes the crime of it out of us. 
9. A Will. 


men's Aa and, that lack co be 


5 ti 


— Mank NG gar 


Mill. But if the cauſe be not good, the King himſelf hath a 
heavy reckoning to make ghet all thoſe legs a arms and heads 
chop'd off in a battel ſhall join together at the latter day, and cry 
all We dy'd at ſuch a place; ſome ſuearing, ſome crying for a ſur- 
geon ; ſome upon their wives left poor behind them; ſome upon 
che debt they owe; ſome upon their children rawly left. I am 
afear d there are few die well that die in battle; for bm can they 
charitably diſpoſe! of any thing hen blood is their argument? how 
if theſe men do not die well, it will be a black matter for the King 
that led them mA, whom. to diſobey were n all n 
of intdeckan Dluodl d Dam 31 1 Jo TL 
. Henry 0 Na for. that is ſent by his father Abu 8 
dize; do fel fall into ſome lewd: action and miſcarry, the imputation 
of. his wickedneſs, by your rule, ſhould be impoſed upon his father 
that ſent him; {ob} a ſervant 2 his maſter's; command tranſ- 
porting. a ſum; of mony, be aflaiFd by rohbbersþand-die in m 
irreconcil'd iniquities, you may call the buſineſs of the a me 
author of the ſervant's damnation; but this is not ſo: the King 
is not bound to anſwer the particular e of his ſoldiers, the 
father of his ſon, nor the maſter of his ſervant ; for they purpoſe 
not their death when they purpoſe their ſervices. Beſides, :there is 
no King, be his cauſe nevet ſo ſpotleſs, if it come to the arbitre- 
vio ſwords, can try it out with all unſpotted ſoldiers : ſome 
venture have on them the guilt of premeditated and contrived 
murther; ſome of beguiling virgins with the broken ſeals of per- 
jury; ſome making 


the wars their bulwark, that have before gored 
the gentle boſom of peace with pillage and robbery. Now i theſe 
men N ww9e defeated. the law, and out- run native puniſnment; though 
they can out- ſtrip men, they have no wings to fly from God, War 
is his bedel, war is his vengeance; ſo that here men are puniſh'd 
for frames breach of the King's laws in the King's — now : 
where they feared the death, | they have born life away, and where 
they would be ſafe, they periſh... Then if they die unprovided, no 
more is the King guilty of their damnation, than he was before 
guilty of thoſe impieties for whichi they are now viſited. Every 
Wer duty is the King's, but every! Hubjedt's foul is bis . 
TC 


Therefore ſhould every ſoldier in che wars do as every ſick man 
in his bed, waſh every moth out of his conſcience: and dying ſo, 
death is to him advantage; or not dying, the time was well ſpent 
wherein ſuch preparation was gained: and in him that eſcapes it 
were not ſin 5 chin, that making God ſo free an offer, he let 
him out-live that day to ſee his \eatpek, and to teach others how 
they ſhould prepare. 
Will. "Tis certain every n man that dies ill, the ill is upon his own 
head, tlie King is not to anſwer for it. 
rer. 1 do not deſire he Thould anf yer for me, and yet I de- 
termine to fight luſtily for him. 

155 Henry. I my elf heard the King lay he would not be ran- 
ſom” 
N ill. Ay, he faid fo to make us fight cheartully ; but when our 
throats are cut, he may be ranſom'd, and we ne'er the wiſer. 
EK. Henry. If I live to ſee it, I will never truſt his word after. 

Will. You pay him then; that's a perilous ſhot out of an el- 
der-gun, that a poor and private diſpleaſure can do againſt a Mo- 
narch | you may as well go about to turn the fun to ice, with fan- 
ning in his face with a peacock's feather : you'll never truſt his 
word after] come, tis a fooliſh ſaying. 
K. Henry. Your reproof is ſomething too round; I ſhould be 
angry with you, if the time were convenient. 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us if you live. 

K. Henry. I embrace it. 

Will. How ſhall T know thee again ? 
EK. Henry. Give me any gage of thine, and I will wear it in 
my bad; then if ever thou dar'ſt acknowledge N, F will make 
it my quarrel. 

Will Here's my glove; give me another of thine. 


K. Henry. There. 
Will. This will I alſo wear in my cap; if ever thou come to 
me and ſay after to-morrow, This is my glove; by this hand, I will 
give thee a box on the ear. 

K. Henry. If ever J live to fee it, I will challenge it. 

Will. Thou dar'ft as well be hang'd. 

-W; Henry. 
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K. Henry. Well, I will do it, though 


company. 
Mill. Keep thy word: fire thee well. 


Bates. Be Friends, you Engliſb fools, be friends; a lane Bags 0 
N enow, if you could how to reckon. [Excunt Soldiers. 
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bake ene in the King's 
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K. Henry. Upon the King! let us our lives, our Gly" 
Our debts, our careful wives, our children and a 


Our ſins, lay on the King; he muſt bear all. 

O hard condition, and twin-born with greatneſs, 
Subjected to the breath of ev'ry fool, 

Whoſe ſenſe no more can feel but bis own 

What infinite heart-cafe muſt Kings erat 
That private men enjoy] and what have Kings 
That privates have not too, ſave ceremony? 
And what art thou, thou idol Ceremony? 
What kind of God art thou? that ſuffer ſt more 
Of mortal griefs than do thy worſhippers. | 
What are thy rents? what are thy comings-in ? 
O Ceremony, tell me but thy worth: 

What is thy ſhew of adoration? | 
Art thou ought elſe but place, degree and form, 
Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wherein thou art leſs happy, being tear d, 

Than they in fearing. 

What drink'ſt thou oft, inſtead of 1 ſweet, 
But poiſon d flattery? O be ſick, great Greatneſs, 
And bid thy Ceremony give thee cure. 

'Think'ſt reds the fiery feaver will go out 

With titles blown from adulation ? 


a)'=----=S C ENE IV, 
2 K. Henry. Indeed the French may lay twenty French crowns to one, they will beat us, for 
they bear them upon their ſhoulders ; but it is no Engliſb treaſon to cut French r e 


to-morrow the Tt himſelf will be a clipper. i 
Upon the King! — 


wil 
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Will it place to flexure and low bending ? 
Can'ſt 7 avs * when thou command'ſt the 


Command the health of it? no, thou 


That play ſt fo ſubtly with a King's repoſe ; 
1 King that find thee; 2 


Tis not the balm, the ſcepter and the ball, 
The ſword, the mace, the crown im 
| The enter-tiflued robe of gold and pearl, 

The farſed title running ae the King, 
The throne he Fogg, on, nor the tide of pomp 
That beats upon the high ſhoar of this world; 
No, not all theſe thrice-gorgeous Ceremonies, 
Not all theſe laid in bed majeſtical, 
Can ſleep fo ſoundly as the wretched ſlave, 
Who with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, 
Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with diſtresful bread, 
Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell, 
But like a lacquey, from the riſe to ſet, 
Sweats in the eye of Phebus ; and all night 
Sleeps in Elyſium; next day after dawn 
Doth riſe, and help Hyperion to his horſe ; 
And follows ſo the ever-running your 
With profitable labour to his grave 
And (but for ceremony) ſuch a wretch, 
Winding up days with toil, and nights with ſleep, 
Hath the fore-hand and vantage of a King : 
The ſlave, a member of the country's peace, 
Enjoys it, but in groſs brain little wots 
What watch the King keeps to maintain the peace, 
Whoſe hours the pe beſt advantages. 


dream, | 


SCENE V. 


Enter Erpingham. 


: Erp. My Lord, your Nobles jealous of your abſcnce, 
Seek * your camp to find you. 


1 | 


K. Henry. 


1 H . 
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EK. Henry. Good old Knig t, 
Collect them all 2 at Ls wt. 's 
I'll be before the. 


Erp. I ſhall do't, m 7 

K. Henry. O God o 5 Nec we ſoldiers >. 
Poſſeſs them not with fear: take from them now 1 
The ſenſe of reck' ning of th oppoſed numbers my. 
Which ſtand before x Jon Not to-day, O Lord, 
O not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in Werd the crown! 
I Richard's body have interred new, 
And on it have beſtow'd more contrite tears, 
Than from it ifſu'd forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 
Who twice a-day their wither'd hands hold up 
Tow'rd heaven to pardon blood : and I have built 
Two chauntries, where the fad and ſolemn prieſts 
Sing ſtill for Richard's foul. More will I do; 
Tho' all that I can do is nothing worth, 8 
Since that my penitence comes after all, 
Imploring * 


, 2% 


te 


Enter Glouceſter, 

K. Henry. My Katha” r 

I know thy errand, I will go with thee: „ 
The day, my friends, and all N ſtay for me. | [ Exeunt, 


> ” 
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SCEN ; V I. 
The French Camp. 
Enter the Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures and Beaumont. 


HE ſun doth gild our armour, up, my Landes da 
Con. To horſe, you gallant Princes, ſtrait to horſe | 


(a) —— up, my Lords. 
Dau. Monte Cheval: my horſe, valet, lacquay: ha! 
Vol. II. XXX Orl, 


— 


Orl. 
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Do but en n poor and ſtarved band, bs 136 
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And your fair ſhew ſhall ſuck away their * = 

Leaving them but the ſhales and huſks of men. 

Fhere is not work enough for all our hands, 

Scarce blood enough in all their fickly veins 

To give each naked coutelas a ſtain, 

That our French gallants ſhall to-day draw out, 

And ſheath for lack of ſport. Let's but blow on them, 

The vapour of our valour will o'erturn them. 

"Tis poſitive gainſt all exception, Lords, 

That our ſuperfluous lacqueys and our peaſants, 

Who in unneceſſary action fwarm 

About our ſquares of battel, were enow 

To purge this field of ſuch a | hilding foe ; 

Tho we upon this mountain's baſis by 

Took ſtand for idle ſpeculation : 

* that our honours muſt not. What's to fay? 
very little, little, let us do; 

= all is done. Then let the trumpets ſound 

The tucket-ſonuance, and the note to mount: 

For our approach ſhall ſo much dare the field, 

That England ſhall couch down in fear, and yield. 


Enter Grandpree. 
Grand, Why do you ſtay fo long, my Lords of Frances 


07. O brave ſpirit! 
Da. Via! les eaux & la terre, 

Orl. Rien puis] le air & feu. 

Dau. Ciel, Couſin Orleans. 


Euter Conſtable. 


Now, m Lord Conſtable ! 

Con. Hark how our ſteeds for preſent ſervice neigh, 

Dau. Mount them and make incifion in their hides, 
That their hot blood may ſpin in Exgliſb eyes, 
And daunt them with ſuperfluous courage: i 

Ram. What, will you have them weep our horſes blood ? 
How ſhall we then behold their natural tears ? 


Eser Meſſenger. — | 1 


| Meſſ.. The Engliſh are embattell'd, you French Peers. 
Con. To horſe --=-= 


Yon 


King HEN RI V. 731 
Yon Iſland-carrions, deſp rate of their eee F 
Ill-favour'dly become the m 
Their ragged curtains poorly Xs ba Lees... 
And our air ſhakes them 2 — ſcornfully. 
Big Mars ſeems bankrupt in their beggar d hoſt, 
And faintly through a ruſty bever peeps. 
The ew bes fit Tike fixed candleſticks, 
With torch-ſtaves in their hand; and their poor Pra 
Lob down their heads, drooping the hide and hips: 
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead eyes; 
And in their pale dull mouths the jymold bitt 
Lyes foul with chaw'd graſs, ſtill and motionleſs ; 
And their executors the knaviſh crows 
Fly o'er them, all impatient for their hour. 
Deſcription cannot ſuit it ſelf in words, 
The life of ſuch a battle to demonſtrate, 
In life fo liveleſs as it ſhews it ſelf. 
Con. They've ſaid their prayers, and they ſtay for death. 
Dau. Shall we go ſend them dinners and freſh ſutes, 
And give their faſting horſes provender, 
And after fight with them?; 
Con. 1 ſtay but for my guard: on to the field; 
I will the banner from a trumpet take, 


And uſe it for my haſte. Come, come away, 
The ſun is high, and we out- wear the day. Exeunt. 


1 


— —_ — —ä— 


SCENE VII. 
The Engliſh Camp. 
Enter Glouceſter, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham with all the Hof, 
Saliſbury and Weſtmorland. 


Here is the King? 

Bed. The King himſelf is rode to view 1 battel. 
1 . Of fighting men they have full threeſcore thouſand. 
XXX 2 Exe. 


Glow. 
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Exe. There's five to one; beſides they-avg all freſn n 
Sal. God's arm ſtrike with us tis a odds emvion H 
God be wi' you, Princes all 3 Ell to my charge. oft big N 
If we no more meet till we meet in hes nn,, by i 
Then joyfully, my noble Lord of Bedford, a veb eich! 
My dear Lord Gl Her, and my good Lord Ea, oh dads 5h 
And my kind kinſman, warriors all, adieu | F 1 5 
Bed. Farewel, good Salisbury, and good tack 9⁰ with chedb 1 
ue. Farewel, kind Lord : fight valiantly a 310 2H 
And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it, 
For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of 'valour. [Evra 
Bed. He is as full of valour as s of kinditels, i 7 
Princely in both. 


Euter King Henry. 3 

Wet. O that we now had here ny 
But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England ** 
That do no work to-day! 

K. Henry. What's he that wiſhes ſo? 
My couſin Tv eftmorland ? no, my fair couſin, 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enow 853) aA) bfa/ 
To do our country loſs ; and if to live, 
The fewer men, the greater ſhare of honour. 
God's will | I pray thee: wiſh not one man more. 
By Jove I am not covetous of gold,. 
Not care I who doth feed upon my colt ; 
It yerns me not if men my garments wear; 
Such outward things dwell not in my deſires: 
But if it be a fin to covet honour, 
I am the moſt offending ſoul alive. | 
No, faith, my Lord, wiſh not a man from England. 
God's peace, I would not loſe ſo great an honour 
As one man more, methinks, would ſhare from me, 
For the beſt hopes J have. Don't wiſh one more: 
Rather proclaim it (7/efmorland) through my. hoſt, 
Tun he which hath no ſtomach to this fight, 3 


Let 
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Let him depart, his paſsport ſhall be made, J A 
And crowns for convoy put into his e:, It NN e 
We would not die in that man's compan 4 % 007 
That fears his fellowſhip to die with us. 

This day is call'd the feaſt of Criſpiam s 
He that out- lives this day and comes ſafe bome, $3» 120 
Will ſtand a tip-toe when this day is nam d. 
And rouze him at the name of Crifpians © © 

He that ſhall live this day, and ſee old age, 

Will yearly on the vigil feaſt his bee), 

And ſay to-morrow is Saint Grifpian +  ' | 

Then will he ſtrip his ſleeve and ſhew his ſears: 

Old men forget; yet ſhall not all forget, 

But they'll remember with advantages 

What feats they did that day. Then ſhall our names, 
Familiar in their mouth as houſhold words, 

Harry the King, Bedford, and Exeter, 

W a and Talbot, Salisbury and Glo fer, 

Be in their flowing cups freſhly remember'd.. Oo 4 
This ſtory ſhall the good man teach his ſon + 1 11 
And Criſpine Criſpian {hall ne'er go by 3 b ai t 29 4} 
From this day to the ending of the world, POO: TH 4D 4 
But we in it ſhall be remembered; | + | l N 
We few, we happy few, we band of 3 +: Thom a bord 
For he to-day that ſheds his blood with me Las LN. 
Shall be my brother; be he ne'er ſo vile, 

This day ſhall gentle his condition. 

And gentlemen in England now a-bed 

Shall think themſelves accurs'd they were not here; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, while any ſpeaks i 

That fought with us upon St. Gri/pian's = 


Enter Saliſbury. 


Sal. My ſov'reign Lord, beſtow your ſelf with ſpeed: 1 Lt 75 
The French are bravely in their battels-ſet, 1505; 
And will with all expedience charge on us.” tn tpuks ad 3454 5 

1 


K. Henry. All things are ready, if our minds be ſo. 
We. Periſh the man whoſe mind is backward now ! * 
K. Henry. Thou doſt not wiſh more help from England, coufin? 
Wes. God's will, my Liege, would you and I alone 
Without more help could fight this royal battel ! L 
K. Henry. Why, now thou haſt unwiſh'd twelve thouſand men: 
Which likes me better than to with us one. 
You know your places: God be with you all! 


SCENE VIII. 
A Tucket ſounds. Enter Mountjoy. - 


Mount. Once more I come to know of thee, King Harry, 
If for thy ranſom thou wilt now compound, | 
Before thy moſt aſſured overthrow : 
For certainly thou art ſo near the gulf, 
Thou needs muſt be englutted. Thus in mercy, 
The Conſtable defires thee thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their ſouls 
May make a peaceful and a ſweet retire 
From off theſe fields ; where, wretches, their poor bodies 
Muſt lye and feſter. IE; 2X. 
K. Henry. Who hath ſent thee now ? 
Mount. The Conſtable of France. 
K. Henry. I pray thee, bear my former anſwer back. 
Bid them atchieve me and then fell my bones. 
Good God! why ſhould they mock poor fellows thus ? 
The man that once did fell the Lion's ſkin \ 
While the beaſt liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him. 
And many of our bodies ſhall, no doubt, 
Find native graves; upon the which, I truſt, 
Shall witneſs live in braſs of this day's work. 
And thoſe that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, tho' buried in your dunghils, 
They ſhall be fam'd ; for there the ſun ſhall greet them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heav n, 


Leaving 
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Leaving their earthly. parts to choak your clime, 
The ſmell whereof {hall breed a plague in France. 
Let me ſpeak. proudly; tell the Conſtable, 

We are but warriors for the working day; 

Our gayneſs and our gilt are all de h. 4 

With rainy marching in the painful field. 
There's not a piece of feather in our hoſt; 15 
Good argument I hope we will not fly: 

And time hath worn us into ſlovenry. 

But, by the maſs, our hearts are in the trim: 

And my poor ſoldiers tell me, yet ere night 

They'll be in freſher robes, for they will pluck 

The gay new coats o'er the French ſoldiers heads, 

And turn them out of ſervice. If they do, 1 
(As if God pleaſe they ſhall) my ranſom then Tm: 
Will ſoon be levy'd. Herald, fave thy labour. 4x 
Come thou no more for ranſom, gentle herald, . 

They ſhall have none I ſwear but theſe my joints : 


Which if they have as I will leave 'em them, 


Shall las thee Sole: tall een en ͤ 
Mount, I ſhall, King Harry: and fo fare thee well. * 
Thou never ſhalt ag. herald any more. | We 
Enter York. 4 

York. My Lord, moſt humbly on my knee I beg 
The — of the vaward. 

K. Henry. Take it, brave York. Now, ſoldiers, march away 
And how — pleaſeſt, God, diſpoſe * 2 [Exeunt. 


(2) ----- 2 plague in Fance. 

ark then abounding valour in our Exgliſb: 
That being dead, like to the bullet's graſing, 
Break out into a ſecond courſe of miſchief, 
Killing in relapſe of mortality, 

Let me ſpeak proudly; & 


SCENE 


* 


8. wy E TR" 3 TT . | 
The Field of YES 
Alarm Excurſions. Enter "Ps, French 1 Sold and B 9. 


Pi. X/ Ield, cur. „ at 
Fr. Sol. Fe l que vous fer 1 genillowne Fon 
 qualite. 

Bi 72 Quality calmy cuſture _ art thou a gentleman f what 
is thy name? diſcuſs. + 

Fr. Sol. 0. ee, Dieu . . Um qr 

Pit. O Signieur Dewe ſhould bea gentleman 5 
N my words, O Signieur Dewe, and mark; 
= thou dieſt on point of fox, - 


— O Signieur, thou do give to me 


Egregious ranſom. 
Fr. Sol. O prenneg miſericords, ayes bini de moy. 


Pit. Moy ſhall not ſerve, I will have forty moys; or I will 


fetch thy rym out at thy throat, in drops of crimſon blood. 


Fr. Sol. Eſt-il impoſſible d Nane la force de ton bras? 


. Pift. Braſs, cur? 
Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, offer ſt me braſs? 


Fr. Sol. O pardonnez moy. 
Piſt. Say ſt thou me ſo? is that a ton of moys ? 


Come hither, Boy, alk me this ſlave in French, 


What is his name 


. . Eſcoute, cnn fy U0us appelli ? 1.4 On 
Fr. Sol. Monfieur le Fer. ak 
Boy. He ſays his name is Mr. Fer. | 
PP Mr. Fr! I'll fer him and ferk him, and um Em diſ- 

cuſs the ſame in French unto him. 

Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret, and ferk. 
Pi Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat. 
Fr. Sol. Que dit-il, Monſieur? 


Boy. II me commands de vous dire que Vous Vous teniem preft 4 
car 


2 $37 
car ce gpm icy eft diſpoſe tout a cette heure de couper voſtre gorge. 
Piſt. Owy, cuppelle gorge parmafoy peſan 
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t, unleſs thou give me 
crowns, brave crowns: or mangled ſhalt thou be by this my ſword. 

Fr. Sol. O je vous ſupphe pour amour de Dieu me pardonner, 
Je ſuis gentilhomme de bonne maiſon, gardez ma vie, & je vous don- 


neray deux cents eſcus. 


Piſt. What are his words ? | 
Boy. He prays you to fave his life, he is a n of a pod 
a and for his ranſom he will give you two hundred crowns. 
Pit. Tell him my fury ſhall abate, and I the crowns will take, 
Fr. Sol. Petit M onfi eur, que dit-il? 
Boy. Encore qu'il eft contre fon jurement de pardonner aucun 


priſonmer : neantmoins pour les eſcus que Vous buy promettex, il eſt 
content de vous donner la liberté de franchiſe. 


Fr. Sol. Sur mes genoux je vous donne milles remerciemens, & 
fe me eſtime heureux que je ſuis tombe entre les mains d un Cheva- 
lier, je penſe, le plus brave, valiant, & tres eftime Segnieur d An- 


leterre. 
P;/. Expound unto me, boy. 
Boy. He gives you upon his knees a nd chende, and 
Fs. himſelf happy, char 1 he hath fall'n into the hands of one 


as he thinks the moſt brave, valorous, and thrice-worthy Signieur 
of England. 


Pit. As I ſuck blood, I will ſome mercy ſhew. 
Follow me, cur. 
Boy. Suivez le grand capitain. Ex. Piſt. and Fr. Sol. 
I did never know fo full a voice iſſue Hook ſo empty a heart; but 
the ſong is true, ,The empty veſſel makes the greateſt ſound. Bar. 
dolph and Nym had ten times more valour than this roaring devil 
i th' old & ; every one may pair his nails with a wooden dag- 
ger: yet they are both hang d, and fo would this be if he durſt 
ſteal any thing advent'rouſſy. I muſt ſtay with the lacqueys with 


the luggage of our camp; the French might have a good prey 
of us if he knew of it, for there is none to guard it but boys. 


| Exit. 
Vor. III. Yyy SCENE 
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| E N. E. Mic rot. 
2 — | of the. Field of Battle. 
Ent Conſtable, Orleans, Bourbon, n and Rambures. 


Com. Diable / 2 1 wy F * 
Orl. O Se nieur | our eft per tour fera te. 
Dau. Mort de a * # all is cool YT 
Reproach and everlaſting ſhame _ 
Sits mocking in our plumes. 
O meſchante fortune / do not run away. 
Con. Why, all our ranks are broke. 
Dau. O perdurable ſhame, let's ſtab our Ehe: : 
Be theſe the wretches that we play'd at dice for ? 
Or1. Is this the King we ſent to for his ranſom ? 
Bour. Shame and eternal ſhame, nothing but ſhame ! 
Let us die inſtant once more back again 
The man that will not follow Bourbon now, 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand 
Like a bake pander hold the — 
Whilſt by a ſlave, no gentler than my dog,. 
His faireſt daughter is contaminated. 
Con. Diſorder, that hath ſpoil'd us, friend us now ! 
Let us on heaps go offer up our lives. 
Orl. We are enow yet living in the field 
To {mother up the Engliſb in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought, upon. 
Bour. The devil take order now, I Il to the throng; 
Let life be ſhort, elſe ſhame will be too LY . 


8 


[ WT ſhort alarm. 


——— A 39 "8 _— a Ac. th —— 


8 0 0 E N E XI 
Alarum. Enter the King and his Train, with Pr; i/oners. 


K. Henry. Ell have we done, thrice valiant country-men, 


But all's not done, the French yet =P the field. 
Exe. 


— 


an Me. ** * „ 6— * 
. 
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Exe. The Duke of York commends him to your — 1 
K. Henry. Lives he, good uncle? thrice within this hour 


I faw him * thrice up again, and fighting: 
From helmet to the ſpur all bleeding o'er 

Exe. In which array, brave ſoldier | doth. he he. 
Larding the plain; and by his bloody fide 
(Voak- fellow to his honour-owing wounds) i FE 
The noble Earl of Suffolk alſo lyes. 8 
Suffolk firſt dy d, and Y all ed over | 
Comes to him where in gore he lay inſteep d, 
And takes him by the beard, kifles the galhes 
That bloodily did yawn upon his face, 
And cries aloud, Tarry, my couſin Suffolk, 
My foul ſhall 2 keep company to beau n-. 
Tar ſweet ſoul, for mine, then fly a-breaſt; 
As in this glorious and well-foughten freld 
We kept together in our chivalry. 

Upon theſe words I came and cheer'd him up ; 
He ſmil'd me in the face, gave me his hand, 
And with a feeble gripe bs Dear my Lord, 
Commend my ſervice to my Sovereign; 

So did he turn, and over Suffolk's ne . 

He threw his wounded arm, and Kit his lips 
And fo eſpous d to death, with blood he ſeal'd 
A teſtament of noble-ending love. 
The pretty and ſweet manner of it forc'd N 

Thoſe waters from me, which I would have ſtop a, (ng 

But I had not fo much of man in me, | 

But all my mother came into mine eyes 

And gave me up to tears. 

K. Henry. I blame you not; - 

For hearing this I muſt perforce compound gd 
With miſtful eyes, or they will iſſue too.  [Alarum, 
But hark, what new alarum is this ſame? 3 . | 
'The rauch haue re- inforc d ons A d RN Ma 
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Then every ſoldier kill his priſoners, 12 . 6 
Give the word ord, |  [Exeunt. 
ot ,won voy; dren 5; 1 


8 D ENE XII. 
N I th 


Alarms continued; Aer which enter Fluellen and Gower. 


Flu. Kill the poyes and the'lupgape! tis expreſly againſt the 
law: of arms; tis as arrant a piece of knavery, mark you now, as 
can be deſir d in your conſcience now, is it not? 

Gow. Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive; and the contrd- 
ly raſcals that away from the battel ha done this laughter : 
beſides, they have burn'd or carried away all that was in the King's 
tent; wherefore the King moſt worthily hath caus'd ev'ry ſoldier 
to cut his priſoner's throat. Otis a gallant King | 

Flu. I, he was porn at Monmouth, captain Gower ; what call 
you the town's name where Alexander the pig was porn ? 

Gow. Alexander the Great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? the pig, or the great, 
or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnanimous, are all one rec- 
konings, ſave the phraſe is a little variations. 

Gow. I think Alexander the Great was born in Macedon, his fa 
ther was called Philip of Macedon, as I take it. 

Flu. I think it is in Mocetdon where Alexandtr is porn : I tell 
you, captain, if you look in the maps of the orld, I warrant that 
you fall find in the compariſons between M. acoder and Monmouth, 
that the fituations, look you, is both alike. There is a river in 
Macedon, there is alſo a river at Monmouth: it is called Wye at 
Monmouth, but it is out of my prains what is the name of the 
other river; but it is all one, tis as like as my fingers to my fin- 

and there is Salmons in both. If you mark Alexander's life 
well, Harry of Monmouth's life is after it indifferent well; 
for there is figures in all things. Alexander, Got knows and you 
know, in his rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, 
and his moods, and his diſpleaſures, and his indignations ; and alſo 
being a little intoxicates in his prains, did in his ales and his an- 


gers, look you, kill his peſt friend C/ ts. 
Gow, 


211 
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Gow. Our King is not like him nnen he never kill d any 
his friends. guorza Di 4 — 1 
Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take the tales out 
of my mouth, ere it is made and finiſed. I ſpeak but in figures 
and compariſons of it; as Alexander kill'd his friend Ciytus being 
in his ales and his cups; ſo alſo Harry Monmouth being fn 2b rein 


wits and his good judgments, — the fat Knight with the 
t pelly-doublet; he was full of jeſts and pes. and WN 


and mocks: 1 have forgo t hi nme. Urte 
Gow. Sir John Falte. vod No 
Flu. That is he: I mer ei is goot en pora: at + Monmouth, 
Gow. Here en. . 0 70 {5 117410 1 


ENR XIII. 


Alarum. Enter Ki Henry with Bourbon TY others "rs =_ 
Lords and endants. " Flourifh. Hie, 


3 * 
| * 
— 


K. Henry. I was not angry ſince I came to France, W 113 
Until this a Take a trumpet, heraſcgcg. 
Ride thou unto the horſemen on yon hill]... 
If they will fight with us, bid — come- down, - Ta 7 


Or void the field; they do offend our ſight. 
If they'll do neither, we will come to them 
And make them 5 Away, A8 Trift an fine WY 1 „nige e 
Enforced from the old Aſhyriam lings: 1 ni br 5 19 194 
Beſides, we'll cut the throats of thoſe: we ee 50% id 
And not a man of them that we ſhall tajʒe 
Shall tale our nenn Go and tell them ſo. NN l 
| Eule Mountjoy. 


4 er 


* Here comes the herald of the French, my Liege 2157 
Glow. His eyes are humbler than they und to be. 
K. Henry. How now, hat mean ſt thou, herald? know! & 


” 75 1 


thou nat, 215 YU an: $i bi 
That 1 have fin'd- theſe 3 of m mine 1 ſor ranſor + 4 410049 
Com'ſt thou again for ana baart fi; 2d 4 % A 125 


Mount. 
! 
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I come to thee tor N 2 licence 
That we may wander oer this bloody field, 
To book our dead, ebe tonne | 
To fort our Nobles from our common men; 
For many of our Princes (woe the while!) 
L 16 drow an ſoak d in mercenary blood: 1 
Py ies vulgar drench their peaſant limbs 
In blood of Princes, while their wounded fteeds 
Fret fet-lock deep in gore, and with wild rage 
Verk out their armed heels at their dead maſters, 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great King, 
To view the field in ſafety, and APE, 
Of their dead bodies. 

K. Henry. I tell thee truly, herald, 
I know not * if the day be ours or no; 
For yet a many of your horſemen peer 

And gallop o'er the field. | | | 

Moumt. The day is yours. 
EK. Henry. Praiſed be God FA it! 
What is this caſtle call'd that ftands hard R 

Mount. They call it Agincourt. 

K. Henry. Then call we this the field of Agincourt, 
Fought on "the day of Criſpin Criſptanus. 

Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an't leaſe 3 your Ma- 
jeſty, 4 5 your great uncle Edward the plack Prince of Wales, 

as I have read in the chronicles, fought a moſt prave 1 880 here 

in France. | 

KE. Henry. They did, Fluellen. 
Hu. OA Majeſty fays very true: if your Majeſtic i is remem- 
ber'd of it, the Welſbmen did good ſervice in a garden where leeks 
did grow, wearing lecks in their Monmouth caps, which your Ma- 
jeſty knows to this hour is an honourable padge of the ſervice ; 


and I do believe your May. takes no ſcorn to wear the kek upon 


St. Tavie's day. 


K. Heng. I wear it for a beds nu: : 
For 
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For I am Welſb, you know, good countryman. 

Flu. All the water in . Je cannot wach your Majeſty $ Walſh 
plood out. of your pol, I can tell you that: Got pleſs * 
ſerve it as long as it pleaſes his Grace and his Majeſty too! 

EK. Henry. Thanks good my countryman. 

Flu. By Cheſbu, I am your Majeſty's countryman, I care not who 
know it: I will confeſs it to all the orld, I need not to be aſhamed 
of your Majeſty, praiſed be Got, ſo long as your an is an b. 


neſt man. 
K. Henry. God be, me fol. 


Our beralde a > with him, | [ Ex. Mountjoy. 
Bring me Guſt 1 notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call . fellow hither. 


SCENE XIV. 


Exe. Soldier, you muſt come to the King. 

K. Henry. Soldier, why wear'ſt thou that glove in thy cap ? | 

Will. An t pleaſe your Majeſty, tis the gage "of one that I ſhould 
fight withal, if he be alive. 

K. Henry. An Engliſhman® 

Will. An t pleaſe your Majeſty, a raſcal that * rd with me 
laſt night, who if alive, and if ever he dare to N this glove, 
I have pc to take him a box o th ear; or if I can ſee my glove 
in his cap, which he fware as he was a ſoldier he would war, 
(if alive) I will ſtrike it out ſoundly. 

K. Henry. What think you, captain Huellen, is it fit this fol- 
dier keep his oath ? 

Flu. He is a craven and a villain elſe, an't pleaſe your u Majeſty, 

in my conſcience. 

EK. Henry. It may be his enemy is a gentleman of great fort, 
quite from = anſwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as gaot a gentleman as the tevil is, as Lu- 


ci yer and Belzebub himſelf, it is neceſſary, look * Grace, that 
: 
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he keep his vow and his oath: if he be 
reputation is as arrant a villain and a j mg 
ſhoe trod upon Got;s ground and his — my conſcience law. 
K. Henry. Then keep thy vow; | ſirrah when thou meet ſt the 

fellow. 
ill. So I will, m y Liege, as I * 
K. Henry. Who ſerv'it thou 

Hill. Under captain Gower, m 

Flu. Gower is a goot captain, 2 is. got knowledge and li- 


terature in the wars. 
K. Henry. Call him hither to . ſoldier. 
Will. I will, my Liege, Exit. 
K. He; * Here A Fluellen, „wear r thou this e fr and 
ſtick it in p; when Alanſon and my ſelf were down toge- 
. hes this glove from his helm; if any man challenge 
ro he is a friend to 22 and an enemy to our perſon; if thou 
encounter any ſuch, apprehend him if thou doſt love me. wes 
Flu. Your "thts does me as great honours as can be deſird in 
the hearts of his ſubjects: I would fain ſee the man that has but 
two legs that ſhall himſelf agriev'd at this glove ; that is all; 
but I would fain ſee it once, an pleaſe Got of his Grace that f 
might ſee. | 
K. Henry. Know ſt thou Gower? ?T 
Flu. He is my dear friend, an pleaſe you. 
K. Henry, Pray thee; go Pak hits and bring him to my tert. 
Flu. I will fetch him. 8 
EK. Henry. My Lord of Warwick and my brother Gh le, 
Follow Fluellen cloſely at the heels: 5 
The glove which I have given him for a favour 
May Ro ply Pp purchaſe him a box o th ear. 
It is the ſoldier's; I b y bargain ſhould" - | 
Wear it my ſelf. F ke ee good vo Af 2 "EY 
If that the ſoldier ſtrike him, as I judge 
By his blunt bearing be will honp Hi rend 
Some ſudden oilchief may ariſe of it: 
For I do know Fluellen valiant, | 


„ 
— 
- N 


ur d, ſee you now, his 
as ever his plack 
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And touch d with choler hot as gunpowder, 
And quickly he'll return an injury. 


Follow and ſee there be no harm between them. 1 oP 
Come enen uncle of Exere. I Exeumt. 


_ 


SCENE XV, 
Before King Henry's Pavilion. 
Enter Gower and Williams. 
Warrant, it is to knight you, captain. 
Enter Fluellen. 


WA Got's will and his pleaſure, captain, I veloech you now 
come apace to the King: ee er 
venture, than is in your knowledge to dream of. 1 

Will. Sir, know you this glove ? | 

Flu. Know the glove? I know the glove is a glove. | 

Will. I know this, and thus I challenge it. [ Strikes him. 

Flu. Sbud, an arrant traitor as any's in the . orld, in 

France or in England. 
Gow. How now, Sir? you villain, 

Will. Do you think I'll be forſworn? 

Blu. Stand away, captain Gower, I will give treaſon his pay- 
ment-into plows, I warrant you, | : 

Will. I am no trantor, . Sri 

Flu, That's a lie in thy throat. / © ge you in | bis Majeſly 8 
name apprehend him, he's a friend of the Duke of Mango 8. 


Enter Warwick ad Glouceſter. 


1 How now, how now, what's the e , 
Flu. My Lord of Warwick, here'is, praiſed be Got for it, a moſt 


contagious treaſon come to light, look you,: as 2 55 ſhall deſire 1 in 
a . s day. Here 1 is his e 


Wil. 


3 - 


{ik 1 L. II. | 2 ZZ Enter 
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7 0 How * — ne 200 
+» Ae Wbst g hg N. 2noitno fi aß 0 
2 My Liege, here is a villain — —.— that, Hook-your 
race, has ſtruck the glove ie your Majeſty is take out of the 
. of Hann. 

Hill. My Liege, [this Was My; glove, here is the 1 of i it; z 
and he that I gave it to in change, promis'd to wear it in his cap; 
J promis'd to ſtrike him if he did; I met this man with my glove 
in his cap, and I have been as good as my word. 

Flu. Your Majeſty hear now, faving your Majeſty's manhood, 
what an arrant, raſcally, peggarly,, l lowhe-knave it is; I hope your 
Majeſty is pear. me teſtimonies, and witneſſes, and avouchments S 
that this is 7 wh glove of ee chat your Met is UE met in 
your conſcience now]. 

K. Henry. Give me. thy ghee, aer! look, here i is 98 
of it: twas me indeed thou nnn o firike, and thou haſt 
given me moſt bitter term. 4D M1; 
Hu. An pleaſe your Majeſty, let his neck anßver fort, if ther 

is any martial law in the orld. ' 

K. Henry. e then ee on en c thy 

Will. All offences, my Lord, come from the heart; Ds never came 
any from mine that might offend. your Jo (tht Arbor NC 
K. Henry. It was our felf thou didſt abuſe. 
Will. Your Majeſty came not like your ſelf; 35 vou bear d t. to 

me but as a common man; witneſs the. wur garments, your 
lowlineſs; and what your Highneſs ſuffer d under that ſhape, I be- 
ſeech you, take it for A and not mine; for had you been 
as I took you for, I made no offence therekore I beleech your 


Highneſs, pardon me. . 

K. Henry. Here, vette 8 fill this glove with crowns, 
And give it to this fellow. Kerp it; fellow, 1 +, N 
And wear it r thy cap, TR oP WY 
Till I do Give him die ,um: to fte 1651: ) 


And, captain, you —_ needs be friends with him. . 
Flu. By this * and this light, the fellow has mettle enough 


«| | in 


King aan v ay 


in his pody ; hold, there is ae per . and I pray you 
to ſerve Got, and keep ou out of praw prabbles, and quar- 


rels and diflentions, and I warrant you it Woch Petter for you. - 
WA I vill none f nN 64 en eee 14 e 
Flu It is with a goot will; I can tell you"ielwitt ſerve you to 
W your ſhoes ; come, wherefore ſhould you be ſo paſhful 9 — 
ſhoes is not fo goot tis a goot filling, 1 anne or T 
change it. * U e017 nene u 1 18 13 ail ur 
dns 8 ©' E NE vl. ait 03421 1K 
| 4401 1 who ID ETEV TATE 
ODA Emer Herald, LI 300Y: $3 
K. Nen. Are che dead Humber de ben Jong OG bc 
Her. Here is the number of the flaughter'd*Fromh, «+ M4 
K. Henry. What priſoners of good ſort are taken, uncle? 
Exe. Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the King; 
8 of Bourbon, and Lord Bouchiu al: 
other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squire s 
Full fifteen hundred, beſides common men. 
K. Henty. This note doth tell me of ten chouſand 4 French" | 
Slain in the field; of Princes in this number. 
And Nobles bearing banners, there lye dead” WORD RVA 4 
One hundred twenty ſux ; added to theſe, 2 >»tmRho WA WMW 
Of Knights, Eſquires, and gallant gentlemen, 0 00 te 0000! v1 
Eight thouſand and four hundred; oe the which, ADDS. g 
Five hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd 5 bo A 
80 that in theſe ten thouſand they have loſt, IOUTETIONE 2B 11503 3473 


There are but fixteen hundred mercenaries: aiv 
The reſt are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, "Squires, | 

And gentlemen of blood and quality: lr T i 5 1 BETS 
The names of thoſe their Nobles that lye e bs wot 
Charles Dilabreth, high Conſtable of France; . c A 


agues of Chatilion, Admiral of Fanc‚q 0 2 0 nt 
The Maſter of the er- Lord . 3 7 
Great Maſter of Fance, the brave Sir Cuichard 1 1 


N Duke of Ha, Aubuny Duke of Brahant | ba 
10 7g 20 10 7 Olle A 1021213 (Das ab alt! wit i 
(a) ) This ft is Tb from Hall. { 


7 | 22 z 2 The 
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The brother to the Duke of Bug W p r e e 
And Edward Duke gl, Bern, O fa e 0 
Grandpree and Rouſſieg\ H. e and , 1onfiss tou! 
Beaumont and Marle,, V. audemont and Leſtrale. % 21912 80 
Here was a royal fellowſhip of deat l! 


Where is ben number of our Eugliſb dead ? ul 24891 
Exe. Edward the Duke of Lart, the Ee of Sufi, gorda A © 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam Eſquireʒ; i 29189, 
None elſe of name; and of il other mea, ban ont oH 
But fave and twenty. * „Ai , 
K. Henry. O God, thy arm was bee! if REG 1992. 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone 4) viemololt n 


Aſcribe we all! When, without: 33 x 
But in plain ſhock and even play of battel, 


Was ever known ſo great and little loſs | iy 279 

On one part and on inert take 0 3 tritt eke 

For it is only thine. nde xt ry ">; 10 D 10} 91CHStS - 
Exe. Tis wonderful! nud. 


K. Henry. Come, go we in > progeſſian. to the village: b 
And be it Jock proclaimed. through our hoſ t.. 
To boaſt of this, 'or take that pre rom Cad, adi ot 
Which is his only. aA not 

>» Is it not lawful, an pleaſe your Majeſty, to: tell how max 
is kill'd ? 


K. Henry. Yes, captain; but with dir acknowledgment, 
That God fought for us. 


12 


Flu. Ves, my conſcience, he did us great goot. 
K. Henry. Do we all holy rite 


Let there he ſung Mon — and 4. . D W . 
The dead with charity enelo din clay Person noi d gi ru 
And then to Calais and to England then, - 70 % enam ln 


Where ne' * from France arriy 'd More baypy ny 2; 1 Exeut. 


| 5 2 2E. 22.5 hy 4 
Ener Chorus. 10 
J 20 ds 290 als4- 


Cbo. vouchlaſs to.thoſe, that "ae at wad: ps ut 
TWO I may py a. 3, and to | pen. as bayg,. «+ 64 5 
um- 


. 
$84 ; 
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1 humbly pray them to admit ade uſe lf ont or e LAT 
Of time, of numbers, and due courſe of things, NA bu. 


Which cannot in their huge d' prepen 0 ban -das 
Be here preſented. No- we bear the King Baut Waun — | 
Tow'rd Calais : grant him' there; aud wer being ken | 
Heave him away upon your thor Nen! — 
Athwart the ſea: behold the Engliſi ltr AAES 705 A. — 
Pales in the flood with men, with wives 1 er 
Whoſe ſhouts and claps out- voice the hg Io d En ee 
Which like a mighty whiffler fore the King Je e oft rx 
Seems to prepare his way; ſo let him lund, nt] 

And ſolemnly ſee him ſet on to Loon. MF 09 on py 
So ſwift a pace hath thought, that even now * ls ov ec 
You may imagine him upon Black-heath : fl dd or 2464 
Where that his Lords defire him to have ben ne, 
His bruiſed helmet and his bended ſworrl 
Before him through the city; he forbids it; 2 7 0 „ 54-6 - »'A | 
Being free from vainneſs and ſelf- glorious pride: reid AF 

Giving full tro phy, ſignal, and oſtent, eee | 1 | 
Quite from him to God, But now beholſ. 
In the quick forge and working houſe of thought, e 


How London Jorh pour out her citizens. 10 4 Ee 
The Mayor and all his brethren in beſt ſort. 
Like to the ſenators of antique Rome, N 


With the Plebeiams ſwarming at their heels, nee 
AGuudt bor 18a | 

Go forth and fetch their conqu'ring Cafe: in. 20g ee 

As by a low, but loving likelihoocdl . 


Were now the General of our gracious Empreſs 1 3 
(As in good time he may) from Ireland comming, ' T.- 2 lag 
Bringing rebellion broached on his ford; (41 tba * 3 os 4 


How many would the peacefal*city quit, 1 
To welcome him! much more (and Aan more G N 
Did they this Harry. No in London place him. 
Paſs Oer the lamentation of the French 4 
In thought; the King of England's" ſtay at home; 5 1. 
„ 0 The Earl of ERGY. A 1 of Revs Elitabeik tho We ry 1 n= 
CLLUL I e 
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The Emperor's coming in behalf vf Francs 1/04 1 
r bas ous 5-0 
All che occurrences, | whatever chane' d 0D YOY "RY 2001 - 11933 
Till Harry's :baok:return; again to rant winke 
There muſt we bring him; and my ſelf have play'd- C7, HOT 9708 
The int'rim, by remembring you tis paſt. . N 

Then brook. r —— 1510 OG! 

After your thought, ſtrait ure eee e » [ Bur. 


) 14+. 44> 43 Hrs bit Wa þ | 
———ů— ͤ— 
221811 eee, TE Df „ F is STR," ; 

191 1 A E 4 8 C E N. E 1. 11 14 ' 10 
WO! 10 . "756 Engliſh Camp a France. e V BUY 
150 36 170 
e ee Euter Fluellen and Gower. 75 3 
mull b rune Goya. 7 


AV, that's ht; but why wear ou Li K to-da 
rung ly wear ye your ledk wi 
Flu. There ! is Kaen and Gutes why and wherefore 
ings ; I will tell you as a friend, captain Gower rol nl 
'peggatly, lowſie, pragging knave Piſtol, which 
and vr elf af all the orld Noir to be no petter than a fellow 
= ou now) of no merits; he is come to me and prin 8 
1d ſalt yeſterday, Lok you, and pid me eat my Pt. 
was _ a place where I = 10 no contentions with him; bat 
I will be fo pold as to weat my Cc: e e. 
and chen ! will BY _ a little piece of my e deſires. | 855 8 


Euter Piſtol. * 43 2 , i 
R Why, 3 he comes, ſwelling like a "rucky-<onlk. £12" 38 
Flu. Tis no matter for his ſwelling, nor his turky-cocks. Got 
pole: you, Aunchient Hiſtol: you ſcurvy lowſie Knabe, Got pleſſe 
ou | "00: HL Y 
s Piſt. Ha] art thou bedlam ? doſt thou thirſt, baſe * 2 
To have me fold up Parca's fatal web Bil VU 29 
Hence, I am qualmiſh at the imell of leck. E 124909 YL a A 
* Fl. 


4 * Y 
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Flu. I peſeech you heartily, ſcuruy i louie knave, at my Aeſires 
and my requeſts and myipetitions, ;tc:rat,clook) you; this leek; be- 
cauſe, look you, you do not — — bur 
appetites and your yen not agree) withit); - I-would'de- 
fire you to eat iy 445 1121 vor g f at gond ow Thugs} 

Pit. Not for Cadwallader and all his goats. yt nf An 501 

Hu. There 1 IS one goat for you,/ ALE. : FONSMTRDINOE — 
Will you be ſo goot, ſcauld knave, as eat it 7. 10 ©! 1): WOY 4 19318 

Pip Baſe Trojan, thou ſhalt die. 

Hu. Tou ay very true, ſcauld knave, ben Gert vill rr T 
will deſire you to live in the mean time and eat = victuals ; 


come, there is|ſawot for ĩt . | Strikes im. You guild me yeſter- 
day mountain-Squire, but I will, make you to-day a Squire of low 
degree. I pray you, fall to; if vou c can mock a leek, you can 
eat a leek. | | MA NEL 7 

Gow. Enough, captain, you have. aftoniſh 4 him. 

Flu. I ſay 1 will make him eat ſome part of my leek, wal 
peat his pate four days and four nights, Pite, I 1 * ow, 0 80 
for your green wound and er. ploody coxcom J 

Piti. Muſt I bite? | 
Hl. Yes out of dpubtiapd out of uation ada und anti 
1 By this leck, I will moſt 1 05 FOE le 11 1 5 
ear 

Flu. Fat, I pray you; will you have ſome 1 more s urge 5 — 
leek? chere is not enough leek to ſwear by. 

Pit. Quiet thy cudgel, thou doſt fee I cat. 

Flu. Much goot do you, ſcauld knave FY heartily. Nay __ — 
you throw none away, the ſkin is goot for your one coxcomb : 
when you take gies to 571 lecks berate I pray . mock 
at 'em, that's all. 


411344 1043 


1o-Pift. Good. 1 / 2 ; | | K 
Hu. Ay, 1 is | goot; 5 " hold: you, there is a goat ro Heal 
your Pate. ＋ K 
P. H. Me a. groat ? u n iD | 
Flu. Yes —— and in truth you hall cake orT have ahdchet 
leck in my pocket which you ſhall eat. 


Pift. 


— — IS — Ig ER we ne — —e — 
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Pi. | take thy get in camelt of nge. 
Flea. —— > L will p 


De ug 


— and — 
becauſe he could not 4 el 96e in the native 3 he could 
not therefore handle an Engliſb cudgel; you find it otherwiſe, and 


henceforth let a Wel correction teach you a 90d 2 con- 


dition: fare you well! ¶ Exit. 
Pit. Doth fortune play the 17 wich me now? 

News have I that my Dal is dead. of, malady_ of France, 

And there my — is quite cut off: 

Old I do waz, au from my weary. le Wy 

Honour is cudgell d. Well, bawd will I turn, 

And ſomething lean to cut-purſe of quick hand: 

To England will I ſteal, and there III ſteal; 

And patches will I get unto. theſe ſcars, Kd 

And ſwear I got them in the Gallia- wars. l 


F! 4 , * 4 NU 
34 W F F : s « : 6 7 4 * * 
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SCENE u. 


De F rench Court, 


Enter at one door King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, Wack, * 
other Lords; at another, the French Ki ing, Queen Iſabel, Prix 
| , Cf Catharine, the Duke 1. 12 and oi ot er French. 


—— 


k. Henry. Eace to this meeting, hen we are met: 


Unto our brother France, and to our ſiſter, 
Health: and fiir time: f day 5 joy and good wiſhes: . | | 
To our moſt fair and princely couſin Catharine; 
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And as a branch and pg wat ak þ At 
By whom this great aſſem Le ne dy en lt. 


We do ſalute you, Duke of Bur: Len a! 
And Princes French and Fer, (health — _— \ fad e 
Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your face 

Moſt worthy brother England, — = n rod e 
80 ate you, Princes Eagh, dee every n Dm un u un 
Q. Ia. So happy be e nde, brother 


Buglond, „u N 
Of this good day, and of this morons opp, N Ad 
As We are now glad to behold” your A irt 1 8 * any 


Your eyes, which hitherto have born in gl on 
Againſt the French that met them in their bent, wy OE 
The fatal balls of murthering baſiliſks: Ie; 1% * 8 144 gigs rut | 


The venom of ſuch looks we fairly h BW 4 116! 13D 
Have loſt their quality, and that this dag. Ke ( 
Shall change all griefs and quarrels into e HM e ee 


K. Henry. To cry Amen to that, thus we appear. 15 nt n 
Q. 1/a. You Engliſh Princes all, I do ſalute rar 150 
Burg. My duty to you both on equal lo vg, _ 
Great Kings __ 3 and England That T've labour A ei 
With all my wits, my pains, and ſtrong endeavor on ane or 
To bring your moſt imperial Majeſties ee ee buf 
Unto this bar and royal intervie rtr. 
Your Mightineſſes on both can Wand | 
Since then my office hath ſo far prevail d, 
That face to face and royal eye to eye, 


You have congreeted : let it not diſgrace me, 
If I demand before this royal vier, 


What rub, or what impediment there is „ ee 
Why that the naked, poor and mangled peace, ee 
Dear nurſe, of arts, plenties, and joyful births, erty es 
Should not in this beſt garden of the world Kl 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely viſage? g I ann hf 
Alas | ſhe hathfrom France too long been chard, 1 2 
h And all her huſbandry doth lye on heaps, 161400370 en eie 8 l 
Corrupting in its on fertilit )): I a 0 
Vo I. III. Aaaa Her 
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Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Unpruned lyes; her hedges even- pleach d, 
Like priſoners wildly erer — hair, 
Put forth diſorder d twigs: her fallow leass 
The darnel, hemlock, ad rank fumitory 
Do root upon ; while that the culter 2 

That ſhould deracinate ſuch lavagery : _ 

The even mead, that erſt brought ſweetly forth 
The freckled cowllip, burnet, and green clover, 
Wanting the ſcythe, all uncorrected, rank, 
Conceives by idleneſs, and nothing teems | | 
But hateful docks, rough thiſtles, keckſies, burs, 
Loſing both beauty and utility; 

And all our vineyards, fallows, Wende 8 hedges q 
Defective in their nurtures, grow to wildneſs. 
Even ſo our houſes, and our ſelves and children... 
Have loſt, or do not learn for want of time, 
The ſciences that ſhould become our country.z 
But grow like ſavages (as ſoldiers will, "= 
That nothing do but meditate. on blood) | 
To ſwearing and ſtern looks, diftus'd ae, | 
And every SE that ſeems unnatural. 543 
Which to reduce into our former favour: 
You are aſſembled ; and my ſpeech intreats 
That I may know the let, why gentle peace 
Should not expel theſe inconveniences, 

And bleſs us with her former qualities. 


F £2 


K. Henry. If, Duke of 7 — you would the peace, ed 


Whoſe want gives growth to th' imperfections 
Which you have cited ; you mult buy that peace 
With full accord to all our juſt demands: 
Whoſe tenours and * effects 

You have enſchedul 4 briefly in your e (ws 


Burg. The King hath heard em; to > the > which. as yet 


There is no anſwer made. 
* Henry. Well thens the © prac, 


Which 
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Which you before ſo urg d, lyes in his anſwer. 

Fr. King. 1 have as yet but with a curſory eye 
E er-glanc d the articles; pleaſeth your Be 
T* appoint ſome of your council preſenti7 
To fit with us, once more with better heed, * 
To re- ſurvey them; we will ſuddenly 
Paſs, or accept, and peremptory anſwe. 

K. Henry. Brother, we ſhall. Go, uncle Exeter, 
And brother Clarence, brother Glouceſter, "ey 
Warwick and Huntington, go with the King ; 

And take with you free pow'r to ratifie, 
Augment, or alter, as your wiſdoms beſt 

Shall fee advantageable for our dignity, 
And we'll conſign thereto. Will you, fair ſiſter, 
Go with the Princes, or ſtay here with us ? 

Q. 1/a. Our gracious brother, I will go with them ; 
Haply a woman's voice may do ſome good, 
When articles too nicely urg d be ſtood on. 

K. Henry. Yet leave our couſin Catbarine here with 0 
She is our capital demand, compris d | 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. | 
. 5.99 She hath good leave, _ | I Ereumt. 


SCE N E III. 
Manent King Henry, Catharine and a Lady, 9% 


K. Henry. Fair Catharine, moſt fair, 
Will you vouchſafe to teach a ſoldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a Lady's ear, 
And plead his love-ſuit to her gentle heart ? ; 

Cath. Your Majeſty ſhall mock at me, I cannot ſpeak. your 
England. 

K. Henry. O fair Carkarings: if waa 1 love me ndl mi 
your — heart, I will be glad to hear you confels it brokenl 
with your Engliſb tongue. Do you like me, ate? 

Cath. Pardonnez may, I cannot tell vat is like me. e. 

| Aaaaz K. * 
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* I Hemy: An angel is inte go, Kauf, and you are: like" an 
, tit 034997 2 Y i ip 
. Cath, Quo diy" 1e je + ſul ſonblable 2 hes Anges 9 
Lady. Ouy vrayment e he prate) a, Al. 15d 
EK. Henry. I 1 +, dear Carbarine, ae da OE to 
affirm it. 439 ü Nec 20t : edi 15030 ui ο.ν]ν O 313 
9 O bon L Des- es | Iangizes de ra cond 2 de trum 


Ui md a 15HLaot t 211598 1170 1 1100 


AK. laws What fays they fy one? that md of men are 


full of deceits ? ie . nnn 0% DIEM Bi} 8 
Lady. Gig,” dat de tongues of de mn is be full of dere dat 


ade Pribces. vt StD it io; noom . DIE nut 913 WAX 


SNK. Henry. The Princeſs is the better Ex % Woman. r faiths 
Kare, my wooing is fit for thy underſtanding; I am glad thou 
canſt {peak no better Exglißb, for if thou could'ſt thou would'ſt 
find me ſuch a plain King, that thou would'ſt think I had fold 
my farm to buy my crown. I know no ways to minee it in love, 
but directly to lay I love you; then if you urge me further than 
to ſay, do yo in faith? I wear out my ſuit. Give me your an- 
— i faith, on and ſo _ We a ny 3 fay you, 
? 332 Bl To n . 
Cath. Sauf woftri lu, me then well. mare Kb? 
K. Henry. Marry, if you would put me to verſes, or to ae 
for your fake, Kate, why, you undid me; for the one I have nei- 
ther words nor meafure; and for the other I have no ſtrength in 
meaſure, yet a reaſonable meaſure in ſtrength. If I could win a 
Lady at leap- frog, or by vaulting into my ſaddle wich my armour 
on my back; under the correction of bragging be it ſpoken, F 
ſhould quickly leap into a wife. Or if I might buffet for my love, 
or bound my horſe for her favours, I could lay on like 3 5 
and ſit like a jack- an- apes, never off. But before God, Nute, I 
cannot look greenly, nor gaſp out my eloquence, nor have I cum. 
ning in proteſtation; only downright oaths, which I never uſe till 
urg'd, and never break for urging. If thou canſt love a fellow of 
this'temper, Kue, whoſe face is not worth ſun- burning; that ne- 
ver looks in his Blas for love of any thing he ſces there ;-let thine. 


43. An ä 4 eye 
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eye be. th If lain ſoldier; if chou canſt love me for 
this, n N y to thee that I ſhall die is true; but 
for thy love; by the Lord, no: yet T love thee too. And while 
thou liv'ſt, dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and uncoined con- 
Raney, for be perforee muſt do thee right, becauſe he hath not the 
gift to woo in other places: for theſe & fellows of infinite tongue, 

that can chime themſelves into Ladies favours, they do always rea- 
ſon themſelves out again. What? a ſpeaker is but a prater; a chime 
is but a ballad; a good leg will fall, a ſtraight back will ſtoop, 

a black beard will turn white, a curl d pate wil grow bald, a fair 
face wilh wither, a full eye will wax hollow!; but a good heart, 
Kate, is the ſun and x 9g moon ; or rather the ſun, and not the 
—_ for it ſhines bright and never changes, but keeps his courſe 

truly. If thou would 'ſt have ſuch a one, take me; ay a ſoldier; 

take a King: A7 p what ſay ſt thou then to PF ef peak, my 
fair, and fairly, 1 pray. 2 1 .f | 

Garth, Is it poſſible dat I ſould boxe de enemy of France? 

K. Henry. No, it is not poſſible that you ſhould love the 
enemy of France, Kate; but in loving me you ſhould love the 
friend of France; for I love France ſo well that I will not part 
with a village of it: I will have it all mine; and, Kaze, when 
France i is mine and I am en, then Nang is France and _=_ are 
Cath, I cannot tell vat is dat. 0 ,v 

K. Henry. No, Kate? I will tell thee n Al Lox ant: 
ſure will — upon my tongue like a new martied wiſe about her 
huſband's neck, hardly to be ſhook. off) gand 5 Z 
France, & votas aves. le poſſeſſion. de moi (let me fee, what 
then? St: Demis be my ſpeed |) » Dore, woſtre: eff France, & vous) 
eftes:\nmenne. It is as caſie for me, Kate, to conquer the ki 
as to ſpeak ſo much more Hrench ; Iſhall never mne thee in ad, 


unleſs it be to lau gh at me. nne 
Cath. Sauf * honneur, I. Bae 750 ous porken, 7 aneil. 
ur que I Angluis leguel je parle. 


K. Henry. No, faith, ist not, . but thy ſpeaking of my 
* and Ra truly —— needs be granted to be 


much 
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much at one. But, Kaze, doſt thou underſtand thus much Eng- 


? canſt thou love me? 


Catb. I cannot tell. | 
K. Henry. Can any of your nei bude ell, Kate? T'll aſk 


them. Come, I hls oe e the and at night when you 
come into your cloſet, you'll queſtion this gentlewoman about me; 
and I know, Kate, you will to her diſpraiſe thoſe parts in me, 
that you love with your heart; but, good Kate, mock me merci- 
fully, the rather, gentle Princefs, becauſe J love thee cruelly. If 
ever thou beeſt mine, Kate, (as I have a ſaving faith within me 
tells me thou ſhalt) I get thee with ſcambling, and thou muſt 
therefore needs prove a good ſoldier-breeder: ſhall not thou and I, 
between St. Dennis and St. George, compound a boy half French, 
half Engliſb, that ſhall go to Conſtantinople and take the Turk 
by the beard ? ſhall we not? what fay'ſt thou, my fair Flower- 
3 ? 
Cath. I do not know dat. 
EK. Henry. AN tis hereafter to know, but now to ont; do 
but now e, Kate, you will endeavour for your French part 
of ſuch a N ; and for my Y Engliſh moiety take the word of a King 
and a batchelor. How anſwer you, La plus belle Catharine du 
monde, mon tres chere & divine deefſe? 

Cath. Your Majeſtee ave fauſe Frenche enou igh to deceive de 
moſt ſage damoiſel dat is en France. | 

K. Henry. Now fie upon my falſe French; by mine honour, 
in true En 2 gliſb 1 love thee, Kate; by which honour I dare not 
ſwear thou veſt me, yet my blood begins to flatter me that thou 
doſt, notwithſtanding the poor and untempering effect of my vi- 
hoe. Now beſhrew my father's ambition, he was thinking of civil 
wars when he got me; therefore was I created with a ſtubborn out- 
fide, with an aſpect WY iron, that when I come to woo Ladies I 
fright them; but in faith, Kaze, the elder I wax, the better I ſhall 
appear. My comfort is, that old age (that ill layer up of beauty) 
can do no more ſpoil upon my face. Thou haſt me, if thou haſt 
me, at the worſt; and thou ſhalt wear me, if thou wear me, bet- 
ter and better ; and therefote tell me, moſt fair Catharine, will you 


have 


nl * 
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have me? Put off your maiden, uſhes, ayouch the thoughts of 
your heart with the looks of an mpreſs, take me by the and 
and ſay, Harry of England, 1 am thine; which word thox ſhalt 
no ſooner bleſs. mine ear withal, but I will tell thee aloud, Eng- 
land is thine, Ireland. is thine, France | is Hite, and Henry Plan- 
tagenet is thine; who tho' I ſpeak it before his face, if he be not 
fellow with the 'beſt Kings, thou ſhalt find the beſt King of good 
fellows. Come, your. anſwer in broken muſick ; for th voice is 
muſick and thy Engliſh broken: therefore, Queen of all, Carha- 
rine, break thy mind to me in broken Enghſh, wilt thou have me ? 

\ Cath, Dat is as it ſhall pleaſe Je roy mon pere. ; 

K. Henry, Nay, it will pleaſe him, well, Kate; 3 it ſhall pleaſe : 
1 Kate. WT Wy 8 

Cath. Den it ſhall alſo content nme. 8 

K. Henry. Upon that I kiſs your hand, and I call you my 

ueen. 

Cath. Laiſſes, nom Seigneur, laiſſez, laiſſez, ma foy : je ne veus 
point que vous abbaiſſes voſtre grandeur, en baiſant le main d une 
voſtre indigne ſerviteur, excuſes my. Je vous ſupplie mon tres- 
Puiſſant Seigneur. | 

K. Henry. Then I will kiſs your lips, Kate, 

Cath. Les dames and damoiſels pour ęſtre baiſee devant leur 
noces il n ef} pas le coutume de France. | 

K. Henry. Madam my interpreter, what ſays ſhe ? 

Lady. Dat it is not be de faſhion pour le heyy of France ; ; 1 
cannot "rell what is baiſer en Engliſb. = 

K. Henry. To kils. 

_ Lay. Tome Majeſty entendrs bettre gue moy. 

K. Henry. Is it not a faſhion for the maids in France to kifs 
before — are married, would ſhe ſay? 

Lady. Ouy vrayment. 3 

K. Henry. O Kate, nice cuſtoms curt'fie to great Kings. Dear 
Kate, you and I cannot be confin'd within the weak liſt of a coun- 

try's faſhion; we are the makers of manners, Kate; and the li- 
F — that follows our places ſtops the mouth of all find-faults, as 
I will do yours, for the upholding the nice faſhion of your coun- 


try 
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try in denying me a kiſs ; therefore patient! and yielding. [ K; 
ing ber.] You have witcheraft in your lips” Ke; 3 there is . 


eloquence in a touch of them than in the tongues of the French 
council; and they ſhould ſooner perſuade Harry of ä 
a general petition of Monarchs. a er IR ng (RT 


8 c E N E IV. YT RI an 
Enter the p rench King and Queen with F rench and En gliſh 1 


vow! þ God fave' your yy my royal couſin, teach 40 our 
Princeſs Engliſh ? 

K. they I would have her learn, , my fair couſin, 3 how 405 
fectly I hs her, and that is good =* . 

Burg. Is ſhe apt? 

K. Henry. Our tongue is rough, and my condition is not hnobth ; 
ſo that Ls neither the voice nor the heart of flattery about me, 
I cannot ſo conjure up the pu of love 1 in her that he will appear 
in his true likeneſs. 

Burg. Pardon the frankneſs of my. N if I anſwer you for 
that. If you would conyure in her, you muſt make a circle: if 
conjure up love in her in his true likeneſs, he muſt appear naked 
and blind. Can you blame her then, being a maid yet ros'd over 
with the virgin crimſon of modeſty, if ſhe deny the appearance 
of a naked blind boy, in her naked ſeeing ſelf? it _ my Lord, 
a hard condition for a maid to conſign to 

K. Henry. Yet they do wink and yield, as lore is bind and 
enforces. 

Burg. They are then excus d, my Lord, when they fer not what 
they do. | 

K. Henry. Then, Avg my Lord, teach ous: couſin to conſent 
to winking. 

Burg. I will wink on her nene, my Lord, yen will teach 
her to 1 — my meaning. Maids well faramer'd and warm ke 
are like flies at Barthbolomew-tide, blind, though they have their 
eyes: and then they will endure handling, . 3 before would ; 
not * oking on +4775 : 


J 


* Shs. 
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K. Henry This moral ties me over to time, and a hot ſummer; 
and fo I hall catch the flic your couſin i in the latter end, and ſhe 
muſt be blind too. 

Burg. As love is, my Lord, before it loves. 

K. Henry. It is ſo; and you may ſome of you thank love for 
my blindneſs, who cannot ſee many a fair French city, for one fair 
French maid that ſtands in my way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my Lord, you ſee them perſpectively; the cities 
turn d into a maid ; for they are all girdled with maiden walls that 
war hath never enter'd. 

K. Henry. Shall Kate be my wife? 

Fr. King. So pleaſe you. 

K. Henry. I am content, ſo the maiden cities you talk of may 
wait on = ſo the maid that ſtood in the way for my wiſh ſhall 
ſhew me the way to my will. 

Fr. King. We have conſented to all terms of reaſon. 

K. Henry. Is't ſo, my Lords of England? 

Weſt. The King hath granted every article : 
His daughter firſt ; and then in ſequel all, 
According to their firm propoſed nature. 

Exe. Only he hath not yet ſubſcribed this: 
Where your Majeſty demands, That the King of France . | 
occaſion to write for matter of grant, ſhall name your Highneſs 
in this form, and with this addition in French: IV; 72 tres cher 
fils Henry Roy d Angleterre, heretier de France; and thus in 
Latin : Preclariſf Imus filius wafer Henricus Rex Anglia & heres 
Francie. 

Fr. King. Yet this I have not (brother) 6 deny'd, 
But your requeſt ſhall make me let it paſs. 

K. Henry. I pray you then, in love and dear alliance, 
Let that one article rank with the reſt, 
And thereupon give me your daughter. 

Fr. King. Take her, fair ſon, and from her blood raiſe up 
Iſſue to me, that theſe contending Kingdoms 


England and France, whoſe very ſhores look pale {dh 
Vol. III. B b b b with 
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With envy of each . ha ine 1 fla; ni cue 513" EO 
May e their hatred a nd - is; I! njundtion njunQian |, - Pe ) 
Plant neighbourhood and Dips Kae asm 2 29801 Jon's | 
In their ſweet breaſts, that. rieyer war ar advanc A vat 8. 
His bleeding ſword tit "England a. nd fair 1 » th 4. 
Lords. Amen! . 0 F 0 
K. Henry. Now welcome, K ate ; and Ea me withek all, 
That here I kiſs her as my Sovereign Queen. [Fury 
Q. 1/a. God, the beſt maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one 
As man and wife being two are one in love, | 
So be there twixt your kingdoms ſuch a ſpouſal, 
That never may 1 office, or fell jealouſie, 
Which troubles oft the bed of blelſed marriage, 
Thruſt in between the pation of theſe kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorporate league 
That Engliſh may as French, French Engl: N 
Receive each other. God ſpeaksthis Amen! 
All. Amen! 
K. Henry | Prepare we Ker Vir marriage; on which ar, 
My Lord X Burgundy, well take your oath 4 7 
And all the Peers, for ſurety of our e 


Then ſhall I ſwear to 23 Fund pole | 
nnn OOO propos be! Weng 


Enter Chorus. 


Cho. Thus far with rough and all-unable pen 
Our bending author hath purſu'd the Rory,” 
In little room confining mighty men, 
Mangling by ſtarts the full . 
Small time, but in that ſmall moſt greatly liv d 
This ſtar of England. Fortune = his ſword; 
By which the world's beſt garden he atchiev d, 
nana | 
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